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For the TRIM FOOT of FASHION 


KID 


‘The Leather 
for Fine Shoes 


ASK FOR SHOES OF VODE KID TO BE 
SURE OF GETTING GENUINE KID LEATHER 


Oe puts her best foot forward, so to speak, 

when she wears shoes made of Vode Kid. 
The lightness of .Vode makes the foot look 
smaller; its soft snugness woos the slender line 
of your foot and ankle. 


From the variety of smart shades—Camel, 
Grey, Chippendale, Tan, Blue, Black, White— 
you can select shoes of Vode Kid to harmonize 
exquisitely with your gown. And, as discrimi- 
nating manufacturers are making a wide variety 
of shoes of Vode, you can enjoy this leather in 
every style of shoe, from evening slipper to 
walking boot. 


Light and pliable as it is, Vode has wearing 
qualities that equal its comfort—one of the rea- 
sons for its growing popularity in men’s and 
children’s shoes. 


STANDARD Kip ManuracturinG Co., Boston 11, Mass. 


Write us for booklet 
illustrated 1n colors 
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WOMAN’S MODERN UNDERGARMENT 


OFFERINGS AT THE BETTER STORES AND SHOPS IN THE KNIT UNDERWEAR DEPARTMENTS 


Soft as the stealing tunlight— 
Dainty as the Moghra flower 


Futurist undergar- 
ments are fashioned in be 
fabrics sheer and soft 

to suit Milady’s merest 

whim. You may have 

them in dainty nain- 

sooks, batistes, voiles, 

marquisettes, crépes - 

or wondroussilksfrom 

the far off Orient. 


If there is no dealer 
who carries FuTurRIst 
in your. town, write 
to Anita Allison, 310 
W. Erie St., Chicago, 
for prices, and your 
needs will be supplied 
direct from the factory. 


Futurist is.also made 
for misses (sizes 12 to 
18) and. for little girls 
and little boys (sizes 2 
to 12). For women 
there are also the new 
Futurist knickers 
and vests. 


THE FUTURIST COMPANY 


310 West Erie Street, Chicago 
303 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


This is FUTURIST 
B221, which is of 
sheerest nainsook, 
in flesh or white, 
with hemstitched 
bodice, shoulder 
straps and legs. 
Invisibly buttoned. 


i 


Stout Sizes, 46 to 58 Bust 
Sold by Lane Bryant 
New York Chicago Detroit 


Ha Baz HARPER’S BAZAR is published yi at 119 W. 40th St., New York, by International Magasne Com- Vol. LV 

ym 1920. é pany. Yearly subscription price ntered as second class mate May 4th, 1901, at the post office at No. 8 j 

wawee. New York, N. under the act of March 3rd, 1879; entered on July Ist, 1918, at the post office at Atlanta, . , 
Ga., Boston, Mass., Chicago, Ill., Los Angeles, Cal., San Francisco, Cal. 
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REG U.S PAT OFFICE 


PATENTED 
“ONY X’’—denotes 

quality in hosiery 


Wm 


| fj 


‘ee 


WSS 
SS i 

-| 4 
PROOF THAT SHE WAS | 
Jimay: “I say, Phyllis, you look awfully well togged out, from head to—er 


—heel.” 
(imischievously) “Vhey’re “ONYX” Pointex Heels, Jimmy; glad you 
like ‘em.” 


Emery & Beers 


Onyx Hosiery 
a Company. Inc. | 


In all materials 


At the Better 
Shops Everywhere 


Sole Owners and 
Wholesale Distributors 
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Fifth Avenue {tewart Clo. at 37th Street 


Correct Apparel hrWomena Misses 
NEW YORK 


NAVY TRICOTINE DRESSES for AUTUMN 


Reproductions of Most Recent Paris Creations 
Very Moderately Priced 


138— Lanvin model reproduced. Brilliantly em- 139—Martial et Armand model reproduced. 
broidered in fine Silk embroidery stitching in This exquisite Tricotine Dress has elaborately 
contrasting colors, this Navy Tricotine Dress is embroidered Silk design in front and on sleeves. 
compellingly attractive. The Chinese motif at Fine pendant Silk cords ending in tassels adorn 
collar, bodice and sleeves, together with a novel - __ the narrow girdle. Two inverted pleats ex- 
belt at the back. trimmed with loops. make this tend from shoulder to hem of skirt in back. 
a mcdel of irresistible smartness. Sizes 14 to May be had in Navy with Tan, Red or Copen 
18-36 to 40. 49.50 stitching. Sizes, 14 to 18—36 to 40. 69.50 
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136 — Attractive Navy Tricotine Dress 
with narrow girdle, tying ir back, and en- 
hanced by interesting embroidery motif 
in ‘fine tubular beads. Sizes 14 to 18— qt 
137—Brandt model reproduced in Navy — 


Tricotine. Slashed sides and cufs of 
sleeves, are edged with wide Silk Braid. 
Fine Silk embroidery stitching all-over 
Dress and stand-up collar lend a most 
unique touch. May be had with Tar | 
Copen, or Copper stitching. Sizes 14 to Send for New Fai! Fashion Book. : 
18—36 to 44. 69.50 | : 


Mail or Phene Orders Receive 
Prompt and Careful Attention 


| 
py 
Wf — 
Za 
; 
Y | | | | | : 
4 
=, j 4 
er 
4 
4 
V4 
4 A 4 


4 | HARPER’S BAZAR 


A 

vm 
=> 
this evening wrap 
Riboéons of Barunduhki 
banded and collared 
. with sable-dyed Squirrel 
“4 


ems In the (world of. y= 


NCE worn for utility only, furs today fashion the 
most exquisite of garments. For the genius of the 
American designer has developed fur modes of rare beauty, | 
that yet realize the full importance of comfort and service. 


Like the love for precious stones, the love for furs 
seems to be inborn in woman. And little wonder!—for 
what can so enhance her loveliness, what so emphasize 
her charm, as a handsome wrap of fur? What can give so 
delightful a sense of Juxurious comfort and regal splendor? 


And of all fur creations, those fashioned in America 
take first rank in the favor of the smartly gowned woman. 
For centuries the greatest producer of fine furs, America 
has now assumed her rightful place of leadership in every 
branch of the industry. All the world bows to the superi- 
eh | ority of her dressing and dyeing of pelts, the skill of her 

ve! craftsmen, the genius of herdesigners. Today American fur 
| creations stand supreme in style, in quality, and in value. 


Ermine opera wrap 
fringed with tails 


The styles sketched above were To be sure of the world’s best, you must choose your 
| designed and made in America 
. 3 furs, for autumn, for winter —for every season —from the 
4 : stocks of the fur merchants of America. 
| The finest of “real seal” —U.S. This advertisement is published in the interests of the wearer of furs 
) Government Alaska Seal—is and of the entire tur industry by 
| again at your command through 
American furriers. Pressed and 
dyed by the improved Funsten- FUNSTEN BROS. & COMPANY 
St. Ip process, it comes to you INTERNATIONAL FUR EXCHANGE 
tn a form as soft, supple, and , | 
pliable as chiffon velvet. You ST. LOUIS 
may know the genuine Alaska | 
seal by this Funsten arrowhead which serves every factor in the industry 


trade-mark, 


Public auction sales to the fur trade only 
Largest sellers of raw fur skins in the world 


Stlouis 
ORE SSING 
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MEVTCQUL have found 
that Aus, made in America 
ies best satisfy their critical 
le 
Alyle sende. 
| 
FASHIONED BY 
INCORPORATED 
esbectaly demonstrate Now 
ANALY he ul ded to- Sf 
exquisite creations. 
Furs Fashioned by Otto Kahn, inc. 
are on display at the better w : 
shops throughout this country 
and Canada and the exclusive 
Fur Salons of’ Europe, Asia. 
Australia and South America. 
20-24 WEST th Street, New York. 
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Anew 


HE distinctive texture of this new 
fabricmakesit especially desirable 
_ for the most charming of costumes. 


-Panoply—beautiful in its sheen of 
silky meshes afabricas magnificent 
as velvet, as clinging as satin—unri- _ 
 -valled for wraps, evening gowns and 

smart costumes for the country club 


a new creation, 


it boasts a fascinating undulating 


weave. 


unusual fabric family has all the 
_ beauty of Panoply and in addition a 
and silver design thr 
way over the surface. | 
_ fashioned into the smartest garments 
_ —or by the yard at the better stores. 


| 6 RBPARPER*TS BAZAR 
s 
creation 
OV = 
ONS 
| \ 
and beach. 
Pan Ondulay, 
is similar to Panoply in texture. I[n- 
stead of a smooth surface. however. 
> ~ Wrap of Panop 
Mandarin, a third member of this 
M. 
| H. SAMUELS & SON 
NEW YORK 
SIDNEY BLUMENTHAL ©€& CO. Inc. ae 
‘Fabrics of Distinction” 
395 FOURTH AVENUE NEW YORK C= 
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Our Camera Department 
T is not a mere section of a store, 
but rather an institution where you 
‘may buy products of quality, re- 
ceive expert advice and have your 
printing, developing and enlarging 
done by skilled photographers. Here 
the amateur may find encourage- 
ment, the expert, the finest materials Vest Pocket Camera 
for his work. Our prices, both for wna 
| ether or not you are 
materials and work, are lower than the owner of = Mane 
elsewhere. era, you will surely want 
| one of these cw 
7 little kodaks, — the kin 
The Graflex Junior : , that you can actually slip 
A reflecting camera used A Motion Picture Camera into — vest pocket and 
7 carry wherever go. 
pri Wouldn't it be amusing to live over Most particularly do- we * 
Gan at ol cake again the experiences of long ago,—to see recommend the kodak 
camera users. ~The shutter the same places and people, the little fe ee aed 
ways and mannerisms of children now F-7.5, 
(1G cocend, been grown up, the expressions of friends you that are sharp and clear 
time exposure. Wi:h. ite used to know? All the world acknowl- to the very edge. This 
Bausch and Lomb Tessar edges the fascination of the moving pic- —— _ a 
ture. What a triumph, indeed, that this ‘peed: sad 
an clever can now be a part of your conditions quite unsuited 
own home life, that you can take and to photography under or- 
in the project these pictures with no more work 
shade or on cloudy days. th it | , . 
an i takes to make a snapshot. Other and 
smallest camera ot this Can ou think of an evenin : t = aks ranging in price rom 
type. It is 5 x 4% x 5 more delightfull 
inches and weigh 2 pounds. 
Complete’ with B. & L. than reproducing in motion your travels, 
lens. $90.25 camping trips or college days,—events 
Larger size Graflex that may never be repeated except on the 
cameras in stock. Prices ecteen 
on application. 
Send for a booklet. 
0 eX 
Motion- Picture Camera 
Photograph Albums = S Constructed entirely of 
Loose-leaf style with 100 aS = metal, 7.x 5 x 2 inches. 
carbon black pages (50 FS Camera .......-- $51.50 
leaves), 7x11 inckss. = = Projector ........ 75.25 
Cloth cover ....... $1.34 2 FA Negative film (reel 
Imitation leather ... 1.64 = of 1.39 
Genuine leather .... 2.97 Trige@®: 8.94 
If it is used in photography, you can buy it in 
| 
Telephone Fitz Roy 6100 | Store Hours: 9:00 to 5:30 
| HERALD SQUARE NEW YORK 
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HARPER’'S BAZAR 


PITTSBURGH: THE ROSENBAU 


Model 150— 1 hat inevitable bit of white 
which marks the smart frocks of the 
season—-the self-colored embroidery 
which outlines the neck-line and appears 
upon the tunic—such are the details of 
this charmingly different affair jof silk 
crepe, which may be had in either black, 
navy blue, or brown. 
All sizes. * $55.00 


OFFERED in NEW YORK 
by FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 


In OTHER CITIES by the FOLLOW- 
ING REPRESENTATIVE STORES 


The M. O'Neil Co. 
Waldman Bros. 
Alexandria, La. Simon Bros., Ltd. 
Allentown, Pa. The Heinz Store 

Asbury Park,N.J. Steinbach Co. 

Atlanta, Ga. M. Rich & Bros. 
Baltimore, Md. Joel Gutman & Co. 
Baton Rouge, La. S. I. Reymond 
Binghamton,N.Y. Sisson Bros.-—Welden Co. 
Birmingham, Ala. Loveman, Joseph & Loeb 
Bloomington, Ill. W. H. Reland 

Bluefield, W. Va. Angrist-Sameth Co. 
Boston, Mass. R. H. White Co. 

Bristo!, Tenn.-Va. The H. P. King Co. 
Brooklyn, N.Y. Frederick Loeser & Co. 
Buffalo, N.Y. . The Wm. Hengerer Co. 
Casper, Wyo. Blakey & Co. 
Charleston, W.Va. S. Oberlan 

Chattanooga, Tenn. D. B. Loveman Co. 


| 


Akron, O. 
Albany, N.Y. 


Chicago, Ill. Mandel Brothers 
Cincinnati, O. line’s 


M CO. 


Modet 15 1-—A frock of navy blue trico- 
tine combines all the utility that such a 
frock can possess, with the grace of 
youthfully straight lines. Of course, 
there is embroidery—navy blue embroi- 
dery, while the waist of novel cut has a 
tiny batiste vestee with the favored 


E-gyptian coloring. 
All izes. $55.00 


S 
A Fall, blending all the favored touches 
of daintiness that one instinctively 
looks for in Rosemary modes—materials in 
the accepted autumnal tones, beautified 
with garnitures one seldom sees, even in this 
widely favored line. 


As ever, these Falltime modes of Rosemary are not 
only appropriately youthful, but faultlessly adapt- 
able in all the sizes in which they appear—14 to 18 
for Misses, 34 to 44 for Women. 


Shown on and after 
August 3rd, in the fore- 
most stores as listed below. 


If not yet presented at your Le Kesemary 


usual shop, address us—The DRES 
Rosemary Dressmakers—and ° 

THe Rosemary KERS 
well arrange for a representa- — 
tion there, or conveniently 
nearby. 


THE TRADE MARK OF IDENTIFICATION 
ON EVERY AUTHENTIC ROSEMARY MODE 


Model 152—This 
satin frock affects 
the most recent line 
by draping its bod- 
ice and tunic in a 
fashion ever so be- 
coming. The touches 
of bronze embroi- 
dery at neck and 
sleeves are sugges- 
tively French in ef- 
fect, and equally 
attractive whether 
the frock is black, 
navy blue, or brown 
All sizes. $55.00 


Clarksdale, Miss. Powers & Co. 


Cleveland, Ohio ay Co. 
Columbia, S.C. Smith’s 
allas, Tex Sanger Bros. 


Davenport, la. Abraham’s 
Denver, Col. A.T.Lewis & SonDryGdsCo. 
Des Moines, Ila. Harris-Emery Co. 
Detroit, Mich. _Kline’s 
Dubuque, Ia. Palais Royal Co. 
El Paso, Tex. The White House 
Fort Scott, Kans. The Vogue Shop 
Fort Wayne, Ind. Wolf & Dessauer 
Fort Worth, Tex. The Vogue 
Frankfort, Ky. W.S. Farmer &*Son 
Galveston, Texas Robt. I. Cohen 
Gary, Ind. The Ladies’ Shop 
Greenville, Miss. Nelms & Blum 
Greenville, S.C. Cabaniss-Gardner]Co., Inc. 
Greenwood, Miss. The Style Shop 
Harrisburg, Pa. The Cloos Co. 
Hartford, Conn. The Louise Shop 
Houghton, Mich. Morris Levine 
Houston, Tex. Foley Bros. Dry Goods Co. 
Jackson, Mich., The Style Shop 
Jamestown, N.Y. The Marcus Co. 
Kansas City, Mo. Kline’s 

enton, Ohio The D. B. Nourse Son& Co. 
Lake Charles, La. The Muller Co., Ltd. 

ima, O. Carter & Carroll 


F Rosemary Dresses are not ob- 
tainable in your city, remit to 
The Rosemary Dressmakers—you 
will be supplied without delay. 


The ROSEMARY DRESSMAKERS 


refreshingly lovely as the foliage of 
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IN ADVANCE 


FALLTIME 


Model-1s 3—Correct 
and smartly slender 
is this navy blue 
tricotine frock which 
chooses to follow the 
straightest of 
courses. This 
straightness of line 
is accentuated by a 
satin cire panel with 
rich embroidery, 
and for a variation 
from the usual 
white, there are 
cuffs to match. 


4 


All sizes. $55.00 


OFFERED in CHICAGO 


by MANDEL BROTHERS 


In OTHER CITIES by the FOLLOW- 
ING REPRESENTATIVE, STORES 


Lincoln, Neb. Gold & Co. 
Louisville, Ky. Du Rani Perry, Inc. 
Lowell, Mass. Cherry & Webb 

Los Angeles, Cal. Jacoby Bros. 


Macon, Ga. Smith, Thompson Co. 
Memphis, Tenn. Phil. A. Halle 
Miami, Fla. Josephine Lindsay 


Milwaukee, Wis. T. A. Chapman & Co. 
Muncie, Ind. W. A. McNaughton Co. 
NewBedford,Mass. Cherry & Co. 
“Newark, N.J. D. Price & Co. 
NewHaven,Conn. The Louise Shop 

New Orleans, La. Holland Dress Shop 
New York City Franklin Simon & Co. 
Norfolk, Va. Snyder’s, Inc. 

Olean, N.Y. H. W. Marcus Co. 
Orangeburg, S.C. T. R. Kohn 
Ottumwa, & Nelson Cloak Co. 
Peoria, Ill. The B. & M. 
Philadelphia, Pa. Strawbridge & Clothier 
Pine Bluff, Ark. McEwen Specia!ty Store 
Pittsburgh, Pa. The Rosenbaum Co 
Pittsheld. Mass. England Bros. 
Portland, Ore. H. Liebes & Co. 
Portsmouth, O. The Marting Bros. Co. 


Providence, Cherry & Webb 
Reading, Pa. The Cloos Co. 

Roanoke, Va. B. Forman & Sons 
Rochester, N.Y. B. Forman Co. 
Richmond, Va. _Thalhimer Bros. 

Rome, Ga. J. Kuttner & Co. 

St. Louis, Mo. The Famous & Barr Co. 
Sacramento, Cal. Geo. W. Cowen Co., Inc. 
SaltLakeCity,Utah Keith-O’Brien Co. 

San Antonio, Tex. Joske Bros. Co. 
SanFrancisco,Cal. H. Liebes & Co. 
Savannah, Ga. Marcus & Co.: 


Scranton, Pa. The Heinz Store 


’ Seattle, Wash. The Bon Marche 
Shreveport, La. Dreyfuss Dry Gds. Co., Ltd. 


South Bend, Ind. Newman’s 
Spartanburg,S.C. Floyd P. Liles Co. 
Spokane, Wash, Culbertson-Grote-Rankin Co. 
Springfield, Ill. S. A. Barker Co. 
Springfield, Mass. Albert Steiger Co. 
Springfield, O. The Edward Wren Co. 


~ Suffolk, Va. The Fashion Shop 
Syracuse, N.Y. SS. Burdick & Sons 
Toledo, O. Stein’s 
Topeka, Kan. elletier Stores Co. 
Tu Sa, Okla. enberg’s 


Tyler, Texas Mayer & Schmidt 
Urbana, Ohio Hitt & Fuller 

Utica, N.Y. D. Price & Co 

Waco, Tex. Sanger Bros. 
Weatherford,Tex. L. Waldrom 
Wilmington, Del. Vanity Fair Shop 
Youngstown, O. Chas. Livingston & Sons 


been a tuxedo, but 


bodice was embroi- 


charming. Thissatin 
frock has a _ tunic 


French air by panel 
loops; and it is most 


blue, black or brown. 


2 to 16 West 33rd Street NEW YORE... 


Model 155 — Crepe 
meteor lends itself 
most gracefully to 
the subtle draperies 
of this afternoon 
gown; then there is 
a becoming vestee 
of filet lace, and, on 
bodice and belt, the 
glint of gold embroi- 
dery. It is obtain- 
able in navy blue, 
black, brown, or 
taupe. 

All sizes. $55.00 
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beauty & health 


AND YELASH PERFECTOR. 


$1.20 per box. Single applic ames lusts 2 to 4 weeks, 
beautiful cape and tint. Treatment 50c, 
at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St., New York. 


MAYS 
Face Specialist 
50 West 49th Street 
Bryant 9426. New York City. 
MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 years. Per- 
manentiy removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened; endorsed by know phy sic ians, 
One address: 50 W. 49th St., N. Y. Bryant 9426. 
MME. JULIAN’S SPECIFIC has stood the test 
for fifty years. Information offered free to all 
having undesirable hair growths. 
Mme. Julian, 14 West 47th St., New York City. 
FLETCHER’S BLEACH PASTE restores youthful 
complexion. Protects, whitens and beautifies. 
moves tan and (freckles. Postpaid, $1.25 
Tom Fletcher Co., Los Angeles 


THE NECK BEAUTIFUL. Your neck looks ~y 
—not your face. 

use Harveys Neck Ww hitener, ‘‘White 
Tightens.’’ $2 a jar. Harveys, 373 5th Ave., N.Y. € 
PERFECT BLACKHEAD TREATMENT is _ 
latest scientific victory of the Ferrol System. 
moves blackheads their causes. $3.00 
paid. Ferrol, 200 West 72nd Street, New York. 


JOHN POST’S BLACKHEAD LOTION eradi- 
cates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 
pores; contracts large pores; clarifies skin. $1.25 
Tested for 20 yes. 500 5th Ave., cor. 42nd St., N.Y. 
Vv. D Jeunesse. Face and neck 
treatments of con great French specialist, Dr. Dys 
with his preparations. Endorsed by royalty. Sen 
for book and questionnaire. 630 5th Ave., N. Y. 
FACIAL MASQUE (PASTE) used for tightening 
and lifting sagging flesh and muscles. ed 
yourself in your home. Postpaid, $5.00. 
5c. Dr. Currie, 2911 Ave. G, Brooklyn, 
BUST or other Fat — ang jar 
‘ream External. Harn No 
( Survie. 2911 


REDUCE YOUR 
of Casi Obesity ¢ 
massaging. No dieting. Sample 10c. 
Glenwood Road, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Mme. S Imported Stringent Lotion. 
Guarantee improvement in two weeks or money 
ied ¢ $1.10. Reducing Cream, $3.00 per pound. 
Cleansing Cream, $1.00 p.p. 47 W. 42nd St., N.Y.C. 
DR. CHARLES Fiesh Food increases flesh on 
face, neck and hands. Removes wrinkles, a 
or restores the contour of the bust. 450c. 
Charles Co., 752 H Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
ROBERT'S VEGETABLE SHAMPOO is a harm- 
less means to impart chestnut, golden, auburn, and 
titian tones to the hair; by mail $2.00 with full direc- 
tions for stated shades. Robert, 500 5th Ave., N.Y. 
CLEAR SKIN HAIR REMOVER. In stick form. 
harmless, easily applied; leaves skin soft, removes 
root; will not irritate; postpaid, $1. 
Vanite Shop, 44 39th St.. New York City. 
LAN-SOL Rheumatic Bath Salts for excess uric 
and lactic acid. Contains principle of famous cura- 


tive springs. Double treatment, $1. Druggists or 
A. G. Lansing Co., 133 W. 72d Street, New York. 
JOHN POST SKIN FOOD. A great tissue 


builder; perfect massage cream. It develops, stim- 


ulates new vitality to the muscles. $1.50. Booklet. 
John P« Post, Inc., 500 Fifth Ave., New York City. 
KATHLEEN MARY QUINLAN’ S “Mist of 


Dawn'’—the wonder Beauty Cream; nature’s own 
roduct. Price $1.50. Booklet free. a 
Mary Quinlan, Dept. B, 665 Fifth Ave.,  § 


SPIRO’S Famous Specific for siiasianiien un- 
desirable hair growth. Application simple. Price 
$1.60. Treatments at our parlors. Spiro’s, 34 W. 
46th St., and 26 W. . 38th St.. New York. 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, ous Specialties 
Removes all facial blemishes perfectly. 
1648 Broadway, at 5lst St., opp. Capitol Theater. 
Next to Winter Garden. Tel. Circle 4185. 
J. GIRAUD FILS; Paris Grasse (France). 20 
generous samples of our latest creation in French 
Perfumes will be sent with catalog on receipt of $2. 
___ Agent, J. M. Debans, 500 5th Ave., N. Y. 
ONE BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGE 
in your daily bath will positively reduce fat. 
It is clean, fragrant and harmless. No drugs, 
diet or exercise. 
WONDERFUL FOR THE SKIN. Box of 12 sent 
postpaid in the United —- for .00 


A. P. Co., Dept. 
469 Central | Park West ais York City. 


blouses, gowns & waists 
(Continued) 
PHONICIA & VENICE STUDIO, A. A. Badran, 
Prop., 5 West 30th St., N. Y. Hand-made blouses, 
trimmed with real laces, filet, Irish, etc., Batiste, 
voile, Georgette and Crepe de Chine. Also hand. 


dress forms & patterns 
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garden things 


PNEU FORM-—-the Pneumatic Dress’ Form. 
Gowns fitted without personal try-on. Inflated 
in-fitted lining gives exact figure. Corsets. Fitted 

ings. Garland, 16 W. 46th Street, New York. 


GENUINE, Hand sculptured Indiana Limestone 
C;arden Furniture, Benches, ete. Original designs. 
Our Indiana Limestone Mantels harmonize perfect- 
lv with any interior. Easton Studios, Bedford. Ind. 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occasions. 
Street and Afternoon frocks. Your a used 
if desired. Remodeling also don 

112 West 58th St., New York. Tel. Circle 4451. 
THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
and smartness thru slightest alteration. We spe- 
clalize in remodeling. Visit us or let us call. 

Jeannetton, Inc., 122 E. 57th St., N. Y. Plaza 4244. 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 

Children’s Garments; picture or description: rea- 

sonable Basen. perfect fit. Mail orders a specialty. 
. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N.Y.C. 


gowns bought 


discarded gowns 


JEANNETTON will supply you — Linen | the right 


price you hope to pay. 


ly the 
122 East B7th St. Tel. Plaza 4244. Nay. C. 


WE WANT DISCARDED APPAREL for our 
Second-Hand Department Store. 
_ Pos prices paid. 

Aaron’s, 808 Sixth A Vanderbilt 4765. 


formerly with Paquin, Paris, 

and Lucille, N. Y. GOWNS and WAISTS to or- 

der at moderate prices. Phone 7 291. 
Address 162 East 82nd St., N. Y. C. 


MME. CLAIRE, 


discarded furs 


MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for tine 
misfit or slightly used evening, street and dinner 
costumes, he silverware 
69 West 45th S .# 670 Bryant 
WE PAY PHONE 1376. 
Full Value Guaranteed for Gowns, 


Furs, 
Wraps, Diamonds, Jewelry, Silverware, etc 
Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N. Y. Bryant 1376. 


OUR ENORMOUS Outlet & Giniiaired Capital 
enables us to offer Prices ever paid. 
Let us convince you. Write, phone, Send or Call. 
Mme. Furman, 101 W.47thSt., N. Y. Bryant eee 


GOWNS, Tailored Frocks, Coats and Wraps. wt 
ports and models from our own workrooms. Mod- 
erately priced. A Specialty Shop you will be glad to 
know about. Lehman, 682 Madison Av., at 62nd St. 


YOUR USED worth a lot 
fmoney. Sell them t 
SO8 Sinth Avenue. Phone, Vanderbilt ‘4765. 


candies & catering 


CHERI SUPER CHOCOLATES. Assorted pound 

box $1.25, parcel post prepaid. Best you ever 

tasted at any price or the box with our compliments. 
Cheri, Inc., 142 So. 15th St., Philadelphia. 


CARDANI 


6th Ave. at 53rd St. 
For distinctive catering 
with a personal touch 
and in ee 


good t 
Under supervision 


Estimates on request. 


discarded jewelry 


DIAMONDS, OLD JEWELRY, BRIC-A-BRAC 
and entire contents of houses — 
‘rite, call or telephon 
Aaron’s, SOS Sixth "Ave. Tel. Vanderbilt 4765. 


employment agency 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fifth Ave., New York 
We open houses, clean and put in order 


or occupancy. 
The office supplies competent household servants. 


MENUS FOR FESTIVE OCCASIONS. Dinners, 
teas, parties, = with suggestions for favors, dec- 
orations, serving and entertaining. Mrs. Allen's 
School of Good ookery, 636 W. 


NOT ONLY 
New York, but many other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading 


shops. 


158th St., N. Y. 


A HABIT WORTH CULTIVATING 


is this pleasant trip that you can take every month to the 
prominent specialty shops of the country, where you will 
find all that is new and distinctive in the shopping world. 
Open each issue of your Bazar to these pages, and if 
there is anything you wish to purchase, write to the shops 
direct, or to Miss Jane Jarvis, of the Harper’s Bazar Shop- 
ping Service, and she will be glad to do your buying for 


you. 


cleaning & dyeing 
SCHWARZ & FORGER, Cleaners 
f fine gowns. Sport clothes properly cleaned. 


Address 425 Fifth Ave. (38th St. extrance), 6-8 
Manhattan St., or see New York Phone Book. 
ARTHUR CHEGNA ~\4 
Expeit French Cleaner and D 
C;owns, suits, blouses, laces, Quick 
Service. Express Pd. 121 E. 57th St. Plaza 7198. 


corsets 


GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS 
fitted by experienced corsetieres, $4.00 up. 
Retail only. Brassieres fitted, corsets 
to order. When you come to us for 


GOSSARD CORSETS you get a service 
of as much value as the corset. Every 
corset fitted by experienced corsetiere. 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave., at 34th St. 
MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
corsets for the of fashion. 
11 E. 47th St., New York City 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 


DR. COGSWELL, Surgeon-Chiropodist, Foot MADAME L. BROWN, formerly fitter for Peetz 
ointment for bruises. Toilet Powder. Cogswell’s Corset Co., has opened ‘her own establishment at 
Sea Shell Tint (L iquid Nail Polish). Mail orders 45 West 37th St., New York City. 
solicited. 216 W. 56t _ 6th St., N.Y.C. Vanderbilt 2262. Corsets ready to wear and made to order. _ 


YOUR PRETTY NECK IS YOUR CHARM. 
Harvey's Skin Food Keeps it smooth and fine. 
$3.00 per jar at 
Lord & Taylor's, MecCreery’s and Altman's 
A DEVICE CONCEALED BY THE HAIR will lift 


as, GREENWOOD, Specialist in CORSETS. 
Copied, t reas. Made to 
order. Descriptive booklet sent. 
500 Sth Ave., N. Y., cor. 42nd St. Vanderbilt 845. 


the cheeks, restoring contour and smooth out 
wrinkles. Send 2 cent stamp for booklet H. M. corset eraft 
L. Co., Box 80, Station L, Brooklyn, N. Y 


SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by modern 
scientific electrical method. No dieting or exercising 
required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 286 5th Ave. 
(nr. 30th St.), N. Y. C. Phone Mad. Sq. 5758. 

FAT REDUCED. Thermo electric medium; per- 
manent results; Swedish gymnastics and massage. 
No diet; rheumatism benefited. Miss Frye, grad. 
nurse, 233 W. 107th St., N. Y. Tel. Academy 1106 


MME. CALDOR 
Salon de Corset, 348 Madison Ave., 
New York. Murray Hill 1270. Within 
a step of the Ritz and Biltmore. 


MME. CALDOR 
(‘reates the finest stays in America. 
(‘orsets designed for all occasions. Semi- 
made (finished) at very short notice. 


fancy aves & costumes 


FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially de- 
sign and execute costumes for fancy dress occasions. 
Amateur plays receive personal supervision. 
104’-W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4335. 
TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to order. 
Every rented costume as clean as new. 
A. W. Tams, 1600 Broadway ‘ay (48th 
A. KOEHLER & CO., 249 W. 42nd St.. N. ; 
Tel. Bryant 8984; artistic original models 
the Bal-Masque and pageant. An extraordinary 
collec. of historical and eee oe national costumes. 


for the children 


BABY FURNITURE- 


ep the baby and child, 
beds, chairs, etc., mi: of wood. he Better 
Things.”’ Free booklet. M. Sawyer, 3512-14 
Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo 


HELEN SPEER CO., In 17 E. 4 th S s 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. 


MRS. DUFF, 151 W. 46th St., N. Y. one 
Bryant 8247. Highest cash prices m for 
your discarded wearing apparel. 

240 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 

SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St., 

New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 

for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks: 

ulso diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 

NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are represented 

here, with the names and addresses of their leading 

shops. Read caretully! 


hair 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO POWDERS 
tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giving 
au marvelous gloss and bright tints. $1.00. 
Henna Specialties Co., 505 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 
THE NESTLE 
Permanent 
Hair-Wave 
Is the Original. 


THE NESTLE 
Home Outfit 
for Permanent Waving 
Over 3000 in use. 
THE NESTLE TREATMENT for C nee 
Apply Booklet 
est 


657 Fifth nis New York. 

CALL AT SCHAEFFER’S if yam want expert 

personal attention for a permanent wave. Vosi- 

tively no friz or kink. J. 2 Fifth Ave. 
hone: Murray Hill 577 


PERMANENT HAIR WAVE. $1.00 a Curl. Spe- 
clalist in treating prematurely gray hair. Hair 


goods made up. $5.00 per ounce and up. ee 
ey Frey, 11 E. 41st St. (at 5th Ave.), N. 


For 
Prevents darkening; accentuates 
Not a dye or bleach. 


and auburn hair. 
the red and golden tints. 
Used with 


NEOS-H 


ENNE for grey and faded hair. Any shade 
from blonde to black. Applied in all up-to-date 
Beauty and Hair Dressing Parlors. Write for in- 
formation to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Ave, N. Y. 
CRUDOL SHAMPOO, scientific ally perfect, rinses 
completely from the hair, leaving fluffy and healthy. 
Crudol, Nature's Hair. Tonic, 30c&60c tube; Sham- 
poo, 35c tube. The Crudol Co.Inc.,1777 B'’way,N.Y. 
PREMATURELY GREY HAIR Quickly re- 
stored with one applic. of Andre's Hal: 
Coloring. Safe, harmless. All shades. Ppd. $2.25. 
Literature on req. Andre, 57 W. seth. ee 
beautifies hair: wonderful results. 75c. an 2 ae 25. 
Cleo-Henna Tint; red-gold or black, $1.2 

Egyptian Imp. Co., Dept. H, 29 Rector St.. x: ¥C. 

PERMANENT HAIR WAVING 
Three different kinds of —- 
From Marcel to Light Wa 

Leon & Popin. 28 W. 46th St. 4404. 
BERTHA-BURKETT CO., Hair Specialists. 
Scientific scalp treatment. Makers of modish hair 
goods. Experts in hair coloring. Using our own 
product. Application Parlors, 22 W. 39th St., N.Y. 
PROMINENT STARS have their hair waved 


Newly designed cuaivene turalanes . and ye for here. Why don’t you? a kinks, but a beauti- 
the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: De- ful wave, well nigh a marcel. My — oT. 
signing and furnishing nurseries. Catalogue. method. Booklet. 500 5th Av 

TOT’S TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th Street. Phone WILLIAMS AND FREDERICK, er in Ser- 
Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of all ages. manent waving, hair coloring and hair goods. 


Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a_ specialty. 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 


MARY-VIRGINIA. ‘Hand made party frocks. 
Practical bathing and beach clothes. Clothes to 
order. See January issue, ge 84 

66 West 56th St., New Yor Phone Circle 3235. 
BETTY MARIGOLD, — Dandelion, Beth 
Buttercup Nature Stories for children. At all book- 
shops, or pp. 75c ea. Send for colored booklet. 
Warren Books, 347 Cutler Bldg., Rochester, N.Y. 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s parties, 
including sleight of hand and magic tricks and 
ventriloquism. Ambrose Jeffries, 44 Eldert St., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Telephone, 1479 Bushwick. 


153 West 44th St., opp. Claridge Hotel. 
One flight up. Phone Bryant 9455. 
MANUEL TRANSFORMATIONS 
and all kinds of hair goods. Hair coloring with 
(Chabrier French Henna. Price $5.00 a box 
Manuel, 29 East 48th Street, New og City. 


CARL 
“pec ialist in Permanent Hair Waving 
merly with W Hotel 
Circle, N. Y. olumbus 2410. 
FOR THE SAFE AND INSTANT REMOVAL of 
objectionable hair growth, use Franco the French 
Depilatory. $1 postpaid. The French-American 
Pharm. Co., Dept. B, 1035 Tiffany St ms. N. ¥. €. 


NANA, Ltd. 

6th Street, New York. 

Infants’ & Children’s Dresses 
made to individual order. 


11 West 5 


ARGARET LYNCH _ 
Formerly with Sisters. 
Sole agent for Dr. ae cLean’s Hair Tonic. 
507 Fifth Ave., Room 301. Murray Hill 2620. 


SO 
SARA BEAUTY FIL $5.25 POSTPAID. 
To take the place of rinks Ww ill not rub on dark 
clothing. Sara. 665 Fifth Avenue. Plaza S201. 


dancing & instruction 


for the home 


PERMANENT HAIR WAVING, Harr Coloring & 
Henna Treatments by Specialists. Latest methods. 
Transformations and Hair Goods of every descrip- 
tion. M. Schmidt, 2807 B’way. Academy 1500-2679. 


blouses, gowns & waists 


SEROVA A  .GHOOL, 47 W. 72nd St., 
Y. Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpret- 
Illustrated text books on Nature or Rus- 
$5 per volume. Catalog N on request. 


ete. 
sian Dancing. | 


UNUSUAL, BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks. 
gowns and suits combine style and workmanship. 
Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 

Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street. N. Y. C. 


ROSAURIEL STUDIO 
Interpretive Dancing 
Moving taken of pupils to show 
>» West 16th St... New York City 


NEW YORK GALLERIES 
Grand:Rapids Furniture Co., In 


Plates of interesting interiors gratis “Tequest. 


417-421 Madison Ave. (48th St.), N. 


I GUARANTEE NO KINK in my expert perma- 
nent hair waving. Every client receives my per- 
sonal attention. Richards Hair Shop. 665 Fifth 
Ave., at 53rd St... New York City. Plaza 870 


YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your home. 
Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever furniture, 
rugs, draperies, etc., you wish to dispose of. Write 
or phone, 69 West 45th St., N. Y. Bryant 670. 


hotels 


MADAM HAMAD. Smart gowns for all occasions, 
made to order. Exclusive designs. Prompt attention 
to out of town orders. Own material optional. Re- 
modeling. 179 W.03d St... N.Y. Phone River 1969. 
“VASSAR” $4.50 BLOUSE SH SHOP—Specializing 

~ price, we offer exceptional values in 

Georgette and © ie de Chine blouses. 

500 Fifth Ave., N. Y. Send for booklet H. 


ALVIENE DANCE 
Founded 1894 
or. write Thos. Irwin, Sec'y. 

25 West 57th St... New York City. 
THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art 
Diction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Matthison. 
Stage training. Teacher of Alice Brady. 

Summer Courses. Studio, 115 Carnegie Hall,-N.Y. 


LIVING ROOM, $350: evcapert, Wing Chair, 
all down cushions; Table, Wrought Iron Lamp with 
shade. Picture sent. Mary Allen Distinctive 
Furniture, 8S W. 28th St. Tel. Mad. Sa. 32 
DUTCH CURTAINS of French Organdie, the lat- 
est Parisian fad in all pastel shades from $10 to $14 
rer window. Write for samples. Sanford Shons, Inc., 
17% East 87th St, N.Y Phone Tennox 4074. 


VALUE AND SERVICE 
you will find that buying from 
the many shops listed here is 2 
pleasant surprise 


TEACHER AND PIANIST AT LIBERTY 
Instruction in Piano and Harmony. 
Miss Livingston 


Columbus 5781. 326 West End Ave., New York. 


MOUNTAIN COMMUNITY REMOVAL. 


Now at 159 E. S5ist S , oe Lexington Ave. 
Tooled and Leather Screens, Jewel 
Boxes, Book Ends, Lamps, Shades, Novelties. 


HOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72d St., bet. Broud- 
way and Columbus Ave., N.Y. 1 block to Central 
Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for bkit. Eugene Cable, Mer. 
HOTEL ST. JAMES. Times Sq, off Broadway 
109 W. 45th St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all 
principal shops. Much favored by women traveling 
without escort. 

HOTEL 3lst Street 

th Avenue, New York City 


| 
| 
| 
| 


‘for AUGUST 


1920 


jewelry bought 


WE PAY Ag FOR JEWELKY. DIAMONDS, 
Fearls, Old G old, Silver and Antique s. 
Write, Phone, Call, Send. 3ank references. 
Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N.Y. Phone 1376 Bryant. 


S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearis, dia- 
monds and other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold and silver (confidential). Est. 30 years. Bank 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at 52nd St., N. Y¥. © 
SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 
pawn tickets, artific ial teeth. Cash at once. 
146 West 23rd Street, New York. 


CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, Gold, 
Silver, new or broken. Prices now exceptionally 
high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th 
Street, N. Y.C. Tel. Bryant 670. 
HIGHEST PRICES, cash for your Diamonds, 
Old Gold, Bonds, discarded jewelry, Crowns, 
Platinum Silv er. Send by mail express. 
. Cohen, 1229 12 th, Ww ashington, D. 
Cc. HUT IrCHINSON BUYS DIAMONDS 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces of 
jewelry or Jewelry Estates to be settled. Write or 
send. .366 Fifth Ave. Phone Greeley 5489. 
ite oe 170 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 
Cortlandt 501, Jewels of every 
Diamonds, Pearls, etc., purchased for 
eash. Individual pieces or estates. 
HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jewelry, dia- 
monds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Goods 
returned in 10 days if you're not satisfied. Ohio 
Smelting & Ref. Co., 239 Lennox Bidg.,Cleveland,O 


lace dyeing 


LACE ae Arthur Chegnay, expert French 


cleaner and dy Laces, chiffons, etc., dyed to 
match sample in i2 hours. Blouses dyed to match 
s atte 121 East 57th St. Plaza 7198 


ladies’ tailors & furs 


D. VELTRY, Milady’s Taitor. ('reator of exclu- 

sive suits, coats and dresses at less than ready-to- 

wear prices. Furs new and pompeeeted. Mail orders 

invited. 425 5th Ave., New York City 

J. LABES, 16 West 45th St., New York, near Fifth 
Ave. High grade. Ladies’ ‘Tailoring at ready- 
to-wear prices. Sport suits, Dresses and Skirts 
our Specialty. 

SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs to 

order, repaired and remodeled for particular per- 

sons wanting excellent workmanship. 

4 West 37th Street. Tel. Greeley 2746. 
ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision and at the lowest possible rates. Why 
not bring your old furs and let me suggest the new 


ladies’ tailors & furs 
(Continued) 


lw. PECK 
Best pon ae of Russian sables, silver foxes 
and other furs. Latest Parisian styles. W hole- 
sale prices to retail customers. 

M.PECKER, 71 W. 48th St., bet. 5th and 6th Ave. 
Special department for remodeling, repairing, 
dressing and dyeing. Best of work. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. . 


| pawn 


specialty shops 
(CONFIDENTIAL) 

CASH IMMEDIATELY FOR PAWN TICKETS | WILKINSON HAND-MADE AKT QUILTS. 
Diamonds, Precious Stones and Jewelry: Beautiful, practic al gift for every occ asion. Made 
strictly confidential. Forgotston’s, 503 Fifth | only to order. _ Illus. catalog H in colors sent on 
Ave, Northeast corner 42nd St.. New York. request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ina. 

READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS 

carefully and you will find many heipful and inter- 

esting suggestions. They are classified under their 

respective headings for your convenience 


permanent hair wave 


VALUE AND SERVICE 
you will find that buying from 
the many shops listed here is -a 
pleasant surprise. 


LET SIMON’S Perfected Permanent Wave 
beautify your hair and preserve your attruactive- 
ness. Save time in dressing and inconvenience with 
night curlers. (Guaranteed for six months. 


shopping commissions 


maids’ uniforms 


TRIM, SMAKT UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses, 
ete.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 
Jines. Accessories of dainty simplicity 
Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Fifth 
DRESSES, CAPS and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, 
Collars Cuffs, Bibs, Ready-made _to order 
RSES’ OUTFITTING ASS'N, 
425 Sth Ave., New York. 


miscellaneous 


RICHARD- -Specialist in Hair Wave. 
MISS PAUL—Manicure. 
DR. J. KELL Y—Chiropodist 
201 Sth Ave., N. Y. Phone V anderbilt 4070-3789. 


MKS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval. Services free. Send for bulletin. 

366 Fifth Avenue. New York City 

P. WEIGLE, Smart 

ene Shops for you or with you free of charge. Any- 

plaiting & buttons thing sent on approval. _Chaperoning. References 
$06 W. 99th St., N. Y. Riverside 9132 

HEMSTITCHING— Accordion and Knife Fleat- THE CHICAGO SHOPPER will do your shopping 

ing. Pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes for you, saving time and effort. Send 12 cents for 


Dressmakers and Send for hooklet, ‘Where to Dine, Dance and Shop.”’ 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co.. 662 6th Ave Mary Anderson, 39 East Oak St., Chicago 


START PLEATING with small in- 
vestment. We are furnishing complete pleating out- 
Experience not necessary. Write for 
Cirele_ Pleating Co., 1241-51 Broadway. 


WHY PERFECTED: ~—simon’'s personal attention 
Simon's exclusive method of winding the hair, 
Simon’s new steaming process. Price $15.00 up, 
Simon's, 665 Fifth Ave., at 53rd St. Plaza*™5342. 


unusual gifts 


KWONG YUEN & CO., Inc. 
(Chinese and Japanese Importers. 


repalring Lamps, Shades, Curios, Jades, 


Attractive prices. Visit us. 15 W. 34tl 


HARRISON FISHER—Full line of all his latest 
pictures and postcards. Pictures size 12x14 
inches, 25 cents each, postpaid. Post card 
series of six, 15 cents per set. 


BUY DIRECT FROM PARIS. Charges paid to 
your door, latest productions of Faris. Perfumes, 
C;owns, Novelties up toa trousseau. Corres. invited 
M. Moreed, 106 Glv’'d Haussman, Paris, France 


ALICE C. DUFFEY | St 
Formerly with Tiffany & C% Tel. Greeley 3735 
Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing. 

Pearl Stringing by Appointment. 


NURSERY RHYME pictures by Jessie Wilcox 
Smith. Six subjects 12x16 inches, price 50 cents 
each, postpaid. “The Sandman,’ "Twinkle, 
Twinkle,’ ““Child’s Grace,”’ ete 


“MOTHER GOOSE” 
series by Jessie Willcox Smith, 
cighteen subjects, size 12x1 
$4.50 per set. 25e each postpaid. 
CATALOG— Over 200 wre sent on receipt of 
postage. All deliveries guaranteed. 
Cosmopolitan 
119 West 40th St, New York Cr 


NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading 
shops 


READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS 

carefully and you will find many helpful and inter- 
cations suggestions. They are classified under their 
respective headings for your convenience. 


wedding stationery 


SHOECRAFT SHOP W. 38th St... N. EVERETT WADDEY CO., for a generation has 
Fifth Ave. footwear, sizes 1 to 10, widths AAAA insured highest quality engraved Wedding Invita- 
Send for Catalog tions at rar Pai Book of Weddinz 


maternity apparel 


BERTHE MAY'S MATERNITY CORSET 
Belt and Brassiere. Exclusive and age enlarge- 
ment feature. Dress as usual. te for catalog 
No. 15. Berthe May, 10 E. 46th St.. 
BERTHE MAY’S USEFUL PUBLICATIONS on 
Maternity, and Better Babies—Care of the 
Mother and of the Baby. Write for list. 
Berthe Mav, 10 Fast 46th St... New York 


. Narrow feet a specialty. 
and Charts. Fit guaranteed. etiquette free. . Richmond, Va 
hand-engr rav ed, 2 ~ of envelopes 


Individual Style in ladies shoes to order in | invitations, sets 
materials and color of costumes. Write for | 100 Calling Cards, 32.00. Write for samples. 
booklet and directions in. self-measurement. | B. Ott Engraving Co., 1043 Chestnut St., Phila. 


THE PEDIFORME SHUE. Individuality pre- 

dominates in the poise, grace and appearance. The 

high arch, narrow heel fitting -—_ straight toe line 

assure you of supreme comfo 

PEDIFORME SHOES are aaa by the world's ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knoaitted 
greatest ree 3y the National Board garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of Y. W. A., Gov ernment Oversea Workers of instructors. klsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave, 
as heing he only **Perfect"’ Shoe. New York, opposite Tiffany. 


yarns 


J. O. TEPPER, formerly a 12 West 36th Street “ 
mov ed to more spacious quarters at 
) West 37th Street, off 5th Ave., 
where they will continue the manufacture of 


Strictly reliable furs and selling them direct 
to wearer. Special attention given to the 
remodelling and redyeing of old furs. 


READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS 


carefully and you will find many helpful and inter- 


esting suggestions. They are classified under their 
respective for your convenience: 


millinery & feathers 


GERHARDT HATS 
and Distinctive 
Hats. 12 East 46th Street 
(Opposite Ritz-Carlton) N.Y. 


PROOF: Proclaimed by a million ben efited wenr- KIMMO SILK— The new pure Kimmo Silk ex- 
ers as America’s Most Po — Shoe tensively used for Knitting sweaters, socks, scarfs, 

36 West 36th St. 24 Livinentos St., hats, ete. Ciuaranteed to wash. All shades. 

New York, N. Y. Brooklyn, N. Y! Ask for Kimmo Silk at any Specialty Shop. 


SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American YE YARNS PARAKEET SILKS 
models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all Leathers. for knitting and crocheting. Sweaters. Directions 
Best for high insteps. Send for (Catalogue ‘‘H."’ Accessories Efficient mail order dept. 

J. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, New York City. Margaret Mitts, Ltd., 734 So. Mich. Ave, Chicago 


PARADISE, GOURA,FANS and Ostrich Feathers 
reconstructed. Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service. 

H. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, New York City. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS VALUE AND SERVICE 
in “‘Where to Shop” you will find that buying from 


bring results to the the many a.’ listed here is a 
consistent advertiser int 


$4.25. 


Biltmore Hand-woven Homespuns 


Strictly hand-woven and containing absolutely not a fibre of anything but new shccp’s 
wool. Hand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINE dyes. No Aniline dyesused. Every 
color guaranteed. After we dye the wool we card, spin, weave and dry-clean it, then 
scour and shrink it in soap and hot water two hours and dry it in the son. 

Biltmore Industries were originated 19 years ago by Mrs. Geo. W. Vanderbilt on the 
famous Biltmore Estatc, where they were operated uctil 1917, when they were purchased 

by Grove Park Inn, the finest resort hotel in the world. We have 
received two gold and onc silver medals. We make one hundred 
and fifty patterns and colors. 
We weave over a thousand yards a week and are hardly able 
to fill our orders at that. 

Single widths, scven to cight yards to a coat suit. 
Summer weight, $3.75 per yard. Regular weights, 
Overcoat weight, cxtra heavy, $5.25. 

Samples costing us 10¢ cach will be sent on request. 
7 Please do not put us to this expense unless you are 
scriously considering our homespun. 
ie 7) Biltmore Homespuns ate worn by some of the 
‘4 wealthiest men and women in the United States. 


Established R; ‘ac Grove Park Inn, 
190 1 wae Biltmore Industries, Asheville, N.C. 


What one woman says: 
Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 
Orange, N. J. 

Gentlemen:—Judging from wour 
ictter to me think perhaps my 
progress in remoring pounds wo! 
| weight is too rapid. I hare used 
Basy Bread for eleven daux 
and have reduced in weight at 
the rate of one pound a day. Is 
this alright? TI hare gone down 
from nearly two hundred to one 
hundred cighty-seren. IT hare 
thought that I should not weigh 
erer one hundred sirty 
pounds but at thia rate where 
I be in “fifteen weeks. 
Your advice in will 
be appreciate 


De catur, Til. 


DOCTORS’ 


UGH 


Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 


Your friends must ~ ave told you about Basy Bread now 
recognized as the standaru weight reducing ration. 

Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a wholesome 
and delicious food, scientifically prepared. 

By simply 
of people have regained their normal weight. No unpleasant 
dieting. No medicine. No irksome exercise. 

: You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet, which 
Cordially yours,  & is an authoritative statement on Obesity, its cause and cure. 
ADA , Write for your copy today. 


ESSENTIAL FOODS (CO. 


eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousands 


A New Benefit 
to Womankind 


“From One Woman to Another,” a new 
booklet ori hygiene, has been written for 
us by a well-known woman physician. It 
gives some inte resting health hints as well 
as full information about the new Curity 
product. 


ura 
Made Encreh of Product. | 


These sanitary napkins are in a continuous 
roll of six pads. They are made entirely of 
(urity absorbent gauze and cotton. They are 
thoroughly absorbent, adequate in size, and com- 
fortable. 


Curads solve the expense and bother of laun- 
dry, for they are made for one-time use. They 
are reasonable in price. Tightly rolled into 
compact form, they take up very little room in ‘ 
medicine closet, bureau drawer, or traveling / 
bag. In each roll are two strong safety pins. 


Curads are sold in all the better: stores, on 
notion counters, and in corset departments. If 
your dealer cannot supply you, we will gladly 
send you a trial order in a plain wrapper. For 
each roll of six wanted, enclose sixty cents. 
aa adian price, av five cents per roll, de- 
ivere 


LEWIS MANUFACTURING CO. 
Walpote, Mass. 
Curity Produets: {heorhent Gauze, Absorbent 
Cotton, Ahsorbent Cheesecloth in Sealtyte Packages, 


Bandages (all sizes), Diaper Cloth, Sheeta and Pillow 
Cases, ond other fine white goods. 


Mary Alden, Director, Department of Hygiene 
Tewis Manufacturing Co., Box 102. Walpole, Mass. 

Please | send me free ‘“‘From One Woman to 
Another 
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DO G | 


**Nodart’s 
Lord Algy” 


HAMPION 

Bred—Blue 
Ribbon Winners. 
Beautifully marked 
puppies for sale at 
all times. Some as 
low as $35.00. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 
Send for Booklet 

and Description 


Crafton 760 


NODART 
(MRS. A. W. THOMPSON, Prop. 
295 Prospect Ave., Ingram, Pa. 


PEKINGESE EXCLUSIVELY 


The best quality kennels west of New 
York. All puppies inoculated against dis- 
temper free of charge. Puppies all colors, 
broad face, good bone, and best of breed- 
ing. All particulars cheerfully given. 

SUNIDALE KENNELS 


Owner Miss M. Leipsiger Burlington, lowa : 


THOROUGHBRED | Ask the Dog Man to Choose P ekingese 


WHITE COLLIES Puppi 
Dogs in the World Celebrated Stud, 
A Guardian for the ERHAPS ou w dl elebrate ingese, 
Foaggg © | ant a bundle of love and loyalt | Ah Foy, 226379—Fee $2! 
the. Children. Com: done up in’ shinide marcelled waves, ready to | Extra ‘care taken of 
panion for the House- ° || trons sent for breeding. 
hold, and an Ideal leaping into your life, all shaggy paws and wistful H 
eyes, full of loving confidences regarding cats and bones | 
SHOMONT KENNELS and woodchucks and this great world in general. : | LONG BRANCH, N. J. 
Box 457 Monticello, lowa | Or perhaps it is some other species of canine romance | 
| you are hungry for,—a Pomeranian with a temperament, | EN 
WHITE COLLIE PUPPIES | or a Great Dane with a sense of honor. Whatever it is,— | GLISH BULL DOG 
for sale. They make ideal companions petition Big Bari Fie or prise 
saie, s, gain. so some rize 
and guards. Are beautiful, | HARPER’S BAZAR DOG DEPARTMENT winning St. Bernards. Write 
ntelligent and stately. Best of breeding. | 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Nothing aan | 119 West 40th Street New York City Clanmount Kennels, 1287 Queen St. 
Address MRS. R. G. HARTMAN a a eae Toronto Ontario Canada 
R. F. D. No. 3 Vermillion, Ohio | 
MEXICAN 
| POLICE DOGS AND PUPPIES 
Bre For sale and at stud. 
Over 160 first and spectal ; Ideal house pets, be 
lust gear, includ: Pedigreed and of Proven Merit affectionate and intel: 
V — Squere Garden, the 5 
eat chow in Yue Champion Stock. $50.00 
BELCARZAR KENNELS, Islip, Long Island Write to 
J. WINTHROP TE WKSBURY West 721 72nd St. 
6972 Columbus 
. Out of High 
PEKINGESE Rent Section Sick Do s Made We POLICE DOGS 
King Wing, the loveliest and most com- All Breeds g M d W | 
panionable Pekingese to be found. For THE UNVAR- Ask for and get Sergeant’s Dog Medicines. DALSACE KENNELS 
sidered. An ideal Pal, Fond or children. is always to belt etc., etc 
68 East 2028 Steet, New York, shout ur stock. “SHEPHERDS of the BETTER CLASS” 
dent and pros- ing cost for A Medioine | Stock for sale. Stud Service. 
FRE E Dog Ailment 
where located— 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 


Champion Soudan Swiveller 
at stud, fee $25.00. The 
Sire of Champion Abbey 
King Nobbler, Champion 
Gold Heels Champion } 
Kirks Patricia. Puppies and 


is always assured 
BisnopManor |) Dog Book 


stock and service as we would furnish our cit . 
— y containing accu- 


friends. 
KE LS rate Ailment 
ARM NNE Ours is a good re putation of long standing, ours DG aaa Seeake 


is a stock of proven merit—and a service of 


° stioned diffe »- Thi lf t mert Directions. grown stock for sale. 
White Polk Miller Drug I SHIP ON APPROVAL 
. NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 East 9th Street Co. BRAYVENT KENNELS ; 
Scotch Collies (half-block from Wanamaker’s), New York Dept. "306, Gark 
Irvington Mlabama James Bute Proprietor Richmond, Phone 424M Westfield 


and CAIRN TERRIERS 
Mrs. Byron Rogers has aa pres eas 


imported Puppies and ul FOR S 
e oO as> Prices $75.00 up. 
(Consignment of young stock expected from 


her English Branch in May. Terriers in both 
LEPHON 


“The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 
of BERRY, 


me for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rapvit 


Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale : } ads for pets a ecialty.) TE TE 
Terriers, All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser Our kennels are today probably the largest ex- neem 4 r¢ M AB A.M. or 8 P.M. and 
alone to judge the quality. Satisfaction guar- clusive Bulldog Kennels in the United States. 9 P.M. for appointment to inspect dogs. Port 
ees refunded, (i The High Standard of Excellence has not been Washington 238-R. WRITE. Park Avenue, 


highly illustrated instructive and interesting Port Washington, L. |. 


catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin.’ obtained by promiscuous breeding, but by a 


careful selection of the best specimens of both 


sexes. 
Top o' The World Kennels Prices on young and matured stock cheerfully Boston Terriers LE, 
Offer for sale a few given—if intending purchasers will state their A few choice specimens, both \ 
splendid puppies. requirements and the prices they are desirous sexes, for sale, by the celebrated am 
lese dogs are un- of paying in their first letter, considerable cor- FASCINATION < 
excelled for  intelli- respondence will be avoided. A. K. C. 107292 


Finest head and expression of 


WARFLEIGH KENNELS 


chums for the grown all es Send stamp for illustrated 
ups. $50.00 up. Write WHITE HOPE Lock Box S18 =- i i circular. 
Ni Indianapolis MASSASOIT KENNELS 


Mrs. J. M. chols, } 
2929 Fairfield Ave., Box 195 Springfield, Mass. 


Bridgeport, Conn. 


WIRE HAIR FOX TERRIER PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
AND POLICE PUPPIES All ages and colors Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies Champion Bred 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 


| rown stock. from the finest pedigreed prize winning 
eck. are reasonable. For particulars address Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. Send for photographs and description. 
H. BAXTER 


MRS. 
ELS OLD WESTBURY, L. I. 489 FIFTH AVENUE, New Yor GREAT NECK, L. 1. iS le 
CONFIDO KENN : Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck 418 Specimen puppy 
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Every Kennel in Harper s Bazar is Recommended 


‘ec 99 ce 
: The One Man Dog The Dog That Thinks | 
An Ajredale Terrier is the Dog Supreme At Stud: International Champion Koote- 
for Companionship, for Watch Dog pur-__nai Chinook, the only American Bred _ 
poses, and Surpasses Every Other Dog International Airedale Champion on 
on Earth as a Companion for Children. Earth. Fee $25. 
The all round bay of the Citis for city or Pyppies Sired by International Cham- 
country, a Useful Canine Citizen. ion Kootenai Chinook now ready for 
mmediate Delivery. 
We Offer country bred, farm raised pu : y . 
pies from registered thoroughbred stock; | Prompt shipment. Safe delivery. Satis- 
a full grown male, and a full grown female action guaranteed. 
2 already served by a registered stud. | Illustrated Booklet and Price List Upon Request 
Vibert Airedale Farm, 314 W N. J 
Vibert Alredale Farm, 314 eston, NN. J. 
Largest Exclusive Airedale farm in the world 
Phone, Bound Brook, 397 
AIR q ° 

CAIRN TERRIERS This Typical English Bull Dog FLEAS scratching _ immediatety 
bred for years at Cawdor Castle, Scot- MANGE relieved and permanently 
land, for sale. Pedigrees include many as his picture shows is a good specimen. In addition cured by QUICKWORK 
winners and champions, including the to this he is kind, house trained, street and auto ECZEMA MANGE AND FLEA 
famous Dochfour (Lady Burton’s) Strain, broken and isa bargain at his price—$300.00. Also some Bull SOAP. Price $1.10 per 
Apply to The Hon. Mrs. Elidor Campbell, Dog Puppies, pedigreed Stock, for sale. Males $50 up, can postpaid. 

Longfellow Cottage, Females, $35 up. Address WORMS in one hour, sure- 
Riverdale-on-Hudson, New York. FERN LEA KENNELS, P.O.B. 8, BAYVILLE, LONG ISLAND ERADICATED Eo lh ae 

~ by QUICKWORK WORM EXPELLER. 
203 West 34th St. York, N. Y. purifies dog’s blood, 
424 WIRE HAIRED FOX TERRIER PUPPIES ADMER MREDALES | CONDITION “leanses stomach 
oughbred dogs and Puppies | | One litter by Champion Wycollar Boy. dales. the winning type and | || POWDER makes dog eat. A 
always on hand at popular Our Fox Terriers are bred from the very real sporting dogs. Puppies owerful tonic 
prices. 1st prize Stud Dogs best blood obtainable. We stand back of | (registered) at $35.00 each. Peven “pep” bounce 
sore Cats and Kittens. | | Book “All About Airedales” and new life. Price 
will supply you with any MRS. W. J. ‘ $1.10 POSTPAID. 
reed of Dog on shortes 1660 N. Robinson St., Philadelphia, Penna. - M. Faimer, en- e Pe 
ton Ave.. Seattle, Wash. Combination of All 
all parts of the world. parece Three Above 
- preparations $3 postpaid. Put up at 
° A IREDALES BOOK ON the largest kennel of its kind in the 
DOGS of High Degree Reg. A. K. C. world. Used on over 5000 dogs. Should 
| WILLOWS. CAL. DOG DISEASES be in the hands of every real dog lover. 
With 20 experi- Circular on request, or mail your order 
ee write Us If you Nya a well bred | ence from scientific And How to Feed with remittance to . 
at your ne am ds w d- | 
ards, Newfoundlands, Collies, Spaniels, Ter- | terriers. me y n 
riers, Toy Poodles and Maltese. Stamp for Winners, Workers, Pals Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Ine: Box 4 Bound Brook, N. J. 
e | 
South Jersey Kennels, Gloucester City, N. J. | ae ee Dog Remedies | 118 West 31st St., New York 31 
NEW YORK DOG SUNNYBRAE 
GOOD’S DOG SOAP EX CHANGE Russian Wolfhounds COLLIE KENNELS 
Fleas, Cures Incorporated 1896 The of ings and  emperer Offer for sale puppies and 
Mange and makes The most beautiful of all breeds. “Kennels 
the hair grow. largest collection in the Pupples for Sale. Very reasonable. Exception- are full of the Parbold, 
JAMES GOOD guaranteed. be had for any price. hampion. at stud. my booklet on training the 
2111-13-15 East Susquehanna 221. Third Ave. Address: DR. R. De SAYDA, College President gy 
Ave., Philadelphia NEW YORK CITY Ridgefield Park, N. J. 
All Druggists Have It Tel. Gramercy 6150 oa 
100 PUPPIES—SELECTION _ ; Formerly of London, England 
The only dogs for the home, Children and Protection Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. 
: Many blue ribbon winners. All other breeds. : 
GEELONG KENNELS « «= «= «= «= _ Lakewood, N. J. 70 W 47th S N York 
Established 1904 : Satisfacti G ool est t treet ew or 
peices 2 blocks from Ritz Phone Bryant 6340 
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'Canada 


fam hile 


nwt wed P 
in 


cy the cliffs of old French Quebec, on the site where the Comte de 
Frontenac built his Chateau St. Louis in the name of his King, is one 
of the most individual and beautiful hotels of the world—the Chateau 
Frontenac. Like a king’s castle, impressive, dominating, it stands dis- 
pensing a royal hospitality, a friendly ease and welcome. 


Below flows the St. Lawrence. The Laurentian Mountains stretch to the 
horizon. An old-world atmosphere surrounds it, as in Normandy, witha 
glamour of history and romance. Old battlefields, shrines, and places of 
natural beauty are near by—Ste. Anne de Beaupre (the Lourdes of 
America), Montmorency Falls, the Plains of Abraham; while, beneath 
its windows, along Dufferin Terrace, Quebec’s promenade, passes its 
international life. 


To the tourist. Chateau Frontenac is the magnet star of the north. Fine 
roads through most interesting country lead to Quebec through the 
White Mountains, and by the way of Albany. These highways, 
over mountains, through forests, by lakes, are most beautiful in Sum- 
mer. There are always companionable, cosmopolitan people at The 
Frontenac—music, dancing, life and color. Its cuisine is of Paris, 
London and New York. It has the perfect, luxurious appointments, 
the comforts and the individual service of a Canadian Pacific Hotel. 


Visit Canada NOW. Plan to stop at the 
Chateau Frontenac. You will stay a week— 
two—three. Summer is bracing and de- 
lightful—the ideal season for golf and 
motoring. 


For full particulars and reservations, address 


CANADIAN PACIFIC HOTELS 


1231 Broadway, New York 140 S. Clark St., Chicago 
or Chateau Frontenac, Quebec, Canada. 
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PENNSYLVANIA 


Opposite Py msylvan 1a Yerm mal New York 
You’re Invited Out the Kitchen 


The next time you’re stopping at Hotel Pennsylvania, 
I wish you’d ask to be shown through the bechail 
| They’ re well worth seeing. 


Not only because they are the __ Restaurants, and the Ballrooms 

biggest hotel kitchens in the world. and Banquet Rooms. The big 

That’s something, of course, and Main Kitchens are the most inter- 

we're duly proud of it. But be- esting, because they include the 

cause we don’t know of any better, | Bakeshop, Ice Cream Room, Butcher 

more efficient, more interesting and Shop and other special facilities for 

attractive workshop of the sort any- __ the large-scale housekeeping we do 

| where. Cleanliness—you wouldn’t at this largest hotel in the world. 

believe until you saw them how Come any time—even at the 

| clean and bright and wholesome _ rush hours, when everything’s at 

kitchens can be that are turning _ its busiest. This invitation is made 
out six to ten thousand meals a _ without reservations. 

day. And that higher figure is a A memo just came to my desk 

good many thousands under their with figures on one day’s con- 


Capacity. — sumption of bread in the hotel: 
: What we’re talking about now 25,700 rolls, 455 loaves French 
_ is what we call the “main kitchens.” _ bread, and 160 loaves (6 pounds 
| | There are also kitchens—separate each) of sandwich bread. That 
: establishments, in other parts of will give you an idea of the scale 


the building—for the Roof Garden _on which the Kitchens work. 


Hotel Pennsylvania, with its 2200 Associated with it are the four baths, circulating icewater and other 
rooms, 2200 baths, is the largest Hotels Statler in Buffalo, Cleveland, unusual conveniences in every room. 
hotel in the world—built and oper- Detroit and St. Louis; and each of An entire block of ground in Buffalo 
ated for discriminating travelers who these five hotels makes reservations has just been bought, for a new 
want the best there 1s. for all the others. All have private Hotel Statler. 


| 
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FIRST OF ALL, LET’S GO TO 
No. 2 RUE de la PAIX 


“Oh Florence! I—I—it’s so good to see you 


again after all these years that I—I’m speech- 
less!” With a half sob—half laugh the two 
women drew apart again.. The terrible ten- 
sion of the first moment was over. “And 
Stephen !—” She extended one slim gloved 
hand with a smile that took all curtness from 
the greeting. ‘How are you, old friend?” 


In a few minutes the flurry of meeting had 
settled, more or less, and the material de- 
manded attention,—an obsequious maid sur- 
rounded by boxes and trunks,—a patient 
facteur almost buried under more luggage. 


“TI say,” put in Stephen, ‘‘can’t you dump this 
stuff somewhere so we can get something to 
eat?” It was the masculine method of re- 
lieving a difficult situation. 


“Yes, let’s!” agreed Florence. ‘And. then 
Gloria, I’m going to take you to the cosiest 
place in all Paris! It’s the foreign office of 
Harper’s Bazar, dear, and absolutely, it’s a 
positive necessity to us American women over 


Through the wide spacious windows 
of this lounge room one looks out on 
Paris passing by in her gayest mood 
on her way to the shops and theatres, 
while inside soft shades and delicate 
colors combine with absolute comfort 
and luxury to make this lounge room 
one of the most delightful places you 
could visit. 


Remember the Number 
2 RUE de la PAIX 


here! They have the loveliest rooms at 2 Rue 
de la Paix,—right in the center of everything, 
you know,—and the director, Mrs. van Cam- 
pen Stewart, is just a dear. Before you get 
anything, Gloria, you must consult her, and 
she’ll tell you of the quaintest, little, tucked- 
away shops and the most wonderful things in 
the big ones that you’d never be able to find 
yourself! She knows Paris like a book.”’ 


Gloria’s eyes lighted up with eagerness. 


“Harper’s Bazar—in Paris? Why, Florence, 
—how wonderful! I simply depend on it in 


New York, but I thought that it was one of 


the joys I had to sacrifice when I left 
America !”’ 


“Indeed you don’t! And really, dear, the 
best part of it is that it is so homelike and 
cosy you simply can’t get homesick,—even 
the least bit. It’s just all the dearest things 
you love best in America transplanted to 
Paris!” 


| | | | 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 
~ 
2 4 re & . \) 
‘\ 
| | = A | 
= Ay =~ 446Y 
| | | | | | 
| | | \ ©; N | | 
| | || Y A \ | \\ | | 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i: | 
| 
| | 
| | 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| | | 
| | 
j 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 

| 
| | 
| | | 
| | 

| } 
| | | | 
| 
| | 
| 
2 


TlOwWw she wears them “McCALLUM HOSIERY COMPANY, Northampton, Mass. 


\ 
| | | 
A = 
~ 
3 
A 
— id 
} 
> 
> 
- y 
we 
“You just 


ER 


OUTE FRAICE Ss 


im 
OS 
i 
( 
AT YOUR DEALER 
] FIFTY @ENTS 
| | = 
. 
| A BAN | 
J 
| SUYER AVEC UN 4 
| ADORAGLY FRENCH | 
| | 
FRAG 
| 
“ 
— 
| NEW YORK 
\ 


P 


for AUGUST. 1920 


CERTIFY that this is an actual photograph, taken upon 

the stage of the New York Hippodrome, of my five-ton 

elephant, Jennie, standing on an empty Taylor Trunk. 
This Jennie did without injury to the trunk. 


Er_ 


Trainer of the 
Hippodrome Elephants 


By courtesy of 
Mr. Charles Dillingham 
of the New York Hippo- 
drome, 


6SrFINRDTAL by elephant’’ is only cumulative evidence of a 
shock-resisting durability already demonstrated through 
“trial by hard travel’? the kind of daily usage which has made 
ninety percent of the people who live in trunks —stage, concert 
and circus stars—put their faith and their costly wardrobes only 
In ‘Faylor Trunks. 
ASK FOR OUR BEAUTIFUL TRUNK BOOK 
Information every traveller will welcome is contained in our new Trunk Book. 
There is information on how to pack a fine wardrobe properly, what to take with 
you to make your journey really comfortable, how to use your trunk to best 
advantage—all written by experts who have had the widest travelling experience. 
The book will be sent free. with the name of the nearest Taylor Trunk dealer. 
We deliver Taylor Trunks to all parts of the United States. 
Cc. A. TAYLOR TRUNK WORKS, Inc. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
In New York at 212 West 44th St.. the Astor 
In Chicago at 30 East Randolph Street 
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Trunks 


fe 

— MARE 
QU an elephant stood on 

your trunk ! 

Unlikely? Yes, but it would 
be a real test, wouldn’t it? 

An elephant did stand on an 
empty ‘Taylor ‘Trunk—a five-ton 
elephant, Jennie, of the New York 
Hippodrome. 

What happened ¢ 

A camera clicked, and Jennie got 
down, but she will always stand 
on Taylor ‘Trunks in the form of a 
trade-mark. 

And the trunk? Intact--not even 
warped! It was a Taylor Trunk. 

This test, and the trade-mark 
which records it, simply typify the 
strength which has been built into 
every fibre of Taylor Trunks for 
sixty years. 

The trunk an elephant can't 
crush, » baggage smasher can't 
wreck. 


| 
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You can buy the particular Taylor Trunk illustrated 
for $150—tax $10, It is the kind an elephant couldn't 
crush—a Taylor Wardrobe. Equipped with everything 
to keep your clothes unwrinkled and uncreased. Sump- 
tuously lined, provided with plenty of drawers, hangers, 
a shoe box, and devices to make packing easy. Yale 
locks inside and out to defy the cracksman. Roomy for 
one wardrobe, not cramped for two, 
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; New York Schools 


Highland Manor 


Box B, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 
On site formerly occupied by Knox School 


When you enter this non-sectarian 
boarding school for girls, you must 


lay aside all old-fashioned ideas of 
what a strictly modern school, unham- 
pered by tradition, is and does. Pro- 
gressive methods, inspiring teachers, a 
broad course of study, up-to-date equip- 
ment, individual attention, beautiful 
surroundings, enthusiastic companions, 
out-of-door sports—these are some of the 
things that will make your year with us 
surprisingly happy and profitable. All 
grades, post-graduate, college preparatory, 
liberal arts, home making and secre- 
tarial courses. 


EUGENE H, LEHMAN, Director 
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Cathedral Schaul 
of St. Mary 


Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
A School for Girls 19 miles from New 
York. College preparatory and _ general 
courses. Music, Art and Domestic Science. 
Catalogue on request. Box B 


MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal. 


BRANTWOOD HALL 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York 
A country school for girls. Resi- 
dent and day College 
Preparation and general courses. 


pupils, 


Clrsuline 


cademy 


Aims: to provide for the pupil 
such mother-care guidance and 
protection as she would receive 
in the fondest and best regu- 
lated home. 

Courses: We offer, with diplo- 
ma, Academic, College Prepar- 
atory, -\rt and Music Courses. 
Rates: Board and_ Tuition, 
$650; Inclusive of extras, $1000. 
Location: Delightfully and 
healthfully situated on the out- 
skirts of Middletown, New 
York —only two hours ride 
from New York City. 

Special Summer Recreation Session 


Address the Directress Ursuline Academy 
Middletown, New York 


THE ADVICE 


condition you 


know very little. 


as your physician is an 


WERE your daughter’s health in critical 


treatment without first asking the advice of a 
physician,—would you? 
run just as great risks by entrusting their 
daughter’s character, at the most plastic and 
impressionable age, to a school of which they 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director of the Harper’s Bazar 
School Bureau, has personally investigated all the best 
schools from the Atlantic to the Pacific.—from Canada 
to the Gulf of Mexico. He knows their methods, their 
teachers, their standards. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 WEST 40th STREET 


OF AN EXPERT 


would not think of any 


Yet many parents 


He is an expert in schools 
expert in ills. Write him at 


NEW YORK CITY 


pupil. 


THE SEMPLE SCHOOL 


A day and boarding school for girls op 
York’s most picturesque spot—Central Park. It is the 
aim of the school to broaden the intelligence, incul- 
cate social graces and insure the happiness of each 


associations. 
guages, Art, Music and Dramatic Art. 
Outdoor recreation. 


MRS. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE, Prin. 
Box H, 241-245 Centra] Park West, New York City 


site New 


Artistic and cultured 
Special and finishing courses. Lan- 
Social life.: 
For catalogue address 


Intellectual advantages. 


Miss Mary Shoonmaker’s 
Day School for Girls 


345 WEST END AVENUE, NEW YORK 
Bet. 76th and 77th Streets 


Elementary—Academic—Special and 
College Preparatory Courses. 
“Correct English” 
and how to use it, 
foundation work in 
every subject. 


Thorough super 
vision of individu- 
al and class work. 


University of the 
State of New York. 


Membership in the 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
for GIRLS 


2042 Fifth Ave., NewYork City 


-Full preparatory and advanced 
studies. Art, Music. I[nterior 
Decoration, Dramatic Expres- 
sion, Languages and Practical 
Courses. Individual care and 
supervision. For catalog address 


Miss Rosa B. Chisman 


The Finch School, Street. 
Boarding and Day School for Girls, emphasizing 


post-graduate work. 
Jessica G. Cosgrave, A.B., LL.B., Principal 
nne E. Boardman, A.M., Associate Prin. 


Address for catalogue, Secretary of Admissions. , 


144 Riverside Drive 


The Benjamin School for Girls 


BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS 
ELEMENTARY, HIGH SCHOOL 
AND POST-GRADUATE COURSES. 


New York City 


Residence in New Pork 


FOR GIRL STUDENTS 
MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 
344 West 84th Street, Chaperonage 


Prospectus on Request 


L’ECOLE FRANCAISE 


French School for American Girls. Removed from Rome at 


Exclusive Home in New York |: 


DREW SEMINARY 
HE Carmel School for girls. A 
moderately priced school located 

49 miles from New York on a beau- 
tiful elevation commanding a view 
of Lake Gleneida .and the Fishkill 
Range. In addition to regular col- 
lege preparatory courses offers special 
courses in Music, Art, Domestic Sci- 
ence, and Secretarial Training. Gym- 
nasium and athletic field. Campus 
of 11 acres. Fifty-fifth year. For 
catalogue address 


CLARENCE PAUL McCLELLAND, President 
Box 204, Carmel, N. Y. 


Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls 


In the village of Aurora, the home of Wells 


College. College Preparatory and General 
Courses, including Secretarial Work and 
Spanish. Home Economics, Dramatics, Mu- 
sic. Supervised Athletics. 18 acres. Boat- 
house. Catalog. Address 


REGISTRAR, WALLCOURT SCHOOL 
Aurcra-on-Cayuga, N. Y. 


aksmere 


MRS. MERRILL’S 
SCHOOL for GIRLS 
ORIENTA POINT 


MAMARONECK. NEW YORK 


the beginning of the war. Keferences by permission: cS 
3arrere. French Embassy: La’ y Rodd, British 


ington me. 
Embassy; ‘Mrs. Nelson Page, rican Embassy, Rome. 
MME. J. A. RIEFFEL ( diplomee del’ Universite de France ) 


Principal. 12E. 95th St. (overlooking Central Park). 


in a luxurious private house on West 86th Street. 
for two young ladies wishing to be chaperoned 
while continuing their studies in. art, secretarial, 
und music. For particular information write to the 


Schoo] Bureau, Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th St. 


Che Manor School 


Eighteen miles from New York. Will 
have vacancies for ten resident pupils 
for the Fall term 

General, College Preparatory and Spe- 
cial Courses. 2I1st year. 


LARCHMONT MANOR, New York. 


FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


320 West {07th St., New York City 
ivers:de Drive) 

Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 

pursue special studies in New York. Ux- 

ceptional opportunity to acquire fluent 

French. Every advantage of the City. 
Address 


MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 


Box 803 


PUTNAM HALL 


Vassar Preparatory School 
Students prepared for all leading colleges. 
High School graduates. 
Horseback Riding, Military Drill, Sleeping Porches. 


ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal 


Special courses for 
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Tennis, 
Address 


Poughkeepsie, New York 


School 


FOR GIRLS 


We offer, with. diploma, Aca- 
demic, College Preparatory, Art, 
Music, Dramatic, Secretarial and 
Home-making Courses, including 
Horticulture. 


Students may enter regular courses or, 
With parents’ approval, may specializé as 
desired. In beautiful Westchester, $0 miles 
from New York. Write for Year Book. 
Ossining-on-Hudson, New York. 

ox &B. 


MARTHA J. NARAMORE 
Associate Principal 


QDssining 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal | 
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New York City, 


A School otf 


THE KNOX SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


BRIARCLIFF. 


Mrs. Dow’s School 
Briarcliff Manor, N. Y. 
Mrs. Edith Cooper Hartman, B. S. 


Principal 
Music Department 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch, Artistic Adviser 
Mr. Howard Brockway. Director 
Art Department 
Mr. Frank V. Du Mond, Director 


Junior School and Post - graduate Department 


For Ilbustrated Circular ** A” 
Apply to Mrs.-Dow's School 


Hewlett School 


HEWLETT, LONG ISLAND 
Primary through College Preparatory. All 
outdoor sports. 


he 
Castle 


Miss 
For Girls 


_ Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
A Suburban School, 45 minutes from 


New York City. Graduating, College 


Preparatory and Vocational. Courses 
in Music, Art, Expression, Secretarial 
Work, Motor Driving and Repair, Do- 
mestic Science, Interior Decoration, 


Costume Designing, Illustration, Wire- 
less, Athletics and Gymnastics. ‘Certifi- 
cates to Colleges. Beautiful estate with 
Seven buildings. Separate Department 
| for Little Girls. 


For catalog address 
MISS C. E. MASON, Box 942 


the school will have room 
for growth at the same time preserving its 
distinct and individual character. 


The advantages of the new site provide for 


present 


-A New and Larger Home 
for [he KNOX SCHOOL 


-Having outgrown its 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, the Knox School for 


quarters at greater 


Sept. 
Principal, 


American Ideals in a Country of American 


space 


The GARDNER 
SCHOOL for Girls 


11 East 51st Street, 
New York City 


thorough school with de 

lightful home life. Fire- 
proof building. College pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
and elective courses. Music, 
Riding, swimming, tennis, 
rhythmic dancing, outdoor 
athletics—63rd year. Address 


Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland 
Principals. 


Mrs. M. Lewtas Burt’s School 


For Tiny Tots. Age 1 to 10 years. Inclusive 
fees $65. to $75 per month, payable in advance. 
New York, Peekskill-on-Hudson, Graylock. 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


An all-the-year Home School for boys and girls, 
6-14. Modern buildings, country estate. Fine, 
healthful surroundings. Send for catalog. Mrs. 

. B. HEBBARD, Principal, Tarrytown-on- 
Hudson, 


HEALTH HOME FOR CHILDREN 
Away from the dangers of city streets. Proper 
diet, scientific calisthenics and breathing exercises. 
Training in hygiene, temper and discipline. Home 
atmosphere, mother’s care. Happy, healthy chil- 
dren. Moderate rates. JOHN J. FAUST, Director, 
Garnerville, near Haverstraw, N. 


SCUDDER ELEMENTARY DAY SCHOOL 
for boys and girls in New York City. Kindergarten 
through preparatory for High School. Hot lunches. 
Supervised afternoon play. - For interview _and_in- 
formation, write Miss Edna H. Speck, 
72d Street, N. Y. C. Tel. Col. 1620. 


Russell Sage College 
_ Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connec- 
tion with Emma Willard School 

A School of Practiéal Arts 
Designed for the higher education of te ae 


particularly on vocational and professiona 
lines. Secretarial Work, Household Econom- 
ics and Arts.. B.A. and B.S. de- 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, TROY, NEW YORK 


244 West - 


The building to 
be occupied by 
the Knox School. 


The Lake showing Country Club which will be at use of the school. 


and freedom out of doors. 


There are golf links along the shore of the 


Girls will open its fifteenth vear ina new home lake, a new gymnasium, six tennis courts, 
on Otsego Lake, Cooperstown, N. Y. a hockey field, skating and winter sports. 

Here in the beautiful foot hills of the Camping, boating and horseback riding are 
Adirondacks, within an afternoon’s ride of additional features. 


Address all requests for information (until 
1, 1920) to Mrs. E. 
THE KNOX SCHOOL, 
town-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Russell Houghton, 
Tarry- 


‘Traditions 


THE For children 24% Ww 10° 

years. Playground, mu- 

sic, rhythmie work. 

MONTESSORI French, -modelling, car- 

pentry, afternoon activi- 

ties optional. Hot lunch- 

SCHOOL eon. Teachers’ Training 
Class. 


(Mrs.) A. RENO MARGULIES, 
673 West End Ave. New York 


Institute of Musical Art of the City of NewYork 


An endowed school, Frank Damrosch, Director. 
Provides a thorough and comprehensive musical edu- 
cation in all branches and equipped to give highest 
advantages to most exceptional talents. Address 
SECRETARY, 120 Claremont Ave., N. Y. City. 


ELINOR COMSTOCK MUSIC SCHOOL 
This School p.. endorsed by 
Leschetizky Pp 

It gives a training in all 


Boarding and Day Depts. Catalogues on request. 
41 EAST 80th STREET 


id 
alized 


Professional Schools 


Features Emphasized: 
Strong College Preparatory 
ourseé. 


Advanced Courses in Lit- 
erature. 


Modern Languages, His- 
tory and Economics. 


Vocational Courses. 

Domestic Science, 
tarial Course. 

Interior Decoration. 

Creative work in Litera- 
ture, Art, Music and 
the Drama. 


Athletics and Sports. 


Rhythmic Dancing, under 
Trained Directors. 


Secre- 
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Professional Schools - 


THE 


A special school which qualifies 
preside over and maintain well 
homes. 
courses under specialist teachers 
Child Study, the Family and Socia 
lems, Food and its Preparation, 


Serving of>Meals, Stories and 
for Children and many other vita 
subjects. Also shorter elective 


(city and suburban) 
putting into practice principles 
atalog on request. Address 


Garland School 


of Homemaking 
One and two-year homemaking 


and Cost of Living, Furnishings, Clothing, 
Hand Work 


} courses. 
Resident students direct the Home- 
under supervision, 


Mrs. MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director 
2 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 


girls to 
ordered 


include 
1 Prob- 
Income 
l home 
Houses 


taught. 


KINDERGARTEN TRAINING 

Pestalozzi-Froebel Teachers College 
A Kindergarten Normal College. College and 
Dormitory overlook Lake Michigan. 3 Departments 
—I: Kindergarten; II: Primary; III: Playground. 
Fine Equipment. Accredited. 24th year. Opens 
September 21. Write ang Box 20, 616-22 
So. Michigan Blvd., Chicago, II). 


Harriette Melissa Mills Kindergarten-Primary 
Training School. Affiliated with New York Uni- 
versity. Faculty of wide reputation. Residence 
for students. 2-year — Students placed in 
excellent positions. Catalog. —— Miss Har- 
riette Melissa Mills, Pteipal, Nin 
Univ. Bldg., Washington Square, New York City. 


PERRY KINDERGARTEN NORMAL SCHOOL 
Founded 1898 by Annie Mosely Perry 
Thorough training for kindergarten, primary, and 
playground positions. Supervised practice teaching. 

for booxlet, ‘‘Training Children. 
HARRIOT HAMBLEN JONES, Principal 
18 Huntington Avenue, Box 76, Boston, Mass. 


Circular address: 


CONN FROEBEL NORM Kindergarten 


Primary Train- 
ing School. Academic, kindergarten, primary and 
playground courses. Boarding and day _ school. 
Big tae for our graduates. State certifi- 
cate. 22nd year. Booklets. Address MARY 
MILLS, Principal, 185 West Ave., Bridgeport, Conn. 


Winsor Training School 


Practical and scientific preparation for the prob- 
lems of home management, the care and training 
of children, community and institutional work. For 
Alice Bradford Foote, A.M., Di- 
rector, | Autumn St., Boston, Mass. 


LESLEY SCHOOL OF HOUSEHOLD ARTS 


Kindergarten and Grade Work 
and dietetics. 
Dormi commodation. Address 
Ss. EDITH LESLEY WOLFARD 


MR 
29 Everett Street Cambridge, Mass. 


Not Domestic Science, but practical 


A. 8S. Shelby, one mile from Lexingto 
surroundings — motoring, riding, 


ful chaperonage. 
Eighth year- 
‘or full particulars address 


MRS. A. S. SHELBY, Versailles 


under the personal expert direction, 
the beautiful blue grass country home of ofrs. 


swimming. 
Best table the country affords and must care- 


-Fall term begins September 15th. 


COURSES IN PRACTICAL COOKING 


cooking, 
an’ in 


n. Ideal 


Road, Lexington, Ky. 


WorcESTER, Massachusetts. 


WORCESTER DOMESTIC SCIENCE SCHOOL 
One and two-year Normal and Home-making Lacey 
ma 


Trains for teachers of cookery, 
dietitians. 


Opens Sept. 


WETHERED. 158 Institute Road. 


sewing, 
Normal Domestie Science training. 
Cross Work. Graduates occupy exceptional positions. 

Address Mrs. F. A. 


Special Home Study 

for housewives, bri 

rides-to-be. 

Professional Courses 

room management, 
ring 


For booklet address Dept. H 


MRS. IDA C. 


636 W. 158th Street, 


Mrs. Allen will teach you 


cate 
Fitting for excellent positions. 


B. ALLEN 


Mrs. Allen’s School of Good Cookery 
New York City, N. Y. 


Courses 
des 


in tea 
dietetics, 


| For School I ion Rarely Found in Catal Write HARPER’ | | 
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Ask HARPER'S BAZAR About any School’s System, Methods o or . Atmosphere 


The Hudson from the School 
A Modern School tor the Modern Girl.’ 


Scour SCHOOL 


for Young Women—Day or Boarding 

—West Seventy-second Street at River- 

side Drive, overlooking the Hudson 
River, New York City. 


Departments for Older Students 


(Of special interest to College and High School 
Graduates and Young Women of Social or Business 
experience. No entrance examinations.) 


SEVEN BUILDINGS — In one of the finest 
residential sections in the City. 250 students, 
day and boarding, from the Pacific Coast, the 
Middle States, Canada, New England and the 


South, with some from abroad. 


Post Graduate and Undergraduate Courses 
that are practical as well as cultural. Attrac- 
tive dormitonies; like college life. New York 
advantages. Gymnasium, swimming, horse- 
back riding, outings and excursions. 


DOMESTIC SCIENCE: One-year course with diploma. Practical 
training in home management, household accounts, marketing, 
cooking, sewing, dressmaking, millinery, home-nursing, etc. Just | 
what every young woman needs to know. Instructors from | 
Teachers College. 7 | 


SECRETARIAL TRAINING: with unusual features. Widely 
known not only for the excellence of the course, but for the 
superior class of young women in attendance. The only secre- 
tarial school in New York with dormitory accommodations. 


COMMUNITY SERVICE: a new profession combining Social 
Welfare work and Americanization. ‘The best course ever 
devised for young women of ability who really are desirous of 
doing a woman's work in the world.” It appeals to high ideals. 
Leads to remunerative positions for those who may wish to go 
into active service. Graduates of this course are also qualified 
for high grade secretarial positions. 


Department for Younger Students 


HIGH SCHOOL approved by the Regents of the University of 
the State of New York. Preparatory and practical finishing 
courses such as thinking parents and sensible girls want nowadays. | 
Spanish, French, music, art. Well equipped science laboratory. | 


Address Miss H. B. Scudder, Registrar, 316 West 72d Street, New York City 


Pennsylvania Schools Pennsylvania Schools 
2 
Girls 
OMBINES charm and wholesomeness of et 
beautiful suburb with city advantages only 5 
eight miles distant. Prepares for all colleges. 
Strong general courses. Music and Art. Cam- i 
pus six acres with lake. Outdoor sports, Sot 
swimming and riding. Individual attention. ZF ee 
Separate house for younger girls. Oliver Den- ws , 
ton, Visiting Direc- $y, <a | RYD A Junior Department 
views on of the Ogontz School 
request. ¥ ay se fifteen acre private estate on the Rydal 
i is the home of the Rydal School, 
years. Sam an nt 
EMMA MILTON School, but bufidines and 
ve charge. En t ted t 
Head of School views and tter to ‘Mothers 
Oak Lane | MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Philadelphia, Pa. Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 
ear. Secretarial Course prepares for the desir- 
} Fountain ill Bethlehem Pennsylvania. =] education and business training. Booklet. sie 
SCHOOL Director, W. H. Davis, Allentown, Pa. 
Founded 1850 Otfers exceptional opportunities to a | Preparation for college specialty. |, Business, 
A country school for girls in the linuted number of girls in their preparation geet. 
Rydal Hills. 25 minutes from Phil- omelike a mosphere. ates 
the New tor college or for social or business lite. 
of the Philadelphia and Reading. Special two-vear finishing course for High . 
cont on School graduates. Unusual advantages in Foreign Schools 
RYDAL, Junior Department. f Music, Art, Household Arts and Sciences, Ay! SWITZERLAND 
te French School for American girls in Swiss Alps 
MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Prin. a Arts and Crafts, Expression and Secre- on Lake Geneva, 
Ten hours from Paris. Languages and complete 
tarial work. Junior Department. Nrite Harper's Bazar School Bureau. 
= 
; High, healthful location on the slope of , Professional Schools 
§ the [Lehigh Mountains. Near New York THE EASTON HOSPITAL 
) 
3 Training School for Nurses offers a three year 
z and | hiladelphia. B ishop E thelbert T albot. (ammes of training to young women desiring to ~<a 
j up the work. For information address 
Visitor. uperintenden 
j Pennsylvania, Easton, Easton Hospital. 
New gymnasium and _ tiled swimming In Agiliation YALE UNIVERSITY MEDICAL SCHOOL 
A pool. lennis, basketball, skating, riding, an excellent Course of and weactics ip 
developing school for girls, gz : F the New Haven ospital, a teaching hospita 
delightfully aeated on a 60- be eck. Aesthetic and folk dancing. Tor Requirement— High School diploma or educational! 
acre estate. College Preparatory < equivalent. Address, Supt. of Nurses, New Haven 
~~ Special Courses, Art, Music, 3 catalog address Hospital, New Haven, Conn. a 
xpression, Secretarial, Busi- 
ness. Household Management = Announcement 
with actual application. Cer- Ee LA WY mei Bo 
tificate privilege. Advancement 4 Cc UDE N. ANT, Principal, x 246 :* United Hospital Training School for Nurses; 
by subject, Athletics. Catalog. ¢ 3 i | Registered, offers a 2% years’ course to students - 
| spital il 1ippe eautifully lo- 
Christine F. Bye, Pres. cated ; one hour's Tide from’ New York: delightful 


Box 622, West Chester, Pa. pe 


SUPERINTENDEN?Y OF TRAINING SCHOOL, 
Pert Chester. New York 


F 
q ¥ 
i 20 
ai New York Schools 
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Mention the Kind of Education You Want. HARPER’ S B. AZAR will Pick the School 


Pennsylvania Schools 


‘Mary Lyon Namesakes 


Every girl at Mary Lyon is a namesake of that first Mary Lyon 
who dedicated her life to the establishment of education for women. 
‘There's a reflection here of her wonderful idealism and spirit of 
service. 

College preparatory or general courses. Homemaking, Music and 
Secretarial courses. High School graduates in their own new build- 
ing, Wildcliff. Girls 11-14 at Seven Gables; little folks 6-11 at 
Hillcrest. 

Natural, wooded campus high on a hillside, overlooking winding 
stream and valley. Splendid opportunities for outdoor life such as 
gardening, tramping, hockey, basket ball, horseback riding and 
canoeing. 

The atmosphere of home pervades the residence hall. Girls’ 
rooms are sunny and tinished in soft tones; long mirrors, adjoining 
baths, individual desk, closet and chiffonier space. Open fire- 
places throughout the building. 

Life is happy and busy at Mary Lyon and your girl will like it. 
Come visit—vou are always W elcome in the Mothers’ Room. 

Indicate the catalog desired. 

MR. & MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 
Box 1510, SWARTHMORE, PA, 


¢ 


» 


SCHOOL | 
Penn Hal FOR GIRLS_ 
Aitm—-Full development of true womanhood. 
College Preparatory, Modern Language, Music, 
Art, Domestic Science. Outdoor sports, gym- 
nasium and swiniming pool. May each year 
spent at- Atlantic City—work not interrupted. 


Terms $700. Catalog. Address 
Oldest School for Girls in 
FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M.. Principal, *hiladelphia 
Box K Chambersburg, Pa. | Located in one of the most beautiful resi- 
dential Sections of the United States, the 


mf WALNUT LANE 


4 ke 63rd Year 


LINDEN HALL-SEMINARY 


For 174 years it has been training young 


4 Valitages O CILy 
ment. Gymnasium Academic, College Pre- 
: 
select school and sanatorium treatment, Develo’ phvsieal trainiou paratory, Music, Art, Domestic Science, Sec- 
motracion ONE HENS Sane ¢ < poe suffering rom all forms COURSES: Hixh School Graduate; CollegePrevaratory An established cultural and prac- retarial, Junior Dept. Fo: catalogue address 
of HET VOUsHeTS; PSTaiyan, spina ec tions, and all cefects General; Academic; Music Conservatory; Cultura! aad tical school for young women 
of speech. Unusual advantages for deaf children... Scientirc Practica’. Rev. F.W. STENGEL, Principal, Box 122,Lititz, Pa. 
$aining. The only schoolofitskind,. Highest endorsements. Piano Art Domestic Science Millinery Faculty by of selec- 4 
Lol Voice Expression ShortStoryWritin HomeNursin tion. Many graduates occupy 
; CLAUDIA M. REDD, Principal LANSDOWNE, PA. Violin Sec retarial Interior Decoration French . positions of responsibility. 
th 5 ng First Aid to Injured 
: Tennis: Country Tram : Dancing; Military Pill. E VERY young woman should be trained 
~ for social power and individual effi- 


MISS S. EDNA JOHNSTON: A.B., "Principal, 
Box B, Germantown, Phila., "Penna. | 


ciency. This is the aim of Beechwood. It 
| combines the advantages of country and 
city training, Junior Coliege Departments, 
College Preparatory. Music, Art, Arts and 
Crafts, Physical Edueation, Expression, 
WYOMI N G SEMINARY Domestie Science and Art, Seeretaryship, 

Normal Gymnastics) Normal Kindergar- 


ten. Large Faculty, Swimming Pool, 


A co-educational school where boys Athletic Field, Large new gymnasium. * i My 
and girls get a vision. Rates moderate. Catalog, address - S a’ 
Mi war S 
Manor College preparation, Business, Music, M. H. Reaser, Ph.D., Pres., Box 425, Jenkintown, Pa. S y 
modern training to fit girls for the future, ‘ : nal 
Being a suburban school only 16 miles Art, Oratory and Domestic Arts and : c oo 
from Philadelphia, it enjoys the cultura! Science. Military training, Gym- By careful attention to the 
advantages of that city while command- nasium and Athletic field. 76th | | HIGHLAND ALL A eee y ty ry —_ physical and intellectual develop- 
ing the finest surroundings for = year. Endowed. Catalogue. sea level, on main line of Pennsylvania Railroad ment of pupils—by careful studv 
nerves and concentration of interests. The College Preparatory, General and Post Graduate _ PURE , 
school supplements its regular college- L. L. Sprague, D. D., Pres. Kingston, Pa. Courses. of the individual needs of each 
soc Ns ollidays , Penna, 
to produce the highest type of ei 


Secretaryship, Domestic Science, Music 
and Art. Christian womanhood. Ra 


The main building, one of five, overlooks Convenient location in beauti- : 
the beautiful countryside from a campus im OO ful suburban Philadelphia. Junior, 


of sixteen acres. Facilities for tennis, College Preparatory and Advanced 


horseback riding, golf and skating. ‘ ° ; 
' , For Girls The Mountain School Founded 1853 Departments. Art, Music, Ex- 
For catalog address RSA pression, Domestic Science and Be 
Healthful, surroundings. School park land Secretarial courses. All outdoor 
of 100 acres. Six modern, home-like buildings. College preparation and courses for 
MRS. LANGDON CASKIN, Principal girls not going to college. Strong music department with sports. Swimming. Horseback 


exceptional up-to-date equipment. Dancing, practical riding. Twenty-eighth year. Cata- 


Box 102, Devon, Pa. 


domestic science and eu log on request. 
training. New $50,000 build- 
ing with gymnasium, swim- Miss S. Principal, 


Overbroo 


ming pool and sleeping porch. 


On Main Line Penna. ES 
Write for illustrated cata- 
logue. 
A. R. GRIER, Pres. ~ 
Box 135 Birmingham, Pa. 


P. S. Moulton, A.B., Headmaster 


P 
he 
“> 
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Better Not Delay Your Choice of a School. Put itup to HARPER’S BAZAR 


Boys’ Schools Boys’ Schools Boys’ Schools Boys’ Schools 


Franklin and Marshall 
Academy 


Junior School for Boys 


Separate building from regular Academy— 
tie eT study hall, dormitories, recitation rooms and 
T Y teachers—but with all Academy advantages 

Jnder supervision o cademy principa 
Best of care and attention. Matron lives 
eye training for mind and body. At Ossining over- M.. 
en ta C 00 looking the Hudson, convenient to New York, pee L » A.M., Prin. 
ideal situation. Military tactics in the fresh, ancaster, Pa. 
i 


invigorating air keep the boys in the finest 


Military Academy 


MM OUR boy at Nazareth Hall will be 


surrounded with the influences that 


se develop manly character. Boys live 
Be in companies under supervision of instruc- 


. physical trim. Classes are small and students 

West Newton, Mass attention evitr “tors. Complete 
A country, college preparatory school, 9 teacher. Every kind of outdoor sport. Well Basketball, Base a 

miles from Boston. The group system pre- equipped gymnasium. Summer Camp. For nis, Skating, Skiing an 

vails. ‘‘Allen’s 1919-20 chumpionship is catalog address Coasting. Military system 

the fruit of two traits—robust ideals, and WALTER D. GERKEN, A.M., Principal instills promptness, order 

minute supervision.” OSSINING, NEW YORK and obedience. Location 


near Bethlehem and Eas- 
ton. College preparatory, 
usiness and 
General Courses. 
: New Junior De- 
partments in separate build- 
ing. Rate $600. Come and 
visit the school. Address 
Rev. A. D. THAELER, D.D. 
Box 50 Nazareth, Pa. 


Every facility for indoor and outdoor 
drill and sports—gymnasium, swimming 

1, concrete hockey rink, and three ath- 
etic fields. 

Upper and Lower Schools. Younger 
boys live in the Director’s home, 


THOMAS CHALMERS, A. B., D. D., Director 
432 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. 


FARMINGTON | MAINE 


Abbott School 
“The boy at Abbott lives” 


Athletics on a field that would be a 
credit to any college. Hiking, camp- 
ing, snowshoeing, skiing, a winter a 
carnival. 
Small classes insure rapid and thor- 


ough work. Prepares for business | 
but emphasizes college preparation. BETH LEHEM 
Modern methods with old-fashioned : 

Preparatory School 
Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared 


for leading universities in 42 years. 
Unanimous endorsement of our work 


Five Buildings. Twenty acres. Prepares 
for Colleges and Technical Schools. Ranks thoroughness. 
with the highest grade schools in New Eng- 
land, yet the tuition is moderate. Individual ' Catalog on request? 
influences and instruction. Modern gymna- 
sium. Athletic field, running track. Skat- MOSES BRADSTREET PERKINS 


ing. Invigorating winter sports. “— year. 

Rev. LORIN WEBSTER, L. H. D., Rector Headmaster by principal universities. . Scholar- 
morons ships to various colleges. Modern 3 
buildings, Gymnasiums, Swimming 
Pool and extensive Athletic grounds. 
IGGS S H Lf BOYS Separate Junior 
> ool. atalo 
250 Boys _ 22 Teachers RIC CHOOL for JOHN H. TUGGEY, M.A., 
A College Preparatory aa $800,000 Equipment High School, Agricultural and Headmaster ; 
FORMERLY 87th year opens Sept. 14th College Preparatory Courses. 175 ; 
THE ROSENBAUM SCHOOL WORCESTER acre farm, fully equipped. Out- 
Milford, Conn. door sports. : 
9 miles from New Haven on the main line to New York Send od ee 

The needs of each boy are analyzed and met, ACADEMY F. B RIGGS, Headmaster, Lakeville, Conn. ‘ 
classes an individual instruction oun 
life, supervised athletics. WORCESTER MASSACHUSETTS S U YVE S N iy 

Our plan limits the number o ys we can A : 
accept en year. Tell us your needs and we Alumni all over the world. Strictly 7m . As 
will send an outline for college or technical W, Vi 
tsme required, cost, etc., for ng for college. school. e 
Booklet on request. JUNIOR SCHOOL f “ arren ton, irginta BELLEFONTE ACADEMY i 

. or young boys. Me 115th year. 4 buildings. Limited to 100 young men 15 ; 

SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, Prin. For catalog address the A Home School for Boys. Limited to Yention. Stadente select subjects to, fit chosen ‘career. 

Milford, Conn. Registrar G. D. Church, M.A. 50. Preparation for all colleges. Terms pool, athletic No hazing: 

ear station ero 

SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M. A., Principal J | °2000- Send for Catalog. Rates moderate. "Catalog. | 

E. B. KING, M.A. (Yale) Shen James B. Hughes,A.M.,Headmaster, Bellefonte, Pa. 

Thorough Training of the Boy, during the Formative Years, to Develop the Four-square Man —NEWTON ACADEMY— 5 

In the New Jersey hills, convenient to New York and Phila. High Newton, N. J. 2 

A SCHOOL FOR BOYS moral standards, excellent environment. Pennington prepares for all My SMe i 

ennin on colleges and technical schools. Business course. Small classes insure A Military Country School for é 

Founded 1841 individual attention. Specially chosen faculty of experienced men Young Boys : 

° etics. odern, well-equipped gymnasium. Swimming pool. Ample y ‘ 
Organized for the development of character. School provision for outdoor sports. 10-acre campus. Resident Sralrae. Moving ona Sugg 0 ft. ~~ 
Directed work and play. pictures. Moderate Rates. Separate Junior School for a limited number —— ° tog F at. 
Pr f lle — of boys from 9 to 13. Home care. 82nd year. Register early. Booklets. but 

eparatery ter college OF SClOMIEIC ScneOn. Frank MacDaniel, D.D., Headmaster Box 120, Pennington, New Jersey frm discipline. Horses and 
Ample buildings and play fields. Ponies. Outdoor sports. Gym- 

Junior School for Boys from ten to Moderate 
fourteen. A distinct school in a building TROY OLLEGE pre- dress Box H. 
of its own. Under the care of a house paratory and Mer cersbur g Academy Philip S. Wilson, A.M 4 
father and mother. CONFERENCE 3c courses tn Offers a thorough physical, mental and moral Principal : 

Rates $450 - $900. ACADE Y mercial subjects reining for solieae or business. Under 72 ; 
tian masters from the great universities - 
Archibald V. Galbraith, Principal M cated in the Cumberland alley, one of the — 
Founded 1834 most picturesque spots of America gym- ox 
Bex H, Easthampton, Mass is vs mcg wg nasium. Equipment modern. Write for cata- The Massanutten Military Academy Woodstock, Va. q 
sium, chapel 1h : Preparatory School for boys. Healthful location 5 
and infirmary. Co- educational. Moderate log. Address Box 158. beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 100 miles from 
WILLOW BROOK ACADEMY, a home school for Rates. Cc. ae LEONARD, Principal, William Mann irvine, as. D., Headmaster, W ashington. Prepares for cc ollege and business. 
children. Offers a thorough physical, mental, Poultney, Vt. Box K. Mercersburg, Pa. Music, athletics, New $25,000 Dining Hall and 
and training Dormitory. Limited to 10 boys. 
yusiness nder Christian tmnasters. socated a 
the base of the Blue Ridge ~~ Ww ashington. D. &. ddress Howard J. Benchoff, A.M., Headmaster. 
odern equipment, ealthful, Scenery beautifu : 84th year. Col- 
Va., Bluemont. Address J. C. Beatty, Headmaster. . Car son Long Institute lege “core A ¢ t ee gett i f PORTER MILITARY ACADEMY 
tory, Business, Junior Course. Separate modern a country School fOr boys .prepuring ror Established in 1867. A national school. 282 boys 
Junior building for boys under 13 years. Healthful college, scientific school and business. Stim- from 18 states and 3 foreign countries. Officers 
country location. Terms: $400 and up; Juniors, ulating air, outdoor sports. Modern home- detailed from U. S. Army. Prepares for college or 
$375. Boys taught how to learn and to live. like. buildings. — $60, 7 ane vac 
D ERI [ELD PENNSYLVANIA, New Bloomfield, Box 15. Arthur F. Stearns Mt. Vernon, N. H. Box H, Charleston, South Carolina 
ACADEMY St. Luke’s School HARRISBURG ACADEMY TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE 
Wayne (Main line P.R. R.} Pa. Senior and Junior departments. Modern individ- . Box 82, Sweetwater, Tennessee 
Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental ual instruction in college preparatory and general Nation-wide patronage and recognition establish 
and | instructian, high courses. New fireproof buildings with large yrodern equipment. 
makes unusual appeal to parents anc Ya. ’re- rooms. Cottage dormitory system. Athletic field. ~ 
An endowed pares for college or_ business. Moderate_ rates. ARTHUR. RO » Head- = “catal all charges including 
Charles Henry Strout, A.M., Headmaster master, Box B, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. Write 


Thoroughly equipped 


to meet present needs 
in college prepa ration, Randolph - Macon Academy 
outdoor sports and Box 427, Front Royal, Va 
general education. 
Strong faculty. Certifi- — 


cate privilege. Situ- 


the most historic vil? PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


lage of the beautiful 


An Institution of Long Standing 
te ie the boy's individuality, : Guided by Progressive Ideals A School for Boys with Military Training 
JUNIOR DEPT. iberal ‘gifts make unusuel advantages, Dos- 
For views and year book address: SUMMER SESSION Write for THE VISION OF SWARTHMORE 


THE PRINCIPAL , hysical culture and outdoor sports. $450. 
W. P . TOMLINSON, M. Ais Headmaster both session oneine September 2ist, 1920. For 
| ess 


catalog addres 


8 Albany Road, Deerfield, Mass. Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. (11 miles from Phila.) | CHARLES L. MELTON, A.M., Principal 


Le 
Holderness School 
~ 
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iy 
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Best Schools 
Boys’ Schools 


PEDDIE 


A SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


NG 


witson 


MANHOOD—the purpose 
of the curriculum 


Peddie boys are taught first of all to be 
men. They are leaders in college and in 
business not only because of what they 
know, but because of what they are. Man- 
hood is part of the curriculum. 

Every Peddie boy is given a compre- 

hensive physical examination. Every 

organ is tested and charted—eyes, ears, 
nose, throat, teeth, lungs, heart, etc. 

Reports are mailed to parents. Men- 

tal powers are expert 

teachers. Character and 


Christian men. 

cated — trained in ear 

character—not merely schooled. 

Peddie is endowed, and spends all its in- 
Situated 9 miles 


acre campus—-gymnasium—swimming pool 
——baseball—football—all sports! Musie and 
public speaking. Summer camp. Lower 
School for boys from 11 to 14 years. Grad- 
uates enter all colleges by certificate or ex- 
amination. :55th year. An exceptionally fine 
infirmary has just been completed. for the 
care of the boys in case of illness. 


Write for Booklets and Catalog 


ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box 8-s, Hightstown, N. J. 


PROVIDES our boy with an edu- 
cation ond an all-around traéf- 
ing which will prepare him j for 
future leadership. The aim of this 
pe ge is always to develop nianly 

outh according to the Roosevelt 
standards of patriotic Americanism. 


“Quentin Hall’’—fine new modern dornfitory, 
gymnasium,.swimming pool, shower baths, recre- 
ation room, study hall, ete. 

Strong Faculty. Academic Term commences Sep- 
tember 22d. Enrolments now being received. Write 
to Headmaster for descriptive booklet. 


ROOSEVELT MILITARY ACADEMY 


West Englewood, New Jersey 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


A splendidly equipped srhvuu, 
which will prepare your boy to 

enter college without meanwhile 
his body by athletics, 
swimming. From standpvin is is— 


just the school 


There is happy home life » beautiful cot- 
tage dormitories. Healthful location, regular 
hours, nourishing food. Equal advantages 
for voung boys. Write for catalog, stating 
age of your boy. 

P. KELLY, Headmaster 
Box 1 New Brunswick, N.J, 


INGSLE 


School for Boys’ 


22 miles from New York City, in the New Jersey 
Hills. Boys are taught how to study. Completely 
equipped laboratories. Large athletic fleld. Sepa- 


rate residence for younger boys-.with teaching and 


personal care adapted to their needs. For illus- 
trated catalog address 
J. R. CAMPBELL, M.A., Box H. Essex Fells, N. J. 


BORDENTOWN MILITARY INSTITUTE 
' Thorough preparation for college or business. Ef- 
ficient faculty, small classes, individual attention. 
Boys taught how to study. ilitary training. 
Supervised athletics. 36th year. For catalogue, 
address, Drawer C OL. . D. LANDON, 
Principal and Bordentown, N. J. 


WENONAH 
Where character, manliness and honor will be 
developed in your boy through the Military 
System. He will be taught how to study——how 
to learn. Twelve miles from Phila. The usual 
Academic, Special and Business Courses. A 
catalog for the parent and for the boy a book 
of views of Military and Athletic life. 


Dr. Charles H. Lorence, President; Major 
Clayton A. Snyder, Supt., Box 442, Wenonah, 
New Jersey. 


are Enrolled to Capacity Early. 


2 


119 WEST 40th STREET 


NOT A MOMENT TO LOSE 


OU must now decide once and for all upon the 
school to which you will delegate the most im- 
portant work of your life——namely: the mould- 
. ing of your boy's character. 
Let Kenneth N. Chambers, Director of the Harper’s 
Bazar School Bureau, personally find the school which 
best fits your boy’s requirements. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


SCHOOL BUREAU 


NEW YORK CITY 


STAUNTON 


Military Academy 
An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 


625 Boys from 47 States last season. 
Private Academy in the East. 


Largest 
Boys from 10 


to 20 years old prepared for the Universities, 


Government Academics, 


1,600 feet above sea level; 


and exercises in open air. 


$275,000 barracks, 


$600. Handsome catalogue free. 


COLONEL WM. G. KABLE, Ph. D., President, Staunton, Virginia 


pure, 


or Business. 


High moral tone. 


absolutely fire-proof. 
Address 


dry, bracing mountain air of the 
famous, proverbially healthful and beautiful Valley of the Shenan- 
doah. Pure mineral spring waters. 
cipline. Military training develops obedience, health, manly carriage. 
Fine, shady lawns, expensively equipped gymnasium, 
pool and athletic park. All manly sports encouraged. Daily drills 
Boys from homes of culture and refine- 
ment only desired. Personal, individual instruction by our tutorial 
system. Standards and traditions high. Academy sixty years old. 
full equipment, 


Parental dis- 


swimming 


Charges 


Kentucky Military Institute 


with a Winter Home in Florida 


Boys at K. M. T. are thoroughly prepared 
for college. The two homes afford outdoor 
sports and work all year round. Equipment 
excellent, including new laboratories, build- 
ings and work shops. Designated ‘‘Honor 
School’’ by War Dept. Junior and Senior 
R. T. Cc. Early registration necessary; 
large ‘waiting list last year. References re- 
quired. Address 


PRESIDENT, K. M. 1., Lyndon, Ky. 


A military 
miles north of Atlanta, 
section, 
cial preparation for West Point and Al! 
R.O.T.C. unit. Two West Point grad 
faculty. Elegant living quarters; 60-acre 
government built target-range; aquatics; 
personal supervision; individual instructio 
pulsory gymnasium work; all athletics; 


Cadets from 28 states last session. 


RIVERSIDE 


academy of the highest grade, fifty 
in healthful Blue Ridge 


Spe- 
inapolis. 


pus; 


close 


n; com- 
expenses 


moderate; limited accommodations. For catalogue 
zddress VERS E 
Box H Gainesville, Georgia 


no forms. 


known experts, determine the 


enter college. 


coaches: 14 saddle horses. 


Careful physical and psychological examinations, 


ROXBURY 4 School for the Individual 


OIXBURY teaches in small classes—2 to 5. 
paid and expert faculty—one master to each 5 boys. 


It has a large, highly- 
There are 


given by well- 
number of courses each boy should 


carry and the number of hours instruction necessary in each. Every 
boy’s work is closely followed and reported upon almost daily. 
Roxbury’s record is proof of its efficiency. | 
average of only one out of every 100 final candidates has failed to 
When a boy fails the school considers itself to blame. 

Consequently there are few failures. 


85 boys accepted, none under 15. 
during the year when there are vacancies. 

Two months summer term in preparation for September examina- 
tions. Cheshire is beautifully situated in the Connecticut hills. 
campus and farm occupy 300 acres. 
Large open-air swimming pool to be con- 
structed this spring. 


In the past ten years an 


They may enter at any time 


School 
All athletic teams under expert 


Roxbury is ex- 


pensive, because small classes and close 
personal supervision mean greatly in- 
creased costs. 


ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc. 
Cheshire, Conn. 
W. L. FERRIS, A.B., Headmaster 


Boys’ Schools 


The School 


The Tome School has an 


2. equipment which cost $1,500,- 


000. Its dormitories and it: 
class-rooms, its laboratories and 
shops are as complete as the 
most expert advice can make 
them 


The location of the School, in the 
most beautiful spot in Maryland, 
xives it great advantages of climate 
and healthfulness. 


The School gives complete preparation 
for all colleges and engineering schools. 
T School has seven athletic flelds, 
courts, nine-hole’ golf 
cinder track, gym- 
New seventy- 


twelve’ tennis 
course, quarter-mile 
nasium and batting cage. 
five foot swimming pool. 


Rates $1000 


MURRAY PEABODY BRUSH, 
Director 
Port Deposit, Maryland 


Carolina 


Military & 


N the Mountains of 
North Carolina. Pre- 

pares for college and 
life. National patronage. 
One ofthe best equipped 
Military Schools in the 
South. 


/MAJOR B. A. TALBOT 
Superintendent 
HENDERSONVILLE, N. C. 


Naval Academy 


BLUE RIDGE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


A school with a high moral standard, where st 
\irile manhood is deve veloped. Limited 
ment—one teacher to 7 boys. Military 


Special care of younger boys. Open all the 
Moderate charges. Catalog. J. R. SANDIF 
Headmaster, Hendersonville, N. C. 


rong, 
enroll- 


drill. 


ER, 


Don’t Delay Your Choice 


Florida Military 
aval Academy 


@ Twenty-eight miles south 
of Jacksonville. Location ex- 
ceptionally healthful, on bluff 
overlooking St. John’s River. 


@ Military-Naval ground 
school of aviation. Buildings 
large and modernly equipped ; 
many rooms have private 
baths. 250 acres. Nine hole 
golf course, concrete tennis 
courts. Opera house. Large 
mineral spring on grounds. 


@ Personal attention and in- 
struction for each cadet. En- 
rollment past year from 19 
States. Graduates admitted 
on certificate to leading Uni- 
versities and West Point. 
Boys admitted from 7th to 
12th grades. All charges 
$685-$735. 


Col. GEORGE W. HULVEY 
Superintendent 
MAGNOLIA SPRINGS 
FLORIDA 
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Schools 


Advertised Here 


a2re 


Known 


be 


£0 


in America 


Boys’ Schools 


The Raymond 


I ] O r d O n h O O! l 


Highland, New York 


For Boys 


they play. 


THE STONE SCHOOL 


Cornwall-on-Hudson, Box 3!, New York 
FIFTY-FOURTH YEAR 


A School in the Heart of the Open Country 
Separate Lower School for Boys 9 to 12 
LOCATION: 50 miles from New York, 5 miles 
from West Point, on a spur of Storm King 
Mountain, 900 feet above sea level. Healthful, 
invigorating, unusually adapted to a sane and 
simple out-of-door life. : Preparation 
for College or Business Lite; recent graduates 
in 12 leading colleges. Each boy studied 
physically and mentally to pe individual 
fficiency. Small Classes: A teacher fur every 6 
boys. ATHLETICS: Two fields with excellent 
facilities for all sports. under supervision; 

hiking, woods life, swimming pool. 


You are invited to come and see for 
yourself. Catalog sent on application 


ALVAN E. DUE R R, Headmaster 


AWLIN G 
SCHOOL For Boys 


Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
64 miles from New York on 
Harlem R. R. 

Complete Equipment 
Thorough preparaticn for College 
and Scientific Schools. 

Send for Catalogue 


_PAWLING 
PAWL 33 W YORK 


7 ~ for 50 boys, 8 to 16. Beau- 
Kyle School tiful location, 22 miles from 
New York. 3lst year. First prize winner com- 
petitive Qnilitary drill 7lst armory, N. ¥ Fine 


athletic fleld—outdoor gym. ‘Your school looks so 

homelike’*—visitors’ expression. Summer camp in 
CatskNIs. xn. Paut KYLB. 

NEW YOrK, Irvington-on-Hudson, Box 

ST. JOHN’ MILITARY 
SCHOOL 


Thorough preparation for 
college and business. High standard academic 
work. Boys taught how to study. Individual 
instruction, small classes. Close relationship 
between teachers and pupils. Military Train- 
ing. 

Physical Culture and Athletics under com- 
petent director. Gymnasium and Drill Hall, 
Swimming Pool. Athletic Field. Junior Hall, 
a separate school for boys under thirteen. 
Write for catalog. 


William Addison Ranney, A.M., Principal 
Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


For mabply Boys. 


BOOKLET MAY INTEREST 


— day and boarding. 
attention. 13th year. 


W. W. MASSEE, Ph.D. 


16 acres. 


‘MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 


93 minutes from New York City—on Long Island Sound. A 
Junior Department for boys 7 years up. 
New equipment. 


SHIPPAN POINT, 
STAMFORD CONN. 
college preparatory for boys 
Small classes. Individual 
Until Aug. 15 address 
Bronxville, N. Y., Box 700 


EEKSKILL MILITARY ACADEMY 


Founded 1833. Military since 1857. Army Officers 
ourses. ew buildings. pper House for Upper 
pper Classmen. Separate building, Alumni Hall. for young cave. Lower 
School Early enrolment for 1920-21 op gg Waiting list. School 
“If vou wish to make sure our son’s scholastic as 
(14- 19) - nt as military training, choose Peekskill. ’’--The late Maj- (7-13) 


en. Bell’s advice to parents. 


Address J. c Bucher, A. M. or C. A. Robinson, Ph.D., Princ:pals, Peekskill, N. Y. 


ST. PAUL'S 
GARDEN CITY, L. I. 


Boarding and Day School for 
Boys. Only 40 minutes from New 
; York. Fall Term begins Septem- 
ber 23. Buildings open for in- 
spection. 

Daily from 9 to 4 
For Catalog address 


\ WALTER R. MARSH 
HEADMASTER 
158 Stewart Avenue 


one 
~~ Garden City |! 144 2 


EPTON SCHOOL 


A boarding and day school for young 
boys which bridges the gap between 
the kindergarten and the College Pre- 
paratory school. SECRETARY 

Box J, Tarrytown-on- Hudson, UN. 7. 


THE WHITE HOUSE 
June 29, 1916. 
It gives me great pleasure to express ~d admira- 
tion for BING MILI ITARY SCHOOL. All 
that I have known of it, directly or een has 
made me have the greatest confidence in it. P. O. 
Asheville, N. C. (Signed) Woodrow Wilson. 


HE 


T. 
Princeton Tutoring School 
“WE TUTOR BUT DO NOT CRAM” 

Prepare for June and Sept. Entrance Examina- 
tions all Colleges. School open throughout year. 
Admissions at any time provided we feel the re- 
quired subjects may be thoroughly reviewed in time 
for examinations. For booklet, terms and any de- 
tails, address 


JOHN G. HUN, Ph.D., PRINCETON, N. J. 


For 90 Select YOUNG BOYS 


A school with the personal touch. Just enough i 
military training to incuicate habits of obedi- ref 
ence, promptness, orderliness, cleanliness and : 
self-reliance. One teacher to ten boys. The = as! 
students’ comforts. pleasures and sports are j 
as carefully considered as their mental train- 4 
ing. Healthful location. 66 miles from Phila. 
42 miles from N. Y. For eatalog address 


MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN, oe 
Box 816, Freehold, N. 


FREEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL 


Back in the Hills on the Hudson, where romance and health are linked 

with sound academic procedure. 4A regular school day covering 
the requirements of the Regents of the State and preparing for college. 
@ Then all afternoon for community endeavors on a big scale —a big scale 
indeed, for the Boys build and maintain their buildings —they know en- 
gines and motors; they are versed in things manual; they farm. 4 But 
withal, this is not a trade or vocational school. Q Just a schoo! with 
large acreage, a big lake, an excellent faculty, and a common sense plan 
for developing American boys in an American way. @ And, of course, 


Cascadilla Schools 


Collegiate Preparatory School for Boys 
Specializing in College or University 
preparation. Small classes. Individ- 
Recreation andlrew «oval attention 
Atuleties: Recrea- 
tien building and 
athietie field oi: 
Lake Cayuga: 
complete nav) 
outfit for wel) 
known Schoo! 
crews. Limited en- 
rollinent. Healthfull 
and beautifully located 
above Ithaca and Lake 
Cayuga. Certificate priv- 
ilege. Apply now for 1926 
Specializing in preparation fur 


Summer School. 
Two terms: mid- 


University Entrance Examinations. 
July to September. 

Special Tutoring School. The wear round. High- 
grade instruction in all preparatory subjects. Expe 
rienced faculties for all Schools. Write for catalog- 


Director, A. M. Drummond, M. A., Box 114, Ithaca, N. Y. 
MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 


For over one hundred. years a refined sche 
home for boys of all ages. Practical military 
training with fleld work. College and busine-- 
preparation. Physical training and athletic sports 
ddress CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE, 
P. O. Box 523. Ossining-on-the-Hudson, N.Y. 


HORACE MANN SCHOOL 


of Columbia University. Day School. Six yea 
High School for Girls. Six year Elementary Schoo! 
for Boys and Girls. NRY CARR and Swimmilz 


Pool. Address HENRY CARR PEARSON, Princpal 
Broadway and 120th Street ew York 


The Clark School for Concentration 
72d St. and West End Ave., New York City 
For Boys and Girls. Boarding and day pupils; 
prepares for any college. An intensive system ot 
individual instruction. Enrollments be made 

now. A School Where Records Are Mad 
BOYS’ COUNTRY SCHOOL, Preston Park, Pa. 


MANLIUS 


Here, at St. John’s School, a boy is taught 
to study, to concentrate, to_apply himself. He 
is taught his mother tongue first and learns to 
write good letters and to figure. On this founda- 
tion we build and prepare for college or business. 

The attractive and superior 
military training of our Re- 
serve Officers’ Training Corps 
breeds fine mannefs, initia- 
tive, sense of duty, industry, 
develops character and builds 
the body. 

Separate Schoo] for Young 

Oys. 

Attractive Summer School. 

Send for Booklet. 


Brig. Gen. Wm. Verbeck, President 
Box 128, Manlius, N. Y. 
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Ask HARPER’S BAZAR What School will Best Develop 


Boys’ Schools 


EPISCOPAL THE AMERICAN RUGBY 


CHARACTER 


has been defined as the sum of all one’s ex- 
periences. How necessary, then, that in the 
formative period of boyhood those experi- 
ences should be such as to make for a force- 
ful, trustworthy and sufficient manhood. 


ST. JOHN’ Sis 
a place where 
a lad’s daily 
experiences ?re 
of that kind. 

It is a place 
where charac- 
ter.. clean and 
dependable, is 
in the making. 
For catalog and 
particulars ad- 
dress 


ST. JOHN’S 
MILITARY 
ACADEMY 
Box 15-H. 
Delafield, 
Waukesha Co- 
Wisconsin. 


Page Military Academy 
A Big School for Little Boys 


The Largest of Its Class in 
merica 


Page Military Academy builds 
a tirm foundation for a successful 
career. Everything adapted to meet 
the needs of small boys. Military 
training fosters exactness, coopera- 
tion, self-reliance initiative. 
Large, modern buildings: seven acre 
campus; seventeen resident teachers. 
Let our catalog tell you all about 
the school, 
Bovs grow big and atrong in 
: California 
ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster, 
nots Stitt R.FLD. No. 7, Box 948, Los Angeles, Cal. 


For Boys 7 to 16 


In hill country, 1000 feet 
above sea level, one hour 
from Chicago. Faculty, pla- 
cing boy values before book 


Noble Hill, Principal 
Woodstock, Illinois 


San Diego Army and Navy Academy _ 
College preparatory. Offers best in academic 
and military instruction. Fully aceredited. Chris- 
tian character training emphasized. Army detail. 
Mutdoor sports entire year. Located near ocean. 
Summer session July Ist to Sept. Ist. 
Pacific Beach. Capt. THos. A. Davis, Pres. 


Hitchcock Military Academy 


San Rafael, California 
43rd year opens September 6th. Early registration 
secessary. ‘or illustrated catalog address 

REX H. SHERER, President, San Rafael 


ULVER: 


Military Academy 


The spirit of comradarie that prevails 
at Culver is not only one of the finest 
things that any school can possess, but 
it is a priceless asset to her graduates, 
socially and in business. 


Culver prepares boys for college, technical 
schools and for business. Highest scholastic 
standards are maintained. Strong faculty: 


For catalog, address The Secretary, Culver, 
Indiana. 


‘Boys’ Schools 


EDUCATION 


oa 


Lake Forest Academy 


For Boys 


AIM _ DISTINCTIVELY EDUCATIONAL 
AND FOR SERVICE—NOT FOR PROFIT. 
COLLEGE PREPARATORY—NOT A 
MILITARY INSTITUTICN 


Preparatory education as thorough as can be 
found East or West. This mid-Western school has 
woh the respect of the great colleges East and West 
because of the soundness for mental training and the 
spirit of service in its graduates. It offers a _ thor- 
ough education in the non-sectional and stimulating 
atmosphere of the Middle-West. 

Strictly preparatory for college. Admission with- 
out examination to all certificate institutions 
Definite preparation for the entrance examinations of 
Tale. Prineeton, Harvard, and Mass. Inst. of Tech 
Student council. Helpful co-operation betwee 
students and faculty. 

Situated on a spacious campus on the shore of 
Lake Michigan. Country location one hour north of 
Chicago in a residential center of culture and 


The Recitation 
Building 


beauty. personal visit is ged. Scientific 
physical training. All athletics. Swimming-pvol, 
tennis. Annual charge $950. atalog. 


TRUSTEES 


Louis F. Swift, J. V. Farwell, H. C. Chatfield Tay- 
lor, Clayton Mark. A. B. Dick, Alfred L. Baker, 
Rev. J. G. . McClure, Geo. A. McKinlock, A. A. 
Carpenter, J. H. S. Lee, J. H. Jones, M. W. Wool- 
sey, Stanley Field. B. M. Linnell, M. D., Ernest 
Palmer, C. B. Moore, Rev. Andrew C. Zenos. 


The Gymnasium 


JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Headmaster 
Box 141, Lake Forest, Illinois 


70 


from 


A virile American college-preparatory school located on the high 


miles shores of Lake Geneva. Government based on Honor ideals. 
Ch ica O Thorough military and naval instruction. 
z £ A personal visit to the school while in session is urged. Ever) 

known improvement in sanitation, heating and lighting. Fireproof. 


. Fixed price covers board, tuition, uniforms and all necessary expense 
including pocket money. 
Only those who qualify morally, academically, physically and as 
refined gentlemen receive diplomas. Automobile corps includes tanks. 


Completion of buildings gives increased capacity. Limit 220 
selected students. Large number refused annually for lack of room. 
Early registration necessary. Naval Camp and School during 
Summer. months offering unusual features. Catalog. Address 


COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt. Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 


MILITARY 


MORGAN PARK 


14 miles from Chicago. Known for its thorough- 
ness. Old-fashioned scholastic standards. Credits 
recognized at all colleges. Teacher-conducted 
visits to Chicago’s civic and industrial institutions 
with shop talks and business men’s lectures part 
of regular work. Small classes. Individual care. 
Playground activities under directors. 
Separate school for younger boys.__Boy Scout 
Troops. R. O. T. C. . H. D. ABELLS, Supt. 
For catalog address Box 1600, Morgan Park, Illinois 


trained 


For 


have stood for. sound Americanism. This is because the Kemper idea is to 
develop all-round men who have been taught the value of initiative, independ- 
ence and decision. The military drill develops the body and quickens and 
strengthens the mental process. A high standard of scholarship is demanded 
and to make this possible the boy is given every advantage. 


MILITARY 


KEMPE SCHOOL. 


Junior and Senior R. O. T. C. 


seventy-five years Kemper has graduated boys who in all walks of life 


Modern dormitories assure-ideal living conditions and a wide variety of 
athletics are insisted upon, that the body may be kept in perfect trim. In the 
Kemper forge, machine and wood-working shops, the boy can study manual 
training in all branches. A Kemper graduate enters business or college 
trained, and with a high sense of honor and duty. For catalog address 


| Col. T. A. JOHNSTON, Supt. 
a 752 Third Street, Boonville, Missouri 


2 


Your Ch ild’s Ta len ts 


cn 


Boys’ ‘Schools 


thoug 
Prom 


ht are instilled in 
ptness, responsibility, 


IAM 


MILITARY INSTITUTE 
DAYTON, OHIO Cou 


Where right habits of living and 
i boy. 
self-reli- 
‘ance and willing obedience become 


the 


traits of Miami Military character. 


High Academic Standards. 
s, individual attention to each 
student. Boys are taught how to study. 
Competent faculty. 


classe 


Colle 


ernment 


H igh 
Un ive 
Busine 


training under U.S. 
Army officers. 


year 
ber, 19 
ylicatio 


‘or catalogue address 


Col. Orvon Graff Brown 


RECREATIONAL 
SUMMER CAMP 


July 5 


Academie tutoring and 


military 


‘viate courses. 
Academies, 
er Colleges. 
*‘rsities and 
ss. Military 
36th 
pens Septem- 
20. Early ap- 
n advised. 


President 


to August 28 


tralning 


et. 


Small 


All athletics. 


Preparation for Gov- 


Wentworth Military Academy 


Establis 
for boy 


under U. 

R.O.T.C. unit. 
j Separate School for Small 

LERS, Supt., 1851 Washington Ave., Lexing- 
0. 


hed 1880. 
s of good character. 


Capacity 400. 


43 Miles from 
Kansas 
A high grade preparatory school] 
Military instruction 
S. Army officer and World War Veterans. 
Large new 
oys. COL. 


City. 


CHAUNCY HALL SCHOOL Established 
Clusively for MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF 
TECHNOLOGY and other scientific schools. 


teacher 


MASS., 


a specialist. 


FRANKLIN T. Kort, Principal 
(Copley Sq.) 


Boston 550 Boylston St. 


1828 
ys ex- 


Every 


A 
distin 


athlet 
letics 
House 


a 


Faculty and 


68 School Street 


For Young Boys 


lepartment of Tilton Seminary. 
ct buildings. Number limited. 


ie fleld. 


Tilton Lower School 


Entirely 
All ad- 


vantages of Seminary faculty, gymnasium and 
Supervised study, play and ath- 


adapted to the capability of each boy. 


» mothers. 
equipment 


superior to most 
high-priced schools while the endowment per- 
mits an unusually moderate rate. 
and views address 


For catalog 


GEORGE L. PLIMPTON, Principal 


Tilton, N. H. 


Powder Point School 
Will Understand Your Boy 


—and -help him to un- 
derstand himself. Thor- 
ough instruction. 
Clean, snappy athletics 
for every boy. Clearest 
understanding between 
boys and masters. Pre- 
pares for college and 
strong general 


course. Ages 10 to 19. 
Number limited to sixty. 
Boys must furnish evi- 
dence of good char- 
Unique loca- & 


ves 


acter. 
tion on sea- 
Myshore. Con- 
venient to 
Boston. 
Address 
Ralph K. Bearce, A.M. 
Headmaster 


54 King Ceasar Road 
Duxbury, Mass. 


‘ 
x 
under our regu- — 
Northwestern Military and Naval Acadenry |) 
| 
| 
| (TODD) || 
: good citizen. Ask about 
|i \ BOYS 
| 
} hed 
“ ‘ ~~ 
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To Be Certain of Choosing the Right School—Ask HARPER'S BAZAR 


Western Schools | .Western Schools Western Schools 


The Bishop's School 


Upon the Scripps Foundation 
| FOR GIRLS LA JOLLA, CALIFORNIA 
pe Upper and Lower Schools 
FE DUCATIONAL and social training equal to 


“A Real Eastern School in the that of Eastern Schools. A facult 

y represen- 
re Young Women Heart of the Middie West tative of Eastern and Western Colleges. The ad- 
vantages of the healthiest climate in the world. 
The pupil goes to schoel in perpetual sunshine— 
sleeps, plays, exercises (at tennis, basket ball, 
riding, swimming, etc.) and studies out of 
doors the year around. Sixteen miles from 
Hotel del Coronado. Convenient for parents 
wishing to spend the winter in 
California. Write for booklet. 
Rt. Rev. Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. | | 
Marguerite Barton, M.A. 
Headmistress 


Lenox girls are happy girls, be- 
-cause Lenox training is pure- 
ly constructive. Fully accred- 
ited Junior College and Col- 
lege Preparatory Course. Two 
years Playground Course. Mu- 
sic, Art, Expression, Domes- 
tic Science. St. Louis sub- 
urban location. Basket Ball, 


54 acres—9 buildings 


PROGRESSIVE _ standard college 

for women, established 1827, em- 
bracing sound scholarship and Christian 
ideals, and whose aim is the thorough 
preparation for the useful life. 


A two-million dollar endowment en- 
ables Lindenwood to offer the best in 
education and equipment. Strong, pro- 
ressive faculty, all modern buildings. 
New $500,000 building in 1920. Gymna- 
sium. Swimming pool. Resident physi- 
cal director and physician. 


The college offers standard courses in 
the following departments. Arts and 
Science leading to degree of A. B.; Edu- 
cation leading to degree of B.S "Music 
leading to degrees B.M. and M. Mus. ; 
Oratory leading to degree of B.O.; Junior 
College confers degree of A.A. (Assoc. of 
Arts). Special Vocational Courses: Home 
Economics (leading to degree of B.S.). 
Tournalism, Library Science, Secretarial, 
Physical Education, Playgrounds. 


J. L. ROEMER, D.D., Pres. 


Hiki 
Tuition $950. Ad- 
r 


Mrs. Louise Thomas, Principal 
Box 1024 University City. Mo. 


| Frances Shimer School 


For Girls and Young Wom 8 modern 
buildings. 35 acres. Early foe for term 
opening in September imperative. College de- 


g 3 5 partment two years with diploma. Four years 
etarial an 
AY and school for address 
girls. College reparatory w 
and General courses. Excep- 666, Garrolt 
tional advantages in Music. Do- ~ lin 
mestic Sciences. Gymnasium 
and swimming pool. Tennis. 
Riding. Hockey. For book 
address 
Moore, A.M. (Harvard), 
rin., 578-590 Avenue, 


Paul, Minn. 
Box Ci, St. Charles, Mo. TUDOR HALL SCHOOL GIRLS COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 
. . Adams & Hoover Sts., Los Angeles, Cal. 
50 minutes from St. Loui ANAP AN = 
ene INDI OLIS, INDI A Twenty-ninth year opens September 30th. 
Successful preparation for all colleges for Fully accredited, offering courses as follows: 
women, and for universities. General and Spe- Sub-Freshmen, College- Pina ot General, 
cial courses ~y those not entering college. Su- Special and Post Graduate. Beauti _ Span- 
pervised study hours. Fireproof school and resi- ish buildings with patios and arcad make 
dence buildings. Science laboratories. Art out-door life a reality. Additional buildings 
studio, Gymnasium. Roof playground. Directed by September. Tlustrated Catalogue. 
play. Swimming pool. For catalogue address Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals. 
MISS FREDONIA ALLEN, Principal 


THE RAJA YOGA oe 


; ; ta. Founded by Katherine Tingley in 1900. A 
SAINT MARY'S ta It plete, balanced e educat tion. Separate buildings 
Prepares for leading Thorough pemeral ann” admitted at any time. 
course and junior colleges xcellent advantages d 
in music a art. Write for catalogue. Rt. Rev. | DR. GERTRUDE VAN PELT, Secretary 
Frank A. McElwaine, D.D., Rector. Miss Amy | Point Loma, Californi ia 


i Lowey, Principal. 
maulee Lowey D THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
HOSMER HALL, founded 1884. eerdiae and Day | primary, Grammar and High School. Accredited 
School for girls. College Preparatory and Elective ast or West. - Outdoor study and schovl rooms. 
Courses. Music, Expression, Arts, Crafts, Rhyth- Gymnasium, tennis, basketball, swimming pool, 
mic dancing. Resident physical director. Modern | ete. 33rd year opens September. For cata log write 
fireproof building near Washington University | Miss Mary E. WILSON, Principal, 2554 Channing 
Early registration necessary. For catalogue ad- Way, Berkeley, California. 
I 


MISS SPAIDS’ SCHOOL for GIRLS Miss White’s School for Girls 


Boarding and Day Pupils. Boarding and Day Departments. Opens Septem- oulevar uis, Missouri. ° 
Sollese hentory bee Special Courses. ber 15, 1920. For catalogue and information Special Schools 
Miss Kate Louse Sparps, Principal, Waits, A.B., A.M., Principal Special Schools The 
866 Buena Avenue, Cuicaco, Ill. | 4142 Lindell Boulevard St. “Louis, Mo. Banc roft School 


Florence Nightingale School A Home School for 


Backward Children SUBNORMAL 
KATONAH, N. Y. CHILDREN 


BOARDING SCHOOL and CAMP 
One of the oldest and best schools of 


Correspondence and Inspection Invited 
RUDOLPH S. FRIED, Principal 

its kind in existence, with a winter 
‘|. home near Philadelphia and a summer 


ER 
TAM MER home on the Maine Coast. The equip- 


r et des- 

ment is unsurpassed. For circular ad- 
dress 


cr.bing Gourse STAMMERERS’ INSTITUTE 
Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 
| &: Acerwood Tutoring School E. A. FARRINGTON, M.D. JENzIA COULSON COOLEY 


1867. Samuel B. Robbi Princi 
gocial life but require spec attention For Individ 
Kindergarten through high school. Br yn Mawr School 


Voostional training in farming and domestic sci- Corrective psychology for backwardness, speech 
ence. Faculty of specialists. Box 3, Devon, Pa. defects and nervous irritability. In keeping Pwith 
| 


DEVEREUX MANOR | subjects. Vocational guidance. Consultation, 


An exclusive country home to meet every ALICE C. HINCKLEY, M. A., Director, Ardmore, Pa. 


need of Dandic apped by 
tal and physical limitations 5 acres of lawn 
F O R I R ip S and woodland. Spectally qualified medical staff. TRAINING SCHOOL 
- x erwyn, Pa. d e home-school for nervous, back- 
Sanatorium Dept 7 ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 


ical Culture. Manual Training and all branches. 


OF a wooded bluff with a campus of twelve acres STANDISH MANOR SCHOOL Open year rand, Terms $50, per month Fa up. 
overlooking Lake Michigan stands Ferry Hall, a For girls who age beliind ethers, of their angle adhe 82 Fairview Avenue, Binghamton, N. Y. 

school for girls and young women. It presents East- girls. Unusual advantages. 25 acres. | Modern | You can be quickly cured, if you 


Send 10 cents coin or ~~, for a ge book on Stam. 
meri ering and Stuttering, "Its Cae. itt It tells how I 
If you stammer attend no stam- myseif after staiamering or 20 yea 
mering school till you get my big, | Benjamin N. Bogue, 6557 Begne Building, | Indianapolis 
new, FREE book and special rate. a 


7 Largest and most successful school in the ELM HILL 


orld, curing all forms of defective speech 
o po Ateniow matural method. Ne sing- A Private Home and School for Deficient Children 


song, hand-swing or a and Youth, Skillful care. Invigorating =. Health, 
Nerth- Western School for Stammerers, Inc. 2#Ppiness, efficiency. 72nd year. Addres 


ern intellectual training in an ideal location—a north Manor House. -ymouth, Mass 


Courses are College Preparatory, General High 
School and Advanced. Also special work in Music, 
Art, Expression, Domestic Arts and Science. 


Artesian well. Fully equipped gymnasium, modern 
swimming pool. Horseback riding and open-air sports. 


Physical director supervises exercise and watches over 2377 Grand Ave. Milwaukee, Wie George A. Brown, M.D. 
each girl’s physical condition. “s 
— Unusual Girls ™2"¥,¢i"s who can grow up | A SELECT PRIVATE HOME SCHOOL 
ent Buch girls need. experi FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Fifty-second year opens in September. Registrations | Ghierstanding and individual traintag under. special | 
Specialist in speech work 
received for 1921. For catalog address 
A ZMAN 4 ) 
600 600 Darrow Avenue Plainfield, N. J. RYE BEACH SCH L 
Rye, New York 
MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Principal _ SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN The Hedley Schoo] Fo children of stignt- 
' Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for the e e ey cnoo ly retarded mentality. 
Box 313 Lake Forest, IIl. eare and training of children who through mental | Individual instruction along normal lines. Latent 
disability_are unable to attend public or private abilities developed. Ideal home life. Association with 
schools. Dept. of Domestic oo for older girls. normal children. J. RoGerR HEDLEY, M.D., Resident 
14 miles from Philadelphia. ooklet. Physician, Mrs. J. RoGeR Hepuey, (N.Y. Univ.), 
Mollie A. Woods, Prin., =. 152, Roslyn, Pa. Prin. Box B, Glenside. Penna. (12 miles from Phila. ) 
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You May Wisely Choose 


Southern Schools— 


Country 
for Girls 

in the heart of Green 

Spring Valley, the most 

beautiful section of Mary- 

land, less than an hour 


or ers 
unusual possibilities to 


paratory; Special Courses; 
Music and Art. Riding, and 
all sports. Boarding Depart- ; 
limited to girls. 


GARRISON FOREST SCHOOL 


Mary Moncrleffe Livingston 
Box B Garrison, Md. 


BRENAU 


Georcia, Gainesville, Box H. 


Noted for: Select patronage 30 
states; pleasant social life; location 
foothills Blue Ridge Mts. North of 
Atlanta. Standard A.B. course; spe- 
cial advantages in music, oratory, art, 
domestic science, physical culture. 32 
buildings, including sorority houses, new 
gymnasium, swimming pool. Separate 


for young girls. 
illustrated book. Ad 


HOOD COLLEGE 


rv} and 


For Young Women Y: ederwxk 

A beautiful, modern College, accessible 
to National Capitol. Unexcelled health rec- 
ord. 45 acres—our own farm, and dairy. 

Standard A.B. and B.S. courses. Home 
Economics, Pedagogy, Mu- 
sic, rt an Expression. 
Terms $450 to $500 

For catalog me booklet 
of views, apply t 


Joseph H. Apple LL.D. 
Preside 
Box B, Frederick, Md. 


of courses. College preparation for best women’s 
colleges. Modern equipment. Swimming pool. 
Northern advantages. Catalogue. 
ary Vardrine McBee, M. A., Principal 
Charleston, S. C. 


Warrenton Country School 


For Young Girls 

Beautifully situated in the foothills of 
Virginia near Washington. College pre- 
paratory and special courses, . French, 

- the language of the house. The school 
is planned to teach girls to study, to 
bring them nearer nature and to incul- 
cate habits of order and economy. 


School Listed 


this Directory 


Southern Schools 


ECONOMY 


HE poorest economy in the world,” 
Mr. Robert H. Adams, Headmaster of the Fair- 
mont School, Washington, D. C., “i 
Yet parents who would scorn to feed their 
children inferior food because it was cheaper, often 
for the sake of a temporary financial saving, keep their 
children under the instruction—change the word: 
under the destruction—of inferior teachers. 
teacher is none too good.” — 


If you would be certain of finding the best school for 
your children—the school where only the most com- 
petent teachers are cangenpem write Kenneth N. Cham- 
bers, Director of 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 WEST 40th STREET 


SCHOOL BUREAU 
NEW YORK CITY 


Lewisburg Seminary 


For Girls. In the mountains near White 
R. 


Sulphur Springs, Main Line C. & O. 

R.—2300 ft. altitude. College prepara- 
tory. Elective courses. Two years 
of college work. Music, Art, 
Home Economics and Ex- 
pression. Terms $400: 
Catalog on request. 
Address 


Box 82 
Lewisburg, 
W. Va. 


— 


Southern Schools 


| 
| 


For Young Women | 
Box B- Roanoke, Va. |] 
One of the leading schools of the South. | | 
Modern buildings. Extensive campus. |} 


Located in Valley of Virginia, famed | 


for health and beauty of scenery. 


Elective, Preparatory 
and College Courses 
Music, Art, Expression, 
Domestic Science 
Athletics 


under the direction of European and { 


States. For catalog address 


MATTIE P. HARRIS, President | 
Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. | 


WARD -BELMONT 


one of the most popular schools for girls in the 
South, offers real opportunities for greater 
and development. Splendid preparation | 


active, useful life, whether socia 
It combines highest academic training and ad- 


The Girls Latin Scheel | 


A school of high scholastic standing that offers 
college-preparatory and academic courses in a 


city of rare culture. 
Beautiful home with 
private garden. Board- 
ing department limit- 
ed to 40 girls from 12 
to 20 years. Thorough 
Preparation for best 
colleges. 3lst year. 
For catalog address 


MISS WILMOT, A. B. 
eadmistress 

1225 St. Paul Street 

Baltimore, Maryland 


vantages of extensive grounds and equipment 


with that Se Southern culture and 


A slenune course of study includes two years of 
in Music—all 


branches, including Under auspices Episcopal Chu 
College Preparatory, Elective 
courses. Music, Art. Athletics un- 


der -trained Director. Open air 


the Ward-Belmont 
untry Club, affords w:..Jerful week- 
end trips into the open country. 

Applications (with references) should be made as 
Descriptive booklets and cata- 


principal Stuart Hall). Catalog. 


ST. HILDA’S H ALLS ries ' Town 


Chevron School for oon A 
In the Shenandoah Valley 


AL, Principal (former 


logs sent on request. 


WARD-BELMONT | 


WARD-BELMON T 


For Girts: AND YOUNG WOMEN 


BELMONT HEIGHTS 
Box Y., Nashville, Tenn. 


Mile. Léa M. Bouligny, Box 28, Warrenton, Va. 


Dany 
RANDOLPH -MACON INSTITUTE FOR GIRLS. 
Limited to 100. College preparatory and special 
courses. Music, Art, and Expression. Attractive 
home life. Gymnasium. re of the Randolph- 
Macon System. Rates $500. Catalogue. Address 
Cuas. G. EVANS, A. M., Principal. 


FORT LOUDOUN SEMINARY, Winchester, Va. 
For higher culture of young women, Delightful lo- 
cation in the beautiful Shenandoah Valley. Literary 
and Business Courses. Special eater ll in Mu- 
sic, Art, Languages. Gymnasium and all out- 
door exercises. Opens Sept. 23rd. Terms $425. For 
catalogue, address MIss KATHERINE R. Guass, Pres. 


Fairfax, Hall 


A select school for girls in the Valley of Vir- 
Zituuu. College preparatory, 1 year graduate 
work, Music, Art, Home Economics, Expres- 
sion, Secretarial. Superb railroad facilities. 
Two main lines. 17 minutes from Staunton. 
21 acre estate, beautiful homelike building. 
High altitude, unexcelled scenery. Finest 
spring (Lithia) water in Virginia. Horseback 
riding, tennis, basketball, river sports. Terms 
$450. Catalog 


John Noble Max- 
well, President, 


Box H 
Fairfax Hall, 
Basic, Va. 


Maryland College for Women HERN. COLLE 
ary an , ege JUNIOR COLLEGE and FINISHING COURSES 
For Girls and Young Women 


Attractive two-year courses for High School 
Also Preparatory and #inishing 


Social Gymnasiam. Tennis, 
Students from many states. 


Address BOX B, LUTHERVILLE, MD. 


ATHAM 


2 FOR GIRLS. Thorough preparation for TIS 


colleges. Music, Art. omestic Science. 
Expression. New buildings, ten acre cam- 
Athletics, Gymnasium. Terms mod- 
Catalo stows. Rt. . B.D. 

cker, D.D.. v.C.0.Pruden, D.D., 
Rector. Mrs. Elizabeth Willis, Prin. 
Chat tham, Va. 
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American instructors. Students from 32 | 


FLORIDA 
Miss Harris Florida eee 


Grammar and college preparation cours 
Outdoor classes. Ocean bathing and col all year. 


s JULIA FILLMORE HARR 


MIs 
2000 Brickell yo Miami, Florida 


SWEET BRIAR COLLEGE 


and by examination. 


The Raberte- School, 


Suburb of Baltimore. 


Mary Baldwin Seminary 


In beautiful Shenandoah Valley. Est. 1842. Girls 
from 33 States. Collegiate and Preparatory. Music, 
Art, Expression, Domestic Science. Catalog. 


STAUNTON, VA. 


Outdoor Life: Horseback itiaing. EMILIE WatTrs MCVEA, 


dress the Registrar. Box 32. 
SARAH Mone HOUSE BE AC H, Ph. D., 


A AN N E’S SCHOOL 
HOLLINS COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
1124 Franklin ‘Road. Roanoke, Standard College Courses, 
Preparatory and General Comrses 
accepted = graduate work by leading universities 


Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia. 


Formerly Virginia Female Institute 
Oldest girls’ school in Virginia—FEpisc opal. Loc 


for their sauaheers the familiar 


Laval alumnae find here 
i refinement with mod- 


atmosphere of culture 


Principal Sweet Briar Mrs, Box 


ST. MARY’S 


An Episcopal Southern School for Girls 


Founded 1842. Four-year preparatory and 
two-year collegiate courses. Music, Art, Elo- 
cution, Domestic Science, Business. Gymna- 
sium. Mild climate makes outdoor life pos- 
sible the year round. 25-acre campus of old 
aks. Fourteen electrically lighted, steam- 
heated buildings. Moderate rates. Catalog. 


Rev. Warren W. Way, Rector, Box 23 


St. Mary’s School, Raleigh, N. C. 
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: College Preparatory 10 miles from Baltimore 
a College Girls from 32 States — 
Domestic Science 500 foot Elevation Science. 
4 Music Fireproof Building Basketbal 
Expression won - Hectares ARTHUR KYLE DAVIS, A.M. 
= <= a 242 College Place, Petersburg, Va. | 
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But—if- 


in 


ASHEVILLE SCHOOL SUMMER CAMP 


An Ideal Recreation Resort for Boys 
July 6—August 30 


In the Blue Ridge Mountains of western North 
Carolina. Six miles west of Asheville. Altitude 
2.300 feet. Attractive summer climate for 
Northern or Southern boys. Everything that 
boys like. 


| ASHEVILLE SCHOOL, near Asheville, N. C. 


MONTESSORI CAMP 
Children Three to Twelve Years 
covers diet, recreation, 
Scientific Direction deportment, and adequate 
occupation differing for each individual 
is an important factor 
Seven Years’ Experienc when careful parents 
are seeking satisfactory results in Camp. Refer- 
ences Reservations 
AN WINDLD Paist, Direct: 
First Boarding and Day “School 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


PHELPS SCHOOL FOR GIRLS | 
Hillfield, Mount Carmel, Connecticut. 


Open for summer residence to children 
and ilameediate groups. 125-acre country place 
with farm house and cabin. Interviews by ap- 
vomtment in New York or at the School, _ 


CAMP NAUTILUS 


An Island in Casco Bay, Maine, touched only at 
one point by the ocean. A safe camp for girls, 12 
to 20. Hotel accommodations near by for parelts. 
M F. T. WADDELL 
199 Vaughn Street Portiand, Me. 
CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA, Lunenburg, Ver- 
mont. In White Mountain region. Mile of lake 
Free horseback riding, water and field sports, 
Sereened bungalows. Spring and artesian 
Perfect sanitation. Be st of everything 
Address KARL QO. BALUH, 
B., Lunenburg, Vt. 


handicrafts. 
well water. 
for the best girls. 
Resident Manager, 


SARGENT CAMPS FOR GIRLS 
Peterboro, New Hampshire 


r. D. A. Sargent, 
For illustrated catalog addr 
Camp Secretary, 8 Everett St. “Cambridge, Mass. 


THE TEELA' WOOKET CAMPS 
Senior and Junior Camps for Girls, under 20. 
‘y, Vermont. Famous for fine saddle horses, 
Free riding and thorough instruction in horse- 
manship. 300 acre ‘‘Wonderland’”’ in heart of 
Green Mountains. Booklet. 

Me. and Mrs.C.A. ROYS, 10 Bowdoin ‘St, Cambridge. 38, Mass. 


CAMP GRANGE Girls 
Under the direction of Experienced Directress ty 


Counselors. ‘hree Separate Buildings. Age 


Limited to 
. 137th Street, N. Y. c. 


Booklet. 
Dept. 


50 
MISS HAGEDORN. ‘608. W 


Kineowatha Camps for Girls 
Camp Kineowatha for recreation; 8-18; Kineo- 
watha School Camp, for tutoring older girls. Under 
capable supervision. Ideal locations, complete 
equipment, adequate safeguards. All sports and 
crafts. Real camping experience. Irving 
McColl, Hotel McAlipin, New York City. 


Schools 


ial School 


For Girls 


A distinetive school in the National 
Capital giving to a selected num- 
ber of girls the best American 
culture. Preparatory, Collegiate, 
Domestic Science, Secretarial De- 
partments. Music, Art, Expression. 
Special emphasis placed on out-of- 
door study, physical culture and 
athletics, 

Miss Charlotte Ya Everett, 

rincipal, 1533 eenth St., 
D. Cc. 


Hall 


A School for Girls. Established 1892, 
Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Principal 
1924 Florida ‘Ave., _ Washington, D. Cc. 


A SCHOOL for the girl of today and 


Courses : Preparatory ; 
two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special; typewriting. Un- 
rivalled location at the national capital. 
For catalog, address 

CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B. 


FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D. 
Headmaster 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


tomorrow. 


Doubt 


On 


Any Point Ask HARPER'S BAZAR’S Gelp 


New Jersey Schools 


New England Schools 


Centenary 
Collegiate 
Institute 


@ A finely equipped school jor girls. 47th year. 

| @ In beautiful hill country near New York City. 

@ Competent instruction—one teacher for each seven 
girls. 

@ Six courses with diploma—college certificates. 

@ Atmosphere of happiness and good will. Swimming 
pool. Gymnasium. ifty acres. 

@ Democratic spirit: sensible regulations and dress. 


A catalogue will be sent on request | 


DR. ROBERT J. TREVORROW, Pres. 
Box 40 Hackettstown, New Jersey 


MISS BEARD’S ‘SCHOOL 


3 FOR GIRLS Orange, New Jersey 

ar s a Thirty minutes _from New York 

' special courses. usie, Art, Do- 

A COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS / mestic Arts and Sciences. Out- 

Near Philadelphia and New York Four Buiidines. Booki 


General, College Preparatory and 
Secretarial Courses. Two Years Post- 
Graduate Work. Exceptional advan- 
tages in Music, Art and French. Do- 
mestic Science Courses. Gymnastics 
and Outdoor Sports. New building with | 
gymnasium. One teacher to every five 
girls. A. catalogue and Book of Views 
will be sent upon request. 


MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 
Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 


MISS LUCIE C. BEARD, Prin, 


it, N. J. 
A Country School for Girls 
| College Preparatory and Academic Courses. 


Mrs. Sarah Woodman Paul oa 
Miss Anna 8S. Principals. 


Dwight School 


For Girls Englewood, New Jersey 
Suburban to New York City. Combining best 
features of College Preparatory and Finishing 
Sehool. Special advantages for post-graduate 


Woodman 


Old Orchard School 


For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. A mother’s 


work. Domestic Arts and Science. Spacious care and small group insure home life and indi- 
grounds. Tennis. Riding. : vidual attention. Moderate rates. Boarding and 
Principals. Day. For booklet write to 


Miss Gretenee and Miss Farrar, 
Address Box 617 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


Non-sectarian 
from 3 to 10. Boys, 
all the year. Rates $75 per month. 
@ specialty. For particulars write 
| Harper’s Bazar School Bureau. 


| Washington Schools 


Girls, from 3 to 7. Open 


Mothering 


TIONAL PARK SEMINARY 


For Young Women Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President 


IRLS who wish to enjoy the advantages of a fully equipped school in the suburbs of 
Washington; girls who desire a condensed two-year college course for general culture; 
girls who wish to specialize in some particular line of study will find that National 

Park Seminary offers unique advantages. Campus of 65 acres with 32 buildings. 


A higher school for high or preparatory school graduates with specialized instruction in 
Music, Expression and Vocational subjects. No extra charge for Domestic Science diploma 
course. Gymnasium with pool, All the popular outdoor sports. Organized study of Washington. 


The National Park clubs mean an experience in the life of each student which is never 
forgotten. The charming little club houses afford endless pleasure and promote more inti- 
mate and helpful relations between teachers and girls. 

The Seminary is full for 1920-’21 and 
the enrolment for 1921-’22 is steadily ad- ; 
vancing. Early application advisable. Ref- ¥ 
crences requested. Catalogue on request. &B 


Registrar, Box 170, 
Forest Glen, Md. 


Lasell Seminary 


More than a passing on of text book 
knowledge is achieved at Lasell Seminary. 
Its goal is to arouse Appreciation of the 
best in life and to develop the best in 
each student. The course of study from 
first year high school through two years 
advanced work for high school graduates, 
covers a wide range of academic sub- 
jects, and electives necessary to individual 
development. Unusual training is given 
in various phases of home-making, from 
marketing to entertaining. 

The school is delightfully situated on a 
thirty acre estate ten miles from Boston. 
All cultural advantages of the city are 
utilized. Many forms of outdoor sport 
and recreation play a part in the school 
activities. 

Woodland Park 

Junior Department for girls under fifteen. 

Catalogs on application. 

GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 
CHAS. F. TOWNE, A.M., Asso. Principal 
137 Woodland Road, Auburndale 66, Mass. 


“© Mary C. Wheeler 
School 


Rhode Island 


A town school offering op- 
portunities for country life 


Town and 
Country 


Providence 


and sports. Curricu- 
lum including College Pre- 
paratory, General Secondary 
and Advanced Courses. 
Music. Art. Country resi- 
dence and week-end house. 


GODDARD SEMINARY 
College Preparatory Courses. Domestic Science. 
Teacher Training. Commercial Course. Superb lo- 
cation. Modern equipment. Large endowment. 4 
buildings. Gymnasium. Athletic fleld. $350 a 
year. Strong athletic teams. Orlando K. Hollister, 
Litt.D., Principal. Box 8, Barre, Vermont. 

THE MISSES ALLEN SCHOOL — 

_ Life in the open. Athletics. Household 
Arts. College and general courses. 
Kach girl’s personality observed and de- 
veloped. Write for booklet. 
Vest Newton, Mass. 


The Erskine School 


Practical, Business and Vocational Training 
for women. Catalogue. 


McCLINTOCH, Principal, 


feacon Street, Boston. 


Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenuc 
Dr. & Mrs. Frederic Martin Town- 


send’s Boarding School for high- 
school girls or graduates. Exquisite 


appointments. Magnificent granite 
buildings (French chateau, immense 
szymnasium, cosy theatre). Fifteen 
acres in town overlooking the sea. 
All usual studies; also music, art. 
damestic scienee, secre- 
Select patronage. Membership 
$1200. For booklet with views address 


Cor. Sec’ 


SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL 


Beautifully situated on Long Island Sound 


at Southfield Point, Stamford, Connecticut. 
High academic standards. Intermediate, Gen- 
eral and College Preparatory courses. Music. 
Gymnastics, Athletics and Sports. Horseback 
, skating, etc. 52 minutes from Grand 
Central Station, oe York. Number of resi- 
dent students limite 
JESSI 


CALLAM “GRAY, B.A., Principal 


BERNICE TOWNSEND sh Asst. Principal 
Until September 15, addre 
Jessie Callam Gray, 121 North "Linden Avenue, 
East End, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Each School Has Its Particular Advantages. 


New England Schools 


The School 


Faces the Fenway, with its 25 miles 
of bridle paths, lake and _ walks. 
Horseback riding, skating, tennis. 
General, special and college prepara- 
tory courses. Household arts, music, 
languages (native teachers). Beauti- 
ful modern residence within a short 
distance of all the city’s advantages. 


Grace L. Epcett, Principal 


The Fenway 28 Boston, Mass. 


MANOR- 


A School for Home Efficiency 


TWO-YEAR course for the 

graduates of Dana Hall and 
other secondary schools. Higher 
cultural studies with emphasis on 
all subjects pertaining to the man- 
agement of the home. Country life 
and sports. Fourteen miles from 
Boston. Catalog on application. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Mass. 


WALNUT. HILL SCHOOL 


A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles 
from Boston. 46 acres. Skating pond. Athletic 
tields. Gymnasium. 

Miss CONANT, Miss BIGELOW, Principals. 


30 Highland St., Natick, Mass. 


WHITTIER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
College Preparatory aud Special Courses. We 
educate for Character and Social Efficiency. 
Fitting the Girl for what she is fit. Upper and 
Lower Schools. 

rs. Annie Brackett Russell, Prin. 
26th Year. 5A Main St., Merrimac, Mass. 


BEACON 


A Country-City Boarding and Day School 
For Boys and Girls of All Ages 


Distinctly college preparatory, cover- 
ing all grades from kindergarten to 
college. Special diploma courses for 
students not wishing to enter college. 
Household Arts, Music, Art, Secretarial 
- and Business Courses. Faculty of ex- 
perienced college graduates. 3-acre es- 
tate with 5 buildings in Boston’s most 
beautiful suburb. 85 acres and 5 build- . 
ings in the Blue Hill region, 15 miles 
from Boston. Hillsview, the school’s 
summer camp, is used for week end 
sports and games. For Catalog address 


MRS. ALTHEA H. ANDREW, Principal 
1440 Beacon St., Brookline, Mass. 


: 

ad 


England Schools 


instructors, 


Literature, 
diploma. 


required. 
Special work in 


Elocution. 


6 miles from preeram 


Boston 


Send for New 


Year Boo Exceptional 


Graduation from high school not 


voice, 
with eminent Boston masters. A 
(6 in all) with new pipe organ; gymnasium and swimming pool. 

Excellent Secretarial course. 
Costume Design and Home Decoration. 

All outdoor sports. 
and historical associations are freely 


A girl, after leaving grammar 
Mount Ida and continue them until she has an education equivalent 
to two ‘anoe in college, taking through her whole course an elective 


There are some rooms with hot and cold water. For 
early application is necessary to secure enrolment. 
Special car for Western girls from Chicago September 23. 


opportunities 
with a delightful home life. 


FOR GIRLS 


We send students to college on certificate. 
after leaving high school do not wish to go to 
they desire advanced 
with ‘studies best meeting their 


We offer just these opportunities. 
but the course otherwise is elective. 


however, 
But often 
w ith competent 


lege 
environment 
tastes. 
Students take English or 
All subjects count for 


work in a new 


necessary. No examination 


and pipe organ 
New building 


piano, cello, violin, harp, 
nely equipped school. 


Courses in Business Management, 
Junior College Courses. 


All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art 
used. Decmestic Science, Art, 


school, can begin her studies at 


1920-21, 


2525 SUMMIT ST. NEWTON, Mass. 


A School for Girls. 
Horseback riding. 
sleeping porch. 

guages-——native teachers. Music. 


Swimming. Gymnasium. 


not only to habits of study, 


[HOUSE IN THE PINE 


pense grounds and pine groves. 
odern dwelling 
Separate ‘buildings for upper and lower school. 

Secretarial Courses, 


stenography, typewriting. 
sewing, dressmaking, millinery, em-- 


keeping, commercial law, letter writing, 

Domestic Arts, including plain 

broidery, ’ Domestie Science, including cooking and 
meals, marketing, food values and the care of the home. 


but to each girl’s health and happiness. 
MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 


NORTON, MASS. 
40 minutes from Boston 
Athletic fields. 


including book- 


serving off 
Every attention, 


The Ely School 
FOR GIRLS 


Ely Court, Greenwich, 


In the country, one hour 
from New York City. Twenty- 
five acres, modern equipment. 
College preparatory, General, 
Secretarial and Post Graduate 
Courses. Music. Household 
arts. Daily work in the studio. 
Horseback riding and _ all 
summer and winter sports. 
Sleeping Porch. 


WATERBURY, CONN. Founded 1875 
Located in one of the most beautiful and 
healthful spots in New England. College Pre- 


paratory. Courses in Music, Fine Arts. 
Languages, Domestic Science. Physical Cul- 
ture, Tennis, Basket Ball and Swimming. 50- 
acre School farm, ‘‘Umberfield.’’ gives un- 
usual opportunities for all sports, ineludin« 
skating, snowshoeing, ete. Girls here also put 
their Domestic Science teachings into actual 
practice. One hour from Hartford or New 
aven. Send for catalog and views. 

MISS EMILY GARDNER MUNRO, A.M. 

Principal 


CRESTALBAN. A school for little girts, in 
the invigorating climate of the Berkshires. Thirty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 
Number of pupils limited. Special care given to 
home training, health, and character development. 
Open-air classes. Outdoor sports _ For illustrated 
booklet address Miss MARGERY WHITING, Prin- 
cipal. Berkshire, Mass. 
WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 

Only small separate college for women in Massa- 


chusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. Catalog. 


Rev. SaMvuet VY. Core, D.D., LL.D., President. 


Massachusetts, Norton (20 miles from Boston) 


Rogers Hall School ci. 


Ost the sense of responsibility to the home 
community. 
roundings. 
sium and swimming pool. 
Advanced Courses. 
Home-making. For catalogue address 


and the 
38 minutes from Boston. Beautiful sur- 
Unusual record for good health. Gymna- 
College Preparatory and 


Residence for department of 


MISS OLIVE S. PARSONS, Lowell, Mass. 


LINCOLN SCHOOL 
Elective Courses. College preparation. Special op- 
portunities for older girls. Music. Art. Home 
Economics. Secretarial course. Horseback riding 
and all country sports. 
MIsSs MIRIAM SEWALL 
Providence, Rhode Islar 


The Mac Duffie School for Girls 
Springfield, Mass. 3 Acres for Sports. 

College, General, Special and Housecraft 
Courses. Principals: John MacDuffie, Ph.D., 
Mrs. MacDuffie. 


THE GATEWAY College Preparatory 
a writ 

ti id Id. = acback riding 
MISS ALICE E. REYNOLDS, Principal 


St Rowan Terrace 


A[Famous Old New England Country School 


Twenty-five miles from _ Boston. 
College Preparation. General Courses. 
Domestic Science and Home Man- 
agement. Strong courses in instru- 
mental and vocal music. Modern Lan- 
guages. The school, home and gym- 
nasium are each separate 
Large new sleeping porch. Fine new Y. 

. A. swimming pool. Military drill. Bhd 
back riding, excellent canoeing trips afield. 
Extensive grounds. All sports. Live teach- 
ers. Upper and mares school. 50 pupils. 
For hag addres 

Mrs. C. P. KENDALL, Principals, 
26 Howard St., West Bridgewater, Mass. 


SEMINA 


New England § Schools. 


Ask HARPER ny BAZAR 


Choate School 


(Formerly Miss Guild and Miss vans) 
1600 Beacon Street, 


Brookline, Massachusetts 

39th year. Home and Day School for 
Girls. College preparation; General Courses: 
Household Management, Literature, Lan- 
guages, Art and Musie with best Boston 
teachers. Social life, special care of experi- 
enced resident teachers. Horseback riding. 


AUGUSTA CHOATE, Vassar, A. B., A. M., Principal 
HELEN ANDERSON SMITH, Associate Principal 


until Auguat first 
Commonwealth Avenue, Bosten 


iddreas, 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. 
Opposite Smith College Campus. 
>. THOMPSON, Headmistress, 


Miss HELEN E. 
Northampton, Massachusetts. 


College preparatory and general courses. 
Music. Modern 
riding, 


CAMBRIDGE-HASKELL 


Gymnasium, 
Supervised sports. 


equipment. 


skating, swimming. 


minutes from Boston 


HASKELL, Principal 
36-40 Concord Ave., Cambridge 38, Mass. 


Art and 
tennis. 
11 


TENACRE=> 


A Country School for Young Girls 
From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 


REPARATORY to Diana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 


finest instruction, care and influence. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 


NORWALK 


Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B., a 
Vassar 
Vida Hunt Francis, B.L., Smith 


Homeatead 


HILLSIDE 


A School for Girls 
CONNECTICUT 


45 miles from New York. Prepara- 
tion for comprehensive college 
examinations. Cultural Courses. 
Household Science, including actual 
practice in a real home. Homestead 
and Lodge. Schoolhouse and Gym- 
nasium. Study of the in- 
dividual girl. Organized 
Athletics. 


Pr ‘incipals 
Gymnasium 
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For Expert Advice in the Selection of a School—Write HARPER’S BAZAR 


Professional Schools 


Special advantages to those looking to educa- 


tional or concert work. All instruments, Vocal, 
Dramatic Art and Physical Training. Gradu- 
ates of Musical, Public Speaking and Physical 
Training Departments eligible to teach in 
N. Y. State Public Schools without State Cer- 
tificate. Dormitories and Concert Hall. School 
of Piano Tuning in connection. School year 
opens September 2!st. Address 


THE REGISTRAR 
18 DE WITT PARK, ITHACA, N. Y. 


ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRAORDINARY 


SEVCIK, teacher of Kubelik and 
other famous artists, the world’s great- 
est Violin Teacher, is under engage- 
ment as a member of the Faculty for 
the season of 1920-21. Classes in pre- 
paration for Sevcik start Sept. 21st. 


American 
of 
Dramatic Arts 


Founded in 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principal 
The leading institution _for Dra- 
matic and Expressional Training in 
America. Connected with Charles 
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 
panies. For information apply to 


THE SECRETARY 


175 Carnegie Hall 
NEW YORK 


Academy 


N. 


New York School of Expression 
Summer Sessions June, July, August 
Courses for advanced students and beginners. 
Reading, Elocution, Drama, Pantomime, Dancing. 

Speech defects cured. Special atalogue. 
Y. M. C. A. Bidg., 318 W. 57th St., N. Y. City 


DRAMATIC ART Fiction eicture Acting. 
Lowest Prices. Quickest Results. Single Lessons. 


Metropolitan Opera House, Studio 
N. City. Bryant 5554. 


for Ph 1 
The Sargent School ‘er, Fhysica 
Established 1881 
Address for booklet 
D. D. A. SARGENT Cambridge, Mass. 


NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL of GYMNASTICS 
1466 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. 34th year. 
Fits for teaching, physical training, playground 
work. Vocational bureau. Dormitories 2 gym- 
nasiums. New Dining Hall. 10 buildings. Enclosed 
3-acre campus. Boathouse, athletic fields, 250 
acres on Sound. 


The Ithaca School of Physical Education 
School year opens September 21st 

Two year -— Course. Graduates eligible to 
teach in Y ate Public Schools without State 
Certificate. Tt includes athletics, dancing, 
fencing, public speaking, games, Co- educational. 
Dormitories. For catalogue address The Registrar, 
13 De Witt Park, Ithaca, N. Y. 


Posse Normal School of Gymnastics 


32nd year. New building. Courses of one, two and 
three years. Present conditions created great de- 
mand for our graduates. Courses in Medical Gym- 
nasties and Playgrounds. Summer Camp. Apply to 
THE SECRETARY, 779 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 


Professional Schools 


able fact is that for years 
S| fee to come money may be 

} the most uncertain of all 

forms of protection. 


So | believe that all educated wo- 

men should have at least a measure 

of training in the fundamentals of 
business. This is particularly the Ps 
case since women are entering everv 

field of commercial endeavor. 


Bearing this in mind, and having seen 
new and almost unlimited fields of 
business administration opening con- 
stantly to trained women, | have 
arranged with the faculty of our lead- 
ing colleges and universities to give 
courses in my school which will in a 
short time equip one for effective 
work in agreeable and profitable fields 
—secretarial, accountancy, banking, 
insurance, business law, investment 
finance, economics, advertising, edit- 
ing, and psychology. 


Stripped of non-essentials, these cour- 
ses represent an intensive training with 
out waste of time, money or energy. 
In a short series of lectures, you re- 
ceive the essence of year long courses. 


KATHERINE GIBBS 
SCHOOL of EXECUTIVE 
TRAINING for EDUCATED 
WOMEN SN SS 


AT PERSHING SQUARE 
101 PARK AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 


There are no entrance examinations, 
but | enroll only college women and 
those who have a high school educa- 
tion or its equivalent. VVomen with 
high school training leave here to ac- 
cept positions at about $100. monthly 14 Green Street 

—college trained women start at $125. PROVIDENCE R.. |. 


Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 
Twentieth Year 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 
37 WEST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 
Telephone 5569 Vanderbilt ; 


Schools also at 
Huntington Ave. & Copley Square 
BOSTON, MASS 


Skidmore School 
OF ARTS 


Charles Henry Keyes, Ph.D., President. 


A woman’s college. Offers broad general 
courses. Specialization. Applied science. 
Technical study. Secretarial. Domestic 
science. Physical education. Music. Fine 
and Applied Art. yeneral courses. At- 
tractive opportunity for High School grad- 
uates. Degree of B.S., and teacher’s and 
supervisor’s certificate granted. For cata- 
logue address Secretary, Box G, 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 


4 Carnegie Hall, N. City 
Apprentice for Plays, and Pic- 
tures. Composing and Performing them. Literature, 
Interpretation and Elocution. Lectures, Class and 
Individual Instruction. Connected with Stuart 
Walker’s Companies and ‘Young People’ s Theatre. 


Professional Schools 


Teachers Course; Lyceum 
Course; Dramatic — 
and General Cult 
Course. Graduates eligible 
to teach in N. Y. State 
Public Schools’ without 
State Certificate. Dormi- 
tories and Auditorium. 
For catalogue address 


THE REGISTRAR 
13 DeWitte Park 
Ithaca, N. Y. 


School Year Opens 
September 


STAGE AND SCREEN WORK 
PRIVATE LESSONS ONLY SUMMER TERM 
ENDORSED BY MARGARET ANGLIN and other 

professional men and women. 
ASKOWITH DRAMATIC STUDIOS 
162 WEST 48TH ST., opp. 48th St. Theatre 
Bryant 1469 


> 


ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING 


Academic, Techni- Founded 1894 
cal and Practical Dramatic Art 
Training. Musical Comedy 
dents’ School Photo-Play 
Theatre and Stock and Dance Arts 
Co.afford New 
York appearances. For catalog, write 
THOMAS IRWIN, Secretary 
Mentioning Study Desired 
225 W. 57th St., near Broadway, New York 


Emerson College of Oratory 
Largest School of Oratory, Belles-let- 
tres and Pedagogy in America. Sum- 
mer Session. 41st year. Degrees grant- 
ed. Address HarRRyY SEYMOUR Ross. 
Dean, Huntington Chambers, Boston. 


MACLEAN COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
DRAMATIC AND SPEECH ARTS 


Professional training in Vocal Art, Piano, 
Harmony, Dramatic Art or Expression. 
ita new home 


At 
2835 South oichioan Avenue, Chicago 


VESTOFF SEROVA RUSSIAN SCHOOL 
of Interpretative-Classic and Nature Dancing. 
Classes Private Lessons 
47 West 72nd Street, New Y 
Telephone Columbus 6212 ‘9283 
Booklet “‘A’’ descriptive of the School awaits 
your inquiry. 


TED SHAWN 


Denishawn Dance Productions 
Mr. Shawn accepts only pupils who desire a pro- 
fessional career. Special Teacher’s Course. 8 
weeks July 5th. Margerie Lyon, Manager, “Deni- 
shawn,’’ Los Angeles, Cal. 


Academy of Theatrical Art 


Preparatory and training schools for Opera, Vaude- 
ville, Musical Comedy, Photoplay Acting, Classical 
and stage dancing. Day and evening classes. 244 

enox Ave., cor. 12I1st St., New York. Phone Har- 
lem 8147. CHAS. NEw MAN, G General | Director. 


COLLEGE of PHYSIO-THERAPY | 


Course includes Massage, Corrective Gymnastics, 
Swedish Movements, Electro, Thermo and Hydro 
Therapy, Anatomy, Physiology, Hygiene and asso- 
ciated branches. Diploma. Catalogue M. Penn- 
sylvania, Philadelphia, 1709-it Green St. 


A real Home for 
Music Students 


AM ERICAN 
COLLEGE 4f 


Accredited 


New York’s modern, up-to-date Music School. 


PHYSICAL 


Europe's and America’s Most Eminent Teachers 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
AND ARTS [nay | 


FE LEECH STERNER, Director 
Opposite Central Park, Corner 95th Street, New York. 
All Branches of Music and the Arts taught from 
the beginning to the highest artistic finish by a distinguished faéult 
Terms :—Tuition, Board, Practising, etc. Send. for booklet 


Mehlin piano used exclusively 


School Chaperonage 


EDUCATION F 


Co-educational 


“Efficiency 
eges, 
Schools, 
Industrial, 
Banks, 


than are 


each vear. 


diploma. 


2ist. Write for 


The profession of Physi- 
cal Director and Playground Su- 
pervisor is in the ascendancy. It 
makes possible the American ideal of 
through 
Universities, Public 
Summer Camps, Athletic Clubs, 

Social and Community Centers, 
Manufacturing Plants, Department 
Stores, Y. M. and Y. W. C. A., are making con- 
stant demand for more trained men and women 
available. The 
prepares and places through its free graduate 
placing bureau large numbers of these workers 


The American College offers a two year 
course to High School Graduates, leading to 
Bachelor degree (B. P. E.) Special work with 
Credit allowed for outside work— 
Scholarships. Delightful college life. 
Association — Orchestra -- Sororities. Term opens 
“Description of Courses” and View Book. 


Address Dept. H-8, 4200 Grand Boulevard, Chicago 


George W. Chadwick 


Director 


Fitness.” Col- 
and Private 


American College 
Located in the Music Center of America 


It affords pupils the environment and at- 
mosphere so necessary to a musical educa- 
tion. Its complete organization, and splendid 
eet. offer exceptional facilities for 
student 


Complete Curriculum 
Courses in every branch of Music, applied 
and theoretical. 

Owing to the Practical Training 


In our Normal Department, graduates are 
much in demand as teachers. 


Student Councils—Athletic 
September 


it 


New [ngland 
NSERVATO 
OF MU SIC September 16, 1920 


BOSTON, MASS. 
The Free Privileges 


A Complete Orchestra 


Dramatic Department = 


Of lectures, concerts and recitals, the op- 
portunities of ensemble practice and appear- 
ing before audiences and the daily associ- 
ations are invaluable advantages to. the 
music student. 


Offers advanced pupils in piano-forte. voice- 
organ and violin experience in rehearsal 
and public appearance with orchestral ae 
companiment. 


Practical training in acting. 


Address RALPH L. FLANDERS, 


| AC ONSERVATORY The rExpression 
and DramaticArt~ 
| 
| Hil | 
—— | || 
| 
$$$ 
| 
2 
= 


Send Your Questions 


‘Professional Schools 


Craining for Authorship 


How towrite; what to write, 
and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Devewp 
ay literary gifts. Master the 
of self-expression. Make 
your spare time profitable. 
urn your ideas into dollars. 


Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing, Versification, Journalism, 
Play Writing, Photoplay Writ- 
ing, personally by 


Esenwein, for 
many years = of Lip _ 
tt’s | and a 


lite Cons 
Frank, - helpful 


Dr. Esenwein. 


tive 
Real teachin 


work,’’ he calls it. Another 

pupil received over $1,000 before complet- 

ing her first course. Another, a busy wife 

and mother, is averaging over $75 a week 
from photopiay writing aione 


There is no other institution ¢ or doing so 
much for writers, young or old. The universities 
soonaene this, for over 100 members of the English 
_ facult ¥ higher institutions = studying in our 
Literary Department. The rs recognize it, 
for they are constantly socommnending our courses, 


We publish The Writer’s TAbrerg, 13 vol- 
umes; ‘descriptive booklet free. We also 

publish The Writer’s Monthly, the Scadiae 
magazine for literary workers; sample copy 
20 cents, annual subscription $2.00. Be- 
sides our teaching service, 
manuscript criticism service. 


150-page Illustrated catalogue free 
Please Address 
The Home Correspondence School 


Dept. 19 Id, M 


we offer a 


The Fisk Teachers’ 


offer unparalleled service. Our extensive experience 
and equipments make such service possible. Nearly 
every. private school in pmericn has employe 
teachers on our recommendatio 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE 


The Florence Wilde 


Studio of Illustration. 
Carnegie Hall, 57th St. & 7th Ave., sd Y. C. 
Short, practical courses four afternoons a week. 
1. For egvanced who to do higher illus- 
tration. 2. For beginners who w costume or 
commercia} diastration. Ev fo r wom- 
a . Wilde was formerly of Pratt Institute. School 
continues through the SUMEnGE - Further information 


willbe mailed upon reques 


lee training as well as technique 
in Costume Design; Landscape and 
Domestic Architecture; Interior Deco- 
ration; Poster Advertising, etc., is 
given at the 


New York School of Fine and Applied Art 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Begins Sept. 9th 


Circulars Susan F. Bissell Secretary 
2239 Broadway, N. Y. : 


New York Professional School 


Interior Decoration 
10 West 47th Street, New York 


Correspondence, Day and Evening Courses 
Send for Booklet 


THORP 


A 
School of Landscape Architecture for Women 
40 miles from Boston. 
Intensive training for a delightful and 
profitable for women. 
Courses in Landscape Architecture, Horti- 
culture and Planting Design. 
AMY L. Principal, 
as 


roton, 


Applied Design, Interior Decora- | 
tion, Costume, 


SCHOOL OF DESIGN vi LIBERAL ARTS 
212 West 59th Street 
Irene Weir, B.F.A., 
Telephone “Circle 185 


C. HOWARD WALKER, F.A.1. A. N. A. 
Katherine B. Child, Howard E. Smith, 
Russell Hyde, Frank J. Robinson, 
Pearce 


DECORATIVE DESIGN 


A Schoo! for Design, Drawing, Painting, Illus- 
tration, Costume Design, Interior Decoration. 
Crafts, Jewelry, Silversmithing and Woodwork. 
Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
126 Massachusetts Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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dancer’s 


to be brought out. 


mer. 
and advice write: 


119 WEST 40th STREET 


“A THING OF BEAUTY IS A 
JOY FOREVER” 


HETHER it be the lithe, wild grace of a 
limbs, the piercing sweetness of a vio- 

lin, the warm shaded tones of a picture,—even 
a dashing black and white sketch or an originally 
draped gown, the joy of creating beauty is a joy above 
all others, and in many cases can be turned into the 
most delightful of livelihoods. 


Vocational schools are no longer regarded as “fads”, 
but have come into their own as important factors in 
the developing and training of talent,—the talent which 
lies hidden somewhere in each one of us, waiting only 
A course in any of the more 
easily acquired arts starting early in the fall, say,— 

ought to be a source of income by the spring or sum- 
So now is the time to enroll! For particulars 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, Director. 
HARPER’S BAZAR 


SCHOOL BUREAU 
NEW YORK CITY 


Professional Schools 


BOSTON, MASS. 45th year begins Oct. 4th. 
SCHOOL OF THE 
MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 


Instructors: Drawing and Painting—Philip 
Saale, Bosley, W. James, L. 
Thompson, R. McLellan; Modeling—Charles 
irafly; Design—Huger Elliott, H. H. Clark. 
Scholarships and Traveling Scholarships. 
For circular address. 


A. F. BROOKS, Manager 


FOUNDED 1844 


The oldest Industrial Art School in 
America. Offers the highest grade of 
Instruction in Art and Design, Normal 
Art, Textile Design, Costume Design, 
Fashion Illustration, Book Illustration, 
Interior Decoration, Modelling, Por- 
trait, Life and Still Life Painting in Oil 
and Water Color. Practical training. 
Graduates command good salaries. Pu- 
pils accepted direct from Grammar and 
High Schools. Send for booklet. Box 12. 


Broad and Master Streets 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Illustration, Mod elin 
ormal 
nterior 
ostume 
esign. 


Pottery and 
classes in 

mercial Art. 
ing and Poster 


Richest 


Museum ections. 


Decoration 


Design, 


TART! 
| THE-ART-INSTITUTE 
OF-CHICAGO 


COURSES in Drawing, 


ainting, 
esigning, 
his includes 
om- 
artoon- 


cilities for Art Study in 
ture 


ourse 


and Ryerson Art Library all under the 


same roof as the ool. 
Our graduates are = 
successful positions. 


women and men as 


trators and Teachers. 


Write Registrar for particulars. 


Art School, Art Institute 
Dept. 5 Michigan Ave. at 


of Chi 
Adams St. 


N. Y¥. SCHOOL OF APPLIED DESIGN 

FOR WOMEN 
160 Lexington Ave., New York City 
29th year. Textile Design, Poster and 
Commercial Advertising, Fashion Draw- 
ing, Interior Decoration, Illustration, 
Preparatory courses. Positions and or- 
ders filled. 


E Residence Cour rece, ste Mail 
u Ss in 

QSyY 
«; Pattern Making: 


EDMSchol Dress 


Dressmaking and Designin 
577 Geary St.,San Cat aking 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. (Open all summer.) 
Call or write for particulars. McDowell Dress- 
making and Millinery Schools. Estab. 1876. Char- 
tered under Regents. 25 West 35th St., N. Y. 


WHATIS Y 


OUR 


FAVORITE COLOR? 


one best suited 


hair and eyes 


your individual 


up the 


fou ean 


stitch to 


udy course. 


for beautiful 


Next question,—are you 
sure your favorite color is the 


to your com- 


Plexion and the color of your 


Are you absolutely 


ght col 
lines 


figure? 


Should you like to be able 
to create charming original 
styles for your own gowns and 


your own hats? Should you 
like to be able to make these 
beautiful .gowns and hats in 


your own home? 
Or should you like to take 
fascinating work 
professional designing? 
learn 
costumes and hats of all kind. 
and make them from the first 
the last, by enrolling 
for a Fashion Academy home- 
st Marvelously 
simple special methad of instruction. 
Send illustrated Booklet 28, 
containing complete information about the work 
of the designer and about the Fashion Academy 


FASHION ACADEMY, Inc. 
103 E. 57th St., New York City 


to des 


to 
express your personality and 
to bring out the beauties of 


ot 


esign 


(t COMPLETE 
course of designing 
given in a period of 
three to fourmonths’ 


time. Studio or by 


mail. 


In VOLVING 
sketching color 
plates, drafting of 
patterns and the 
making of French 
models, 


Artistic 


! 


P. Clement Brown, director 


and Design— 
de Luxe. 


Cf; REPARES the 
pupil to know fab- 
rics, their weights, 
designs and smart 


indrvidual 


lesson 


develop- 


ing own originality 


of design and color. 


Practical 


W rite for free Booklet H,! 
N. Y. Studio 


BROWN’S SALON STUDIOS 
620 Fifth Ave., New York, open all year 


Fairmont Hotel, 


San Francisco, Cal., 


open June to Oct. 


iz == 
it 
: : | 
One pupil has received over $5,000 for : 
stories and articles written mostly in spare : 
Tt 
| | : 
| 
PHILADELPHIA SCHOOL of DESIGN for WOMEN — 
| 
| 
NC-ARTS 


.BAZAR 


worth your while 
know the truth 


The Trademark VICTROLA was 
originated by the Victor Talking Machine a 
Company. It is applied to our various a 


products—Instruments, Records, Styli, 
etc.—and seeing it on any Talking 
| Machine, Record or accessory you may 
know that the article is genuine and was 
manufactured by this Company. 

Every talking machine dealer knows 
this, and you may assume that if you ask 
a dealer for VICTROLA products and 
he hands you something not manufac- 
tured by the Victor Talking Machine 
Company, he is attempting to deceive 


| Victrola XVII, $350 
you and is not giving you what you want Victrola XVII, electric, $415 


or the service you are entitled to. 
Remember the Trademark 
VICTROLA cannot be properly or 


honestly used as referring to goods not 


manufactured by us. 


VICTROLA 


-S OFF. 


= Victor Talking Machine Co. 


Camden, New Jersey 
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HIS is a statement of faith; the eternal 


faith of all the tribe of editors in “next 
month.” “This month” is always in the 
past. Be an editor ever so proud of in- 
dividual contributions in his current issue 
(as we are bound to say we are proud of 
certain ones in this issue of HARPER’s BAzAR— 
more of which, anon), it is never the current issue 
that fills his sleepless nights and drowsy mornings. 
Oh, no, it is always “next month.” When he be- 
gins to moon over “this month”, it is time to—but 
as usual we digress. This is, to get down to earth 
again, a statement of faith in our forthcoming Sep- 
tember issue. “Next month, oh, yes, next month.” 
Quite naturally the forecasts of ; 
early autumn fashions will be broad 


a black sheep but there is a limit—at least there 
was for him. May Edginton, the author, called 
the story “Give a Dog a Good Name—” but she 
was in the other day and consented to a change 
of title. The story will appear in September as 
“He Would, But He Couldn’t”, though some of 
the staff held out for “Why He Didn’t,” and one 
member got quite excited insisting that “Poor 
Old Chap!” was the only suitable title. How- 
ever, “He Would, But He Couldn’t” stands 
final. The third story is not humorous. It is by 
Leonard Merrick and one of his best. A dramatic 
mood, with a strange, weird turn. 

But we are using up all our space telling about 


September when there are several things we do 
want to say about August. For one, we want to 
call your immediate attention to Mrs. Kilmer’s 
little article on “The Helplessness of Adults.” 
Any one who has been ruled, at any time—and 
who has not ?—by the tyrannical, uncompromis- 
ing, unfeeling and all demanding race of babies, 
will find a touching relief in reading all their 
most rebellious thoughts gracefully set down on 
paper. After reading “The Helplessness of Adults” 
you will be just as helpless as you were before 
you read it, but you will also feel a certain relief 
in the sure knowledge that you are only one of 
many. All the world may love a lover, but it 

is greatly comforted by the kinship 

of a common struggle. Read and 


in scope and satisfactory in detail. In 
the years of its development as the 
leading fashion magazine of the 
United States, Harper’s Bazar has 
grown to occupy a peculiar position in 
the fashion world. Not only is it the 
chosen medium of personal expression 
for the greatest and most inspirational 
leaders of the mode (among its con- 
tributors are such names as Drian, 
Barbier, Erté, Steinmetz, Lucile, 


Tappeé), but with its exceptional Paris Answer: 


organization it is equipped to give. 
information of inestimable value to 
its readers weeks and even months 
in advance. An excellent example of 
this particular service is the newly in- 
augurated cable question and cable 
answer chart that will, from this issue, 
be a regular feature of its pages. In 


September the forecast will, as we Answer: 


have just suggested, be as complete 
as it is humanly possible to get it 


WHAT WILL PARIS WEAR? 


Eight Pertinent Questions Answered by Cable, 
Accurately Forecasting the Autumn Mode 


‘Question: What colors will be worn this autumn? 


For street: dull black smartest, all dull effects smart. 
For evening: rust, copper, dull black, turquoise, 


ruby, sapphire, chartreuse. 


Question: What length skirt? 
Answer: 


Skirts will be a trifle longer. 


Question: Wiil sleeves be long or short? 
- Answer: Long-—a few short. 


Question: Is bouffant drapery still good? 
No, the silhouette is slim and straight with a low 


waist-line. 


Question: Which is best, velvet or duvetyn? 


join hands. 


Eunice Tietjens, author of the three 
poems on page 40; would be our candi- 
date for “America’s Best Loved Poet- 
ess” if she would—or could—write in 
much greater volume, but she does not 
write in great volume and hence her 
rare talent has reached a limited but 
exceedingly appreciative audience. 
Mrs. Tietjens isyone of our most ac- 
complished technicians, equally at 
home among the vers libreists, the 
lyricists or the ballad makers. From 
her few poems of recent writing we 
have chosen the three published in 
this issue of HARPER’S as being 
typical of Mrs. Tietjens’ best work. 
Mrs. Tietjens is an American who 
- now lives in Chicago. She has lived 
for long residental periods in Paris, 


and, of course, it will be authoritative. : Answer: Velvet is preferred to duvetyn for early autumn. Berlin, Vienna, London, central China 
; : and Japan. During the war she was 
: Quest thet of hace?) email? a regular firing-line correspondent for 
NI 
ee 3 Answer: Large velvet hats trimmed often with narrow ribbon ; the Chicago Daily News. 
The three short stories in the Sep- : loops; small feather toques. Embroidered hats less 3 : 
tember issue we modestly acclaim as : smart. . ee. 


the three best short stories of—well,- 
let’s. be fair and not toot this horn of 
ours too vigorously—let’s say that 


Question: What millinery fabrics will be used? 
Answer: Hats made of felt, velvet, duvetyn, faille. 


: On Page 39 of our July number 
: Miss Edith Smith was reported to be 


they are the three most entertaining Question: What period will Paris embroidery houses use for in- engaged to Eugene Meyercourt of 
stories that we, personally, have read ae nnesiant ; : Holland, instead of to John Meyer- 
in a long, long time, either in manu- — Answer: Southeastern Europe, Egypt, India, Africa favored. : kort of New Vork. Our information 


script or in type. That’s true, ab- 
solutely. Take “The Grand Duke’s 
Private Papers,” for instance. We tell 
the plot to everyone we see. It’s so 
well written that it can’t be spoiled, 
but as there may be some among you 
who really resent the plot before the : 
story we will, with genuine effort, re- : 
frain, but really—it is the best satire. 
almost a farce, on the modern method 
cf general publication of private royal 
correspondence. The 
poor Grand Duke! 
And the story of the 
man who just couldn’t 
endure his quite prop- 
er reputation for be- 


HARPER'S BAZAR-PARIS BUREAU 
van CAMPEN STEWART, Representative 
2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


came from a reliable source and was 
printed by us in good faith. The mis- 
take, brought to our attention by a 
friend of Mr. Meyerkort’s, is hereby 
acknowledged with regret and cor- 


rected. 


Harper’s Bazar is published monthly by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph He: 
dent: Joseph A. Moore. vice-president and treasurer; Ray Long, vice-president; W. G. ng 3 
119 West 40th Street, New York City. Single Copies, 50 cents. Yearly subscription in United States and 
dependencies, $6.00. In Canada, $6.00. In foreign countries, $8.00. (AIl subscriptions are payable a 

a 


But in September; authoritative ad- 
vance fashions; the 
three bést short sto- 
ries; one _ particular- 

presi- ly interesting sur- 
Langdon, secretary; vey of an astonish- 
ing book—oh, in Sep- 
tember! 


wt 


ay 


advance and at the full price. Harper’s Bazar is never offered in combination with other magazines % 
a reduced rate.) When you receive notice that your subscription has expired it is best to renew it 
at once, using the blank enclosed. In requesting change of address give the address to which The Bazar 
is now being sent, as well as the new one. Entered at the New York Post Office as second-class mail. 


Copyright, 1920, by International Magazine Company ‘Harper's Bazar) 


ing an ideal man and 
a devoted husband. 
He didn’t want to be 


HENRY BLACKMAN 
SELL, Editor. 
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Ira L. Hill’s Studio 


MRS. WILLIAM H. HAMILTON 


Mrs. Hamilton, whose marriage took place at Bryn Mawr, late in June, and who as 
Constance Vauclain, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Samuel M. Vauclain, attained an in- 
ternational reputation as a horsewoman, is shown here with one of her prize winners, 
at “Broadlawn’’, her father’s estate. The Vauclain stables, at Rosemont, Pennsylvania, 
boast many blue ribbons won through Mrs. Hamilton’s expert showing of her entries. 
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HIS is the most 

wonderful sum- 

mer! It is, we 

mean, if the 

thud of a mal- 

let against a 
polo ball, the swift 
spank of a_ breeze 
against a taut sail or 
the low carrying cry of “Fore” across a hundred 
feet of smoothly clipped grass can thrill you. It 
is the summer of sport—the summer of out-of- 
doors. The hot days and starry nights of August 
will bring the climax of it all—polo matches, ten- 
nis tournaments, garden parties, beach picnics and 
the what not of summer holidaying. 


SIDE AND MOUNT 


THE RACES 


Ages ago, in May, the races tempted us into 
springlike clothes and led us out into the real 
country, along lanes lined with a succession of 
surprises. Who would have believed that summer 
had almost come? Who could have guessed that 
the apple trees were already pink with bloom— 
the air green with little new leaves and sweet 
with the scent of myriad spring things growing ? 
Even down to the edge of the track grew the ad- 
venturous young spring grass. And when the 
_ bugle sounded, and the jockeys rode their mounts 

up to the paddock gate, oh—a tulip bed in bloom 
was never brighter than that group of gleaming 
satin coats in the sunlight! So, in May, we 
went to the races—lunching first at the Turf and 
Field Club, and the sunshiny season of sport was 
- opened. Then the furniture took on linen covers 
and the pictures shrouds of gauze, and trunks 
stood about waiting to receive their precious 
loads. There followed a few 
say good-bye and to leave addresses for the sum- 
mer. Then we said farewell to town and shops 
and rows of houses, and with a breathless joy 
were out again, where a whole blue heaven was 
full of lazy clouds and there were winds to blow 
away every care that ever perched upon one’s 
shoulder. 


GOLF 


We: who golfed were glad that summer was a 
little late—it left us long afternoons unclaimed by 
sports that demand a warmer setting. Perhaps 
we hurried a bit at the eighteenth green, for tea 
was already being served on the club house porch 
and shining motors were turning in at the gates. 
Pleasantly tired and a little sleepy from the fresh 
sunny air we joined the chattering groups at the 


OFF IN- A CLOUD OF SPRAY— 
ARM AND A GOLF BAG SWUNG FROM THE OTHER SHOULDER—OFF TO SEA- 


AINS, FOR GLORIOUS D AYS OF BREEZE 


little. dinners to- 


THEY’ 


OFF WITH A 


little tables and told any one who would listen 
how close we had come to making the seventh 
in four. Piping Rock, Glen Cove, Newport! The 
three most picturesque golf courses in the Atlantic 
sector! And the greatest of these is Newport, 
where the sea conspires with nature to make the 
perfect setting. 


HovusE ParTIES AND PoLo 


Somebody remembered one of those little in- 
terrupted conversations of last winter and sent 
out notes; Friday found bags being packed to 
bursting; and on Saturday there were awkward 
moments of meeting, when the girl who had 
promised never to forget, last February, asked to 
be introduced to “the new man there, in flannels.” 
We motored to the polo matches on Long Island 
and joined in the side-line gossip regarding next 
year’s match with England. The real enthusiasts 
talked about the sleek little ponies that stopped 
and started with the precision of a split-second 
watch and ran into the game keen for the fun of 
it. Ten or twelve people gathered around our car, 
chatted carelessly with one eye on the match, or 
stood silent for a moment, their attention riveted 
on a difficult play or a goal that was almost 
made. In the cool evening, speeding back over 
the smooth roads, we planned a practice match 
for the morrow. 


AMERICA’S 


The deep water off Sandy Hook was our rendez- 
vous those magic days when the Shamrock met 
the Resolute in a fair fight for America’s Cup. 
On these exhilarating days, Newport went to sea, 
not in pea green boats, but aboard glistening 
white yachts, flying the burgee of the New York 
Yacht Club. The races over, Newport resumes 
her supremacy and joyously lives up to her title 
of the Queen City by the Sea. In the daytime 
there are the brightly colored frocks of the women 
to make it brilliant and at night the lights of all 
the craft lying in the harbor render it exquisite. 
There the sea is bluer, the rocks greyer, the water 
and sky more sparkling than. in any other spot in 
the world. Crisp white sails break the even sky- 
line and accentuate the almost uncanny brilliance 
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Miss Helen Ledoux says “Love All!” 


of the blue sea. And 
through it all we bathed 
in the cool water, sailed 
with a sharp breeze in 
our faces and the salt 
tang of the spray in 
our nostrils, dined and 
talked and flirted and 
laughed and _ danced, 
and then we danced and flirted some more. 


AND SUNSHINE. 


TENNIS 


The last of July brought wonderful tennis 
weather, and to Southampton flocked the real 
enthusiasts—those who came early and stayed 
late—who really thrilled at a clever stroke. 

It’s the same game that Newport looks on, but 
somehow here it is more vital—Newport’s world 
is so full of a number of things that it must take 
each with a grain of sophistication. 

The women who gather under the great elms 
edging the Casino courts are impeccably gowned, 
with eyes a little tired and voices sounding ever 
so slight a note of cynicism. There are always 
amusing bits of stories in the air to keep New- 
port laughing at itself; perhaps one of them 
caused the merriment that lost, according to ru- 
mor, the national championship matches for the 
Newport Casino courts—now they are played at 
the West Side Tennis Club, at Forest Hills, where 
rules regarding quiet are enforced. 


PoLto AGAIN 


The best polo of the summer is played in 
August. We are off for the Westchester Polo 
Club, of Newport—that nice informal spot at the 
end of a country lane, with its marvelous field 
hanging above the sea—to watch the players 
course down its length toward the distant goal. 
There are breathless moments when they seem to 
be riding off the very edge of the world, into the 
deep blue ocean! We long to rise in our seats 
and yell unnecessary things at the ponies pound- 
ing softly by us—once in a while we do! At 
Narragansett Pier the National Championships 
are played, and this year the polo crowd will be 
very keen, for there will be a number of new 
contestants and all the teams will be closely 
matched. 

There will be some new ponies, too, recent pur- 
chases that must be put through their paces and 
so prove their fitness to compete in the big game 
next year. And it is now that the quaint old 
streets will be lined with motors going down to 
the Jamestown ferry, for Newport makes daily 
pilgrimages to the Pier during Championship Week. 
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UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD 


ERVINE 


RS. MICHAEL CAREY was reputed 
to be the most temperamental of all 
the actresses on the British stage; she 
was also reputed to be the most 
capricious and aggravating actress on 
the British or any other stage. Her 

husband said that he admired her temperament 

very much, but that he preferred to admire it at 

a distance; so he put three thousand miles of 

ocean between himself and her. He said that dis- 

tance lent enchantment to the view; it also made 
things much more comfortable for him. 

Sir Geoffrey Mundane, the manager of the fa- 
mous Pall Mall Theatre, had sworn an oath in 
heaven that he would never permit her to act in 
his theatre again; and, undoubtedly, he had good 
cause to complain of her. It is not pleasant for 
a distinguished actor-manager to hear his leading 
lady mocking him before the other players, and 
even in the presence of the stage-hands. Scene- 
shifters are an irreverent race, with a_ tedious 
habit of remembering things that are better for- 
gotten; and Sir Geoffrey Mundane felt certain 
that they would always remember and frequen!- 
ly repeat Mrs. Carey’s pet name for him: she had 
called him a dear little tom-tit! 


T was useless to remonstrate with the woman. 

He knew that from experience. After the occa- 
sion on which she had nick-named him “a dear 
little tom-tit,’ he had sent a note to her by his 
dresser, in“these terms: 


“Sir Geoffrey Mundane presents his compli- 
ments to Mrs. Michael Carey, and will be glad 


if she will kindly refrain from making fun of 
him in. the theatre.” 


And the insufferable woman had sent this re- 
ply to him: 


“Mrs. Michael Carey presents her compliments 
to Sir Geoffrey Mundane, and in future she will 


wait until she gets home.” 


Sir Geoffrey tore the note into tiny pieces and, 
in the presence of his impassive dresser, swore 
the oath in heaven that he would never, no, 
never permit her to act on his stage again. The 
woman could act, act magnificently, but there are 
limits to endurance, and Sir Geoffrey had reached 
the limits of his. The end of the run of “The 
Perfect Gentleman would mark the last appear- 
ance of Mrs. Michael Carey at the Pall Mall 
Theatre! 

Sir Geoffrey Mundane’s opinion of Mrs. Carey 
was mild in comparison with that of Sir Jasper 
Bittern, the proprietor of the Majestic Theatre. 
Mrs. Carey had told him to his face, in front 
of his assembled company, that he ought to en- 
roll himself as a pupil at his own college of act- 
ing! She had said that he showed signs of prom- 


assured position. 


ise and that, with experience and training, he 


might become quite an actor!! This to Henry 
Irving’s successor!!! She had made _ remarks 
about his family. She had said very unpleasant 
things about Lady Bittern, and still more un- 
pleasant things about Miss Bittern. Once, at a 
reception given by the Duchess of Bucklersbury 
to the members of a Pan-Anglican Conference, 
Mrs. Carey had gone up to Lady Bittern, then 
engaged in genial conversation with the Bishop 
of Loughborough Junction, and had said to her, 
“My dear, you really ought to take a cure! 
Oughtn’t she, Bishop?” The bishop had burbled 
brightly. 3 

“Cure!” Lady Bittern exclaimed. ‘What sort 
of a cure?” 

“Tt doesn’t matter, my dear. Any sort of a 
cure, so long as you take one!” And then she 
had sailed serenely away. 

When Sir Jasper’s daughter, the delightful Miss 
Bittern, had married a young man of whom 
nothing was known except that he was a young 
man, Mrs. Carey, when questioned about his 
occupation, said of him, “I don’t know what he 
does. He has a moustache, so I suppose he’s a 
policeman !” 

Sir Jasper said that if Shakespeare himself 
were to come down out of Heaven and beg, on 
his bended knees, that Mrs. Carey should be al- 
lowed to act again at the Majestic, he would re- 
fuse to allow her to do so. 

“She may be a genius,” he said, “but I also 
am a genius, and there is not room for two 
geniuses—or ought I to say genii?—in one thea- 
tre. Let her go and be a genius in a theatre of 
her own!” 

Mrs. Carey, when she heard of this, said that 
she was just as sorry for poor dear Jasper as 
she was for poor dear Geoffrey. It must be dread- 
ful, she said, to try so hard for so many years 
to act, without succeeding in doing so; and she 
could imagine how galling it must be to see a 
woman, a mere woman, my dear, simply strolling 
on to the stage and, without any effort, acting 
magnificently. “But then, my dear, I am an 
actress, a great actress. Poor dear Jasper ought 
to have been the Lord Mayor’s coachman, and 


Geoftrey—welt, sometimes I think that Geoffrey 


ought not to have been at all, and at other times 
I think he would have sold pencils very nicely!” 


EVERTHELESS, in spite of her reputation 

for cattiness and her rude remarks about 
himself, Sir Jasper Bittern engaged Mrs. Carey 
to play the principal part in “The Unrelenting 
Woman,” by the celebrated novelist and dramat- 
ist, Mr. J. Garside Tintagel. Mr. Tintagel had 
written many novels and plays, and was prob- 
ably the most popular novelist and dramatist in 
the British Islands and the United States of 
America. Most of his novels had been trans- 
lated into every European language, except Turk- 
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St. John Ervine made kis first American success as a novelist. 
You, no doubt, recall “Changing Winds,’ that novel of young 
Ireland in the war; a novel that followed in the wake of “Mr. 
Britling Sees It Through” and cleared our minds about the re- 
maining members of John Bull’s family. Two years later the New 
York Theatre Guild produced Ervine’s new play, “John Ferguson,’ 
and scored an immediate, truly astonishing hit. With “John Fer- 
guson” as a vehicle, the Theatre Guild rode in triumph to an 
Then Ervine, himself, arrived in America to 
make the “swing around the circle” with a lecture, and to pay his 
respects to the United States. Later, having tried several indif- 
ferently successful plays, the Theatre Guild again turned to Ervine 
and produced “Jane Clegg.” “Jane Clegg” is now the most talked 
about play in New York City. The following short story of 
the stage is interesting, both as a story and as another phase of 
Ervine’s work. It is in an altogether unusual mood—for Ervine. 


ish, and an educated Basuto was devoting his 
life to translating them into his native tongue. 
The late Mr. Gladstone, a few months before his 
death, had sent a closely written post-card to Mr. 
Tintagel, informing him that his great novel, “The 
Soul of a Pope,” had brought considerable spiri- 
tual comfort to him. This post-card, reproduced 
in facsimile in all the newspapers in English- 
speaking countries, had had an enormous effect 
on the sales of the novel; and Mr. Tintagel, on 
the strength of it, developed a very pontifical 
manner. 

_ It is not hard to understand, therefore, what 
Mr. Tintagel’s feelings were when Mrs. Carey 
suddenly interrupted a rehearsal of “The Unre- 
lenting Woman” by asking whether the author of 
the play was in the theatre. Sir Jasper, already 
somewhat exasperated by a remark of hers con- 
cerning the guttural quality of his voice, said 
very crossly that the author was sitting in the 
front row of the dress circle, watching the re- 
hearsal; that he had done this ever since the re- 
hearsals began; and that if Mrs.:Carey were to 
use her eyes as effectively as she used her tongue, 
she would have discovered this fact for herself. 
“Mr. Tintagel has never met me” she said, 
ignoring Sir Jasper’s sarcasm. “He must be in- 
troduced to me!” 

The actor-manager turned to the stage-man- 
ager. “Go and get the author!” he said. “This 
infernal woman’s in one of her moods again, and 
we won't get on until she has had her way!” 


HE. stage-manager hurried off the stage into 

the auditorium and begged the author to fol- 
low him. “Just humor her, sir,” he said. as thev 
passed along the dark passage that led from the 
dress circle to the stage. “Just humor her! All 
these temperamental women are the same plaster 
‘em with praise, and they'll eat out of your hand. 
You know the story about the actress who said ” 
she had no use for criticism—praise was good 
enough for her? Well, that’s what Mrs. Carev 
needs. Persnally, I think she needs a good hid- 
ing, and if I was her husband she'd get it: but 
I'm not her husband, thank God—-I’m. only the 
poor blooming stage-manager. So what I say is, 
plaster her with praise, Mr. Tintagel, put it on 
with a shovel. If you say she’s the greatest «c- 
tress you've ever known, she'll say you're the 
greatest dramatist she’s ever met, and _that’ll 
make things nice and comfortable for everybody, 
especially me!” 

Mr. Tintagel, however, thought that he was at 
least as important as Mrs. Carey, and he resolved 
to treat her with great coldness. “These actor- 
people ought to be put in their place,” he thought 
to himself. “The public flatters them excessive- 
ly!” When Sir Jasper introduced him to the 
great actress, he murmured in a chilly voice that 
he was gratified to know that she was plaving 
in his little piece. (It had five acts, divided into 
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said, innocently. 
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their press cuttings! 
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“T like the feeling,’ said. Mrs. Carey, “that every bite I take costs ha!f a crown of some one else’s money.” 
twelve scenes, but he called it his “little piece” !) feel that she had asked to be introduced to him “T call it a human drama, Mrs. Carey. Just 
There were one or two points, however, on which simply in order to insult him. ... His brooding a human drama!” | 
she did not appear to be clear—her interpretation was interrupted by Mrs. Carey who, advancing “Oh, how nice of you. I knew a man once 
of the character in the second act, for example, to the footlights, said to him, “Oh, Mr. Tintagel, who thought he had written a tragedy until he 
did not seem to him to be correct! ... will you tell me what is the relationship between saw the first performance, and then he knew he 
Mrs. Carey beamed at him sweetly. “‘Have me and this young gel—am I supposed to be her had written a farce. It was such a shock to him. 
you written anything else, Mr. Tintagel?’ she mother?” | I do so hope that the first performance won't be 
“You're supposed to be her grandmother,” Mr. a shock to you, Mr. Tintagel!” 
Had he written anything else? ... The dram- Tintagel snapped at her, “but judging by your “Well, judging by the rehearsals,’ Mr. Tin- 
atist gulped. Yes, he had written one or two performance you might be her uncle!” tagel replied, “I think it will!” 
About twenty millions of people That relieved Mr. Tintagel’s feelings consid- The asperity in his voice was very pronounced, 
had read his books, but, of course, it was not to erably. and Mrs. Carey, who could be as charming as 
be expected that Mrs. Carey would be aware of “Oh, thank vou so much,” Mrs. Carey an-_ she could be irritating, began to mollify him. 
Actresses so seldom read anything but  swered, quite unperturbed. “I thought I ought “I’m so anxious to understand your idea of the 
He went off the stage and to know. You see, it isn’t clear from the play part,” she said. “Will you lunch with me at the 
sat in the stalls, brooding bitterly. He felt that what I am. I think you ought to have a note Gorgeous, and tell me what you think about it? 
his retort to the lady’s deliberate impertinence— printed in the program to show that I’m her _ I feel that you can make me understand more 
for, of course, she “had pretended to be ignorant mother. The audience would like to know. Oh, clearly what I ought to express than any one else 
of his work-—was a weak one; and he had a what do you call your play, Mr. Tintagel? A _ can!” 
strong desire to get even with her. He began to comedy?” The dramatist re- (Continued on page 98) 
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ONE, 


who among you would 


not turn to such gay and dainty sun-daughters of the dance 
as these we've pictured here? Consider for one brief mo- 


FOUR! 


MIDSUMMER DANCING 


” says Rosalind Fuller, “appear 
happy flowers turned upward to 


Peggy Dolan, who helps to make both 
ing your hours spent at the Globe. 


ment the charming posture of Desha, The Graceful, and give 
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SUPER-SIMIANS ALL? 


Quite the most generally entertaining and amus- 
ing book that we have read in the past fortnight is 
“This Simian World” by Clarence Day, Jr. Mr. 
Day’s clever, satirical, yes, and philosophical, lit- 
tle essay can be read through in an hour or so, if 
you are one of those exasperatingly swift readers, 
or, say, an evening, if you jog along with the rest 
of us. And it’s worth an evening! Mr. Day opens 
his essay with certain speculative comments on 
the “why” of the success of the simian conquest of 
this planet. With delightful humor he considers 
the possibilities of an ant civilization, of a cat 
civilization, of a dog civilization . and then, 
as it were, he allows us to peep under the big tent 
at our own super-simian civilization. In the hands 
of a lesser man this extraordinary idea might have 
been carried on and on into a jungle of stupidi- 
ties, but Mr. Day suggests, points and chuckles. 


“THE BOXER” 


Who will bring “The Boxer” to America? The 
question is agitating certain British and French 
reviews and has not passed unnoticed even in 
America. This heroic statue, for which Georges 
Carpentier posed, sans 
everything but a pair of 
boxing gloves, is now on 
exhibition in Paris at the 
Salon*des Artistes Frangats, 
and has stirred a furore of 
enthusiastic admiration. 


WHat Wovu tp G. B. S. 

Say? 

Recent negotiations be- 
tween George Bernard 
Shaw and certain American 
moving picture concerns 
call to mind the sentimen- 
tal parting between Maurice 
Maeterlinck and a film 
producer. “Well, good- 
bye,” said the f.p. affec- 
tionately patting the great 
Belgian poet on the should- 
er, “remember I am ex- 
pecting great things of 
you.” We should like to be 
atiny mouse in a well pro- 
tected corner when some 
one says just that to G.BS. 


“THE ROMANTIC WOMAN” 


It is to the point first 
to record that the author 
of that interesting and 
somewhat § sensational 
novel, “The Romantic 
Woman,” (Alfred A. 
Knopf, pvuolisher) is, or 
was, Mary Borden, now 
Mrs. Mary Borden-Tur- 
ner Spiers. She is_ the 
daughter of the late Wil- 
liam Borden’ and _ the 
granddaughter of the late 
John Borden of Chicago, 
whose numerous simulacra 
of cows proclaim the vir- 
tues of condensed milk to 
millions of railway pas- 
sengers. A Chicago heiress, 
she married into the Brit- 
ish military aristocracy. 
Her first husband was 
Capt. Turner and her pres- 
ent husband is Gen. Ed- 
ward Lewis Spiers of the British Army. On the 
outbreak of the war she equipped at her own 
expense and personally superintended the first 
mobile field hospital used by the French army. 
For this she was decorated with the cross of the 
Legion of Honor. During the war she achieved 
a slight reputation as a free verse poet with her 
bitter and realistic etchings of war horrors. 

Mary Borden has written a novel which is 
rather obviously autobiographical in character 
and more than piquantly critical of American wo- 
men and of American society, and of Chicago so- 
ciety in particular. And a personal story of one 


HEIGH-HO! 
Heart, you’re a poor affair— 
A dull, lop-sided village ware, 
A witling whom I cannot train! 
I can make shift with Brother Brain. 
He learns a little here and there, 
Takes on a certain air. 


But you, heart, lack-a-day! 
You only know a single way 
Of sighing like a rustic swain 
For one who will not sigh again. 
And you’ve learned nothing, I believe, 
Since you belonged to Eve! 


of the parties to an international money-social 
marriage, related in the form of excellent fiction, 
is not so frequent an event as to be passed un- 
noticed. Mrs. Spiers may, at all events, be 
credited with knowing whereof she writes. 

“The Romantic Woman” is a curiously frank 
and sincere account, of an ingénue’s abrupt and 
poignant disillusion, of an anguished struggle 
against a decadent code of conduct, which was at 
first incomprehensible and revolting to her naive 
and romantic mind, and of the gradual readjust- 
ment, from experience, of her view of values. It 
is a worthy effort in subjective realism, well 
planned, and for the most part excellently written. 
The author. has, in the matter of technique, car- 
ried out effectively an original experiment in the 
materials of narrative. She may be said, para- 
doxically, to have achieved heightened suspense by 
dispensing with suspense altogether; that is, she 
constantly suggests or foreshadows events in such 
a manner that, when they occur, though the reader 
is prepared for them, he is all the more impressed 
by them. Her first chapter, one London critic 


“assures us, is the first example of cubism in fic- 


tion. Of her style it might be said that it is 
severely unadorned and that it is direct, occa- 
sionally to the point of coarseness and flatness. 


OVERPLUS 
I have been so long with you that I crave 
Your absence. 


You are meat to the hungry, and wine to 
the sick at heart. 

You are the sun that warms me, the quick 
air I breathe. 

You are mv own heart beating in me. 


Yet, for that I am mortal, I crave 
Your absence. 


q telj CS 


A DUNE SONG 
My heart is like the dunes at dawn, 
When over the singing sands 
A little dawn-wind wakes and skips, 
Clapping its happy hands. 


My heart is like the dunes et dusk, 
When out of the passionate west 


exercised an enormous influence on the French arts 
of painting and sculpture. In Paris Miss Duncan 


‘is about to launch a new monthly magazine. 


WoMAN—By MAGDELEINE Marx 


Henri -Barbusse says: “It is a masterpiece. It 
expresses what has never been exactly expressed 
before—it expresses Woman.” 


WAGNER REVIVED 


_ Wagnerian opera will be revived in London dur- 
ing the coming season. No schedule is announced. 


Mrs. WARREN’S DAUGHTER’S PROFESSION 


And speaking of Shaw: Have you read Sir 
Harry Johnston’s “Mrs. Warren’s Daughter’? 
Sir Harry, you will recall, carried on the story of 
Dickens’ “Dombey and Son” in “The Gay-Dom- 
beys” (published a year or so ago). In “Mrs. 
Warren’s Daughter” he continues Vivien War- 
ren’s story from Bernard Shaw’s play, “Mrs. 
Warren’s Profession”. Personally, we are not so 
keen. about Sir Harry’s books, but, goodness 
knows, enough people are, 
and everywhere we _ hear 
“Mrs. Warren’s Daugh- 
ter” praised and quoted as 
one of the books of this 
not too well supplied season. 


THE GOLDEN RULE? 


To Italy there has come 
one Don Sturzo, bearing 
an astonishing resemblance 
to Savonarola, preaching 
the Golden Rule. No idle 
dreamer, this strange lead- 
er, but a practical politi- 
cian with 102 adherents in 
the Italian Parliament. 
He is the leader of the 
Roman Catholic element in 
opposition to the Socialists. 
When Don Sturzo com- 
pletes his course in Italy 
we might offer him an en- 
gagement over here. where 
the Rule of Gold has been 
established for some time 


with fairly satisfactory 
security. 
SH-H-H! 
Thomas Hardy has 


just. celebrated his eigh- 
tieth birthday and word 
comes from Mox Gate, his 
home in England, that he 
is “extremely busy”. Now 
that does not sound like 
work on the poetry that 
he has been writing for 
the past twenty-five years. 
Can it be a new novel— 
sh-h-h! Let us hope so. 


The crimson beauty of the sun 


But it is her frank depiction of English and Amer- 
ican society that will, undoubtedly, make her 
novel one of the most discussed of the year’s 
books. At least it is one of the few that can 
be fairly called “an American novel.” 


IsaApORA DUNCAN’S JIGS 


Isadora Duncan, in Paris, has announced to the 
world that her dances are all variations of the 
Irish jig. Miss Duncan is, at the moment, the 
object of particularly warm eulogies on the part 
of French critics, who maintain that she has 


Flames answering in my breast. 


My heart is like the dunes at night, 
Too calm, too wide for sleep, 
Silent and silver like the stars— 
So deep is love, so deep. 


BLIND SOLDIERS 


At Neuilly, Paris, there 
is a home ffor soldiers 
blinded during the war. 
The Chaplain of the home, 
in his endeavor to better 
the lot of the unfortunate 
heroes, has devoted him- 
self to persuading women 
eager to adopt the veil and to abandon all world- 
ly interest, that they would render an even 
greater service by marrying one of his charges. 
The marriages thus instigated are quite numerous 
and of such an unusual character as to attract 
wide attention and no little controversial comment. 


ANpb Don’t— 


Neglect to read “This Simian World.” It is 
the greatest little literary cocktail in years. We 
recommend it unqualifiedly to all intelligent book- 
lovers; to all who speculate in ideas. 
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In the early summer, St. John’s Church, at Cold 
Spring Harbor, Long Island, was the scene of the 
marriage of Miss Maud Emily Kahn, the daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Otto H. Kahn, to Captain 
and Brevet-Major John Charles Oakes Marriott, 
Scots Guards, British Army. The little church, 
picturesque with flowers and ferns. from the Kahn 
greenhouses, made a charming setting for the 
bride, who wore a gown of white satin embroi- 
dered with pearls. Her long court train was 
adorned with her mother’s wedding lace and her 
tulle veil wreathed with tiny orange blossoms. 


Phetographic Art Corporation 
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Of truly dramatic quality in its 
startling beauty, is this dinner gown 
of black. The sheath-like length is 
of stately satin and the sleeves -of 
jetted net, while panels of net heavily 
jetted fall from each fair shoulder 
and trail languidly upon the floor. 


\ 


The figure at the extreme left is dainty Corisande, in a little 
rococo dinner gown of pale blue taffeta. Frills of creamy 
Valenciennes festoon and border the full skirt, while threads 
of silver attach these filmy flouncings to their azure foundation. 
Full sleeves of crisp white chiffon veil the arm to the wrist. 


Brocade of violet and silver—an ideal fabric, 
surely, of which to compose a formal dinner gown 
with panel train. Lady Duff Gordon has gathered 
the shortish skirt quite puffily at the border in 
Turkish feeling. One sees it at the lower right. 
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WE HAVE WITH US— 


HARRY LUTTRELL, who has left Sir Charles Hardiman’s 
yachting party at Stockholm to rejoin his regiment in the Sudan, 
and who, after some time in Egypt, returns to distinguish him- 


self in the war. 


STELLA CROYLE, one of the “Undisciplined”, the victim of 
an unfortunate marriage, who loves Luttrell in spite of the fact 
that he has gone away and has not written to her from the 
Sudan, nor visited her on his return to England. 


MARTIN HILLYARD, a young playwright, a classmate of 


Luttrell’s and a friend of Stella’s. He utilizes his knowledge of 
Spain to good advantage, under the direction of Commodore 
Graham ; and in a trip there learns from José Medina a number 


of things to incriminate Mario Escobar. 


JOAN WHITWORTH, the niece of Sir Chichester Splay’s 


wife, whom Hillyard meets while at the Splay’s place, Rackham 


Park, for Goodwood week, is an unusual girl, who cares little 
for the racing that interests Dennis and Miranda Brown and 


Harold Jupp. 


ILLYARD landed in England athirst for 
gray skies. Could he have chosen the 
season of the year which should greet 
him, he would have named October. For 
the ceaseless bright blue of sea and heaven 
had set him dreaming, through many a 
month past, of still gray mornings sweet with the 
smell of earth, and thick hedge-rows and the cluck 
of pheasants. But there were, at all events, the 
fields wondrously green after the brown hillsides 
and rusty grass, the little rich fields in the frames 
of their hedges and the brown-roofed houses and 
the woods splashing their emerald branches in the 
sunlight. Hillyard traveled up through Kent re- 
joicing. He reached London in the afternoon, and 
found that Commodore Graham was away and 
would not be back until the following Friday. 
Hillyard had thus nearly a week in which to 
resume his friendships, arrange to write, at some 
distant time, a play; revisit his club and his tailor; 
and revel, as at a pageant, in the fresh beauty, 
‘the summer clothes, the white skin and clean- 
limbed boyishness of English girls. He went 
through, in a word, the first experiences of most 
men returned from a long sojourn in other climes, 
and they were ordinary enough. But the week 
was made notable for him by one small incident. 


[It was on Monday and about five o’clock in 

the afternoon. He was walking from Charing 
Cross towards Leicester Square, when from 
a doorway ahead of him a couple emerged. 
They did not turn his way, but preceded him, so 
that he only saw their backs. But he had no 
doubt who one of the couple was. The fair hair, 
the tall, slim, long-limbed figure, the perverse slop- 
piness of dress which could not quite obscure her 
grace of youth, betrayed the disdainful prodigy of 
Rackham Park. Had he doubted her identity, a 
glance at the door from which she had emerged 
would have dispelled the doubt. It was the en- 
trance to the picture gallery where, cubes and 
curves having served their turn and gone, the 
Rotundists were having an inning. Joan Whit- 
worth would be drawn into the exhibition as a 
filing to a magnet. Undoubtedly Joan Whitworth 
was ahead of Hillyard, and he began to hurry 
after her. But he checked himself after a few 
paces. Or rather the aspect of her companion 
checked him. He stood stock still. Of all his 
body, his lips alone moved. 

“Mario,” he whispered. “Mario Escobar!” 

And with Joan Whitworth. Millicent Splay’s 
letter flashed back into his memory. The distress 
which he had seemed to hear behind the scorn of 
the written words-—was this its meaning and ex- 
planation? Joan Whitworth and Mario Escobar! 
Certainly she knew him! He was sitting next to 
her on the night when the “Shadowy Tower” was 
produced, sitting next to her and talking to her. 
Sir Charles Hardiman had used some phrase to 
describe the conversation. Hillyard was strangely 
anxious to recapture the phrase. Escobar was 
talking to her with an air of intimacy a little ex- 
cessive in a public place. Yes, that was the sen- 
fence. . . 

Some of the questions perplexing him he put to 
Commodore Graham on Friday morning. 

“He is the kind of man whom men loathe and 
women like,” said Graham. “He runs about Lon- 
don, gets a foot in here and there. You know 
what London is, even now in the midst of this 
war, with its inability to be surprised, and its in- 
difference to strange things. It has been pretty 
easy for Escobar to slip about unnoticed.” 


‘at the other end of the line. 


“Did you suspect him before?” Hillyard asked. 

Commodore Graham pushed the cigarettes to- 
ward him. 

“Scotland Yard has kept an eye on him. That 
sort of adventurer is always dangerous.” 

He ‘rang the bell, and on Miss Chayne’s appear- 
ance called for what information the office had 
concerning Mario Escobar. Miss Chayne returned 
with a book in which Escobar’s dossier was in- 
cluded. 

“Here he is,” said Graham, and Hillyard, mov- 
ing across to the bureau, followed Graham’s fore- 
finger across the written pages. ‘He was agent 
for the Compania de-Navigacion del Sur D’Es- 
pania—a German firm on the black list, headquar- 
ters at Alicante. Escobar severed his connection 
with the company on the outbreak of the war.” 

Graham raised his head to comment on the 
action. 

“That, of course, was camouflage. But it 
checked suspicion for a time. Suspicion was again 
aroused,” and he resumed reading again. 

“Have you enough information to deal with him 


_now?’” asked Hillyard eagerly. 


“To be sure,” replied the Commodore. “We 
have no proof here to put him on his trial; but 
we have reasonable grounds for believing him to 
be in communication with our enemies for the 
purpose of damaging us, and that’s quite enough 
to lock him up until the end of the war.” 

He reached out his hand for the telephone and 
asked for a number. 

“I am ringing up Scotland Yard,” he said to 
Hillyard over the top of the instrument; 
and immediately Hillyard heard a tiny 
voice speaking, as if summoned from 
another planet. 

“Hello!” cried Graham. “Is that you, 

A. C? ... You remember Mario Esco- 
bar? ... Good! I have Hillyard here 
from the Mediterranean with a clear 
case. I'll come over and see you.” 

Mr. A. C., whose real name 
was Adrian Carruthers, there- 
upon took up the conversation 


“But now that we have met, you 
aren’t -really frightened, are you?” 
asked Joan in so wistful a voice 
and with a look so deeply plead- 
ing in her eyes that no young 
man could have withstood her. 


ER BAZAR 


A NOVEL BY 


SUMMONS 


Illusirated by 


GRANT T. REYNARD 


The lines deepened upon the Commodore’s fore- 
head as he listened. Then he turned to Hillyard 
and swore softly and whole-heartedly. 

“Mario Escobar has vanished.” 

“But I saw him myself, “ i exclaimed. 
“T saw him in London.” 

“When ?” 

“On Monday afternoon.” 

Graham lifted the mouthpiece to his lips again. 

“Wait a bit, A. C., Hillyard saw the man in 
London on Monday afternoon.” 

Again A. C. spoke at the other end from an 
office in Scotland Yard. Graham put down the 
instrument with a bang and hung up the receiver 

ee vanished yesterday. Could he have seen 
you ” 
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Jenny 

Hillyard shook his head slowly and replied: 

“IT think not.” 

“Oh,.we'll get him, of course! He can’t escape 
from the country. And we will get him pretty 
soon,” Graham declared. He-looked out of the 
window on to the river. 

“T wonder what in the world alarmed him, since 
it wasn't seeing you?” he speculated, slowly. But 
both Scotland Yard and Commodore Graham 
were out of their reckoning for once. Mario Es- 
cobar was not alarmed at all. He had packed his 
bag, taken the Tube to his terminus, bought his 
ticket and gone off in a train. Only no one had 
noticed him go; and that was all there was to it. 


[ UTTRELL had written to Lady Splay to say 
that he would try to motor to Gatwick in 
time for the last races and that he would look 
out for Jupp and Dennis Brown, whom he had 
already met earlier in the week at a dinner-party 
given by Martin Hillyard. But since there was 
no sign of him, the party from Rackham Park 
decided not to wait -for the two final races. They 
drove over. the flat country through Crawley and 
Harsham and came to the wooded roads between 
high banks where the foliage met overhead, and 
the old stone bridges over quiet streams. Harold 
Jupp was home from Egypt, Dennis Brown from 
Salonika, and as the great downs with their velvet 
forest were seen now over a thick hedge, now in 
an opening of branches like the frame of a locket, 
the marvel of the English countryside in summer 
paid them in full for their peril and endurance. 
“T have a fortnight, Miranda,” said Dennis, 
dropping a hand upon his wife’s. ‘“Thfnk of it!” 
“My dear, I have been thinking of nothing else 
for months,” she said softly. Terrors there had 
been, nights and days of them, terrors there would 
be, but she had a fortnight, now perfect in its 


effort was to be fruitless. 
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Prask was determined that Stella shoul 


season, and in the meeting of old friends upon 
familiar ground—a miniature complete in beauty 
like the glimpses of the downs seen through the 
openings amongst the boughs. 

“Ves, a whole fortnight,” she cried, and laughed, 
and just for a second turned her head away, since 
just for a second the tears glistened in her eyes. 

The car_turned and twisted through the puzzle 
of the Petworth streets and mounted to the 
Midhurst road. The three indefatigable race- 
goers found Lady Splay sitting with Martin Hill- 
yard in the hall of Rackham Park. 

“You had a good day, I hope,” she said. 

“Tt was wonderful,’ exclaimed Dennis Brown. 
“We didn’t make any money. But that didn't 
matter.” 

“All our horses were down the course,” Harold 
Jupp explained. “They weren't running to their 
form at all;” and he added cheerfully, “but the 
war may be over before the winter, and then we'll 
go chasing and get it all back.” 

Millicent Splay rang for tea, just as Joan Whit- 
worth came into the hall. 

“You didn’t see Colonel Luttrell?” asked Lady 
Splay. 

“He'll come down. later then.” She had an 
eye for Joan Whitworth as she spoke, but Joan 
was so utterly indifferent as to whether Colonel 
Luttrell would arrive or not that she could not 
stifle a sigh. She had gathered Luttrell into the 
party with some effort, and now it seemed her 
Joan persisted in her 
mood of austere contempt for the foibles of the 
world.. She was dressed in a gown of an indeter- 
minate shade between drab and sage-greem, which 
did its best to annul her. She had even come to 
sandals. There they were now sticking out be- 
neath the abominable gown. 


” 


her youngest. and best. 


“She can’t ruin her complexion,” thought Mil- 
licent Splay. ‘“That’s one thing. But if she could, 
she would.” 


JOAN, quite unaware of Millie Splay’s indignant 

eyes, sat reading “Ferishtah’s Fancies.” Other 
girls might set their caps at the soldiers. Joan 
had got to be different. She had even dallied with 
the pacifists. Martin Hillyard had carried away 
so close a recollection ‘of her on that afternoon, 
when she had driven him through the golden sun- 
set over Duncton Hill, that he had to force him- 
self to realize that this was indeed she. Millicent 
Splay had three preoccupations that afternoon, 
but none pressed upon her with so heavy a load 
of anxiety as her preoccupation concerning Joan 
Whitworth. 

Martin crossed the room to Joan and sat upon 
the couch beside her. 

“Didn’t I see you in London, Miss Whitworth, 
on Monday afternoon?” he asked. 

Joan met his gaze steadily. 

“Did you? It was possible. I was in London 
on Monday. Where did you think you saw me?” 

“Coming out of a picture gallery in Green Street.” 

Joan did not flush, nor drop her eyes from his. 

“Yes, you saw me,” she replied. Then with a 
challenge in her voice, she added distinctly so that 
her words reached, as they were meant to reach, 
every. one in that room. “I was with Mario 
Escobar.” 

The room suddenly grew still. 
Martin Hillyard reflected, Harold Jupp or Dennis 
would have chaffed her roundly about her con- 
quest and she would have retorted with good 
humor. Now no one spoke, but a little sigh, a 
little movement of uneasiness came from Millie 
Splay. Joan did not take her eyes from Hillyard’s 
face. But the blood (Continued on page 8&4) 


Two years ago, - 
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bonnet de nuit. 


Monte Carlo, July, 1920. 
Mon Cher M. Editor: 

HE season here has come to a close, that 
is, the social season. But just as the set- 
ting sun dazzles and delights Nature with 
its fairylike colors, the end of the season 
in this beautiful spot has an abundance of 
attractions. 

The opera season at the Casino ended with an 
excellent performance of Puccini’s “Madame But- 
terfly,’ with Mme. Tamaki Miura in the title 
role. This is sufficiently familiar to you without 


my describing it, but I cannot resist expressing my 


admiration of the Japanese artiste, whom 
I heard for the first time. It is so rare to 
see a singer who interprets her role, not 
only vocally but with her very soul! 

A soul that tells its story of joy and sor- 
row. And this describes Mme. 
Tamaki Miura in “Madame Butterfly’— 
in my humble opinion, the best opera 
presentation of the Monte Carlo season. 


Strands of ribbon, orange and vio 
They are attached at the brow toa 
narrow silver band and are braided at the summit into 
an odd tassel, which droops over a cushion composed 
of intricately woven scarfs of blue, green and silver. 


, form this little 


FASHION MAY DESERT THE RIVIERA BUT 
ERTE IS STIMULATED. BY MONTE 
CARLO’S SUMMER SKIES 


Erté’s exhaustless imagination has devised this 
sumptuous cushion, suggestive of throne and 
dais, for its cover is a lattice formed by inter- 
woven strips of violet satin and cloth of gold. 
It shows eight angles, each tipped with a tassel 
of violet and gold. One imagines it beneath 
patrician feet or supporting a glittering crown. 


BAZAR 


At the close of the opera, the Ballets Russes 
opened. I was impatiently awaiting their season 
for I ardently love dancing. The reviews, which 
I read in the Paris newspapers regarding the new 
creations in the repertoire of M. Diaguileff’s ba'- 
lets, only made my desire more keen. 

Although the number of dances presented on 
the Monte Carlo stage was not very great, we 
must, in order to have a correct idea of their 
success, divide them into two parts. 

“Cleopatre,” “Thamar,” ‘Le Carnaval,” “Pa- 
trouchka,” “Les Papillons’—in fact, all those 
created by Michel Fokine, who has done 
so much to. establish the fame of the 
Ballet Russe, form the first and most im- 
portant part of their present repertoire. 
To my mind, all of Fokine’s dances are 
revolutionary in character novelties 


which,. allhough more than fifteen years 
old, still hold their places in the field of art. 
Plastic drama is the ideal which should 
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A Sevillian dream is this hat of white tagal wreathed beneath its 
brim with fine pink roses and alluringly draped with black chan- 
tilly. Again of white tagal with turned back brim of black is the 
smart hat at the left, while green tagal crowned with a wheel-like 
plateau of varicolored quills is to be seen on the lower right. 


inspire all true dancers, and Fokine fearlessly fol- 
lowed it, thrusting aside the traditions of yester- 
day. Of course, he was assisted by such designers 
as Roerich and Bakst and by great artists who 
unfortunately are no longer numbered among M. 
Diaguileff’s troupe, except Mme. Thamara Kar- 
savina. 

In order to appreciate the charm of Mime. Kar- 
savina one must see the eagerness of the Monte 
Carlo public to attend the performances, featur- 
ing this great dancer. She is indeed supreme in 
the “plastic dramas” of Fokine, where her talent 
finds perfect expression and her movements fill 
the room with poetical feeling. 

She proves herself an equally great dancer in 
the new ballets of a type entirely different from 
-those of Fokine. These creations, “‘Les Femmes 
de Bonne Humeur,”’ Boutique Fantasque’”’, 
and “Le Tricorne” have already attracted the at- 
tention of critics. For me, they are of minor im- 
portance, compared with those described first, and 
their creator has followed a course absolutely un- 
like that chosen by Fokine. It is better not to 
relate the stories of these ballets-bouffes, for 
themes are of little interest to the young dancer, 
Massine, who is taking the place of Michel Fokine 
in the Ballet Russe company. 3 

According to what has been written about Mas- 
sine and what I have seen myself, this young 
artist is seeking to develop the grotesque in the 
art of dancing. Of course, this is a wide field, but, 
my opinion is that the dance should express the 
feelings and emotions of the soul, and not the 
paltry, petty things of life, which compose the 
grotesque side of human existence. I cannot 
reconcile these ideas of Massine with his genius 
for dancing, which is very great. 

One day, I saw him in Fokine’s ballet, “Les 
Papillons,’ and I was delighted by the lyric 


quality of his dancing, 

his plastic movements, 

which have nothing in : 
common with the gro-— : 
tesque, of which he 
appears to be an ardent 
disciple. I_ believe, 
however, that this is 
only a desire for origi- 
nality, for novelty, and not his true expression 

The theatrical season at Monte Carlo, closed 
by the Ballets Russe, was a brilliant one, and the 
public was enthusiastic over the marvelous talent 
of the Russian dancers. 

The gatherings at the evening peformances, 
toward the end of the season, were even more 
interesting than at the opera. Gorgeous costumes 
from the best Paris designers sang their swan 
songs in the Casino. 

With the close of the season the exodus of visi- 
tors starts to Paris. It is not customary to stay 
very long in the paradise of the Cote dAzur. 
They leave to find elsewhere perhaps fine weather, 
but often, rain and gray skies. 

Fashion is an imperious mistress; she commands 
and allows no delay nor argument. She orders 
departure from paradise, and must be obeyed. 
Through lack of trains, on account of the strike, 
they leave in automobiles, and paradise begins to 
be deserted. 

But those who stay there freely enjoy the de- 
lights of the Riviera, a wondrous fairyland o1 
sunlight and perfume. The flowers are scattered 
everywhere like many colored patches 7 
of powder; the fireflies begin to 
twinkle in the dark night. Now, it 
is Nature which gives to Monte Vj 
Carlo great exhibitions, overflowing 
with beauty. The season is ended! 


A fascinating: bit of coquetry 1s 
this walking stick of carved 
ebony and ivory. Throughout 
its length is run a cord of or- 
ange silk, which, looped at the 
handle serves as a wrist-strap. 
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ERTE THE FILLE WITH SMART 


COSTUMES 


F she had had the choosing of it herself, 

Mademoiselle Babette could not have wished 

for a more perfect day for her lawn féte. 

The afternoon was drowsily warm and fra- 

grant, and the coolest, friendliest little breeze 

had volunteered to keep everyone com- 
fortable. On her broad green lawn at Marseilles, 
Mademoiselle Babette had placed shading green 
and white awnings and the daintiest of tea-tables 
beneath them. 

Ravishing, indeed, was Babette, herself, in her 
frock after a design by Monsieur Erté, and when 
I saw her crossing a sunny stretch of green, she 
reminded me of nothing more than a cluster of 
cool dew-moist violets. Her frock was fashioned 
of the sheerest white organdie with’ the skirt 
long enough to reach her slim ankles, and about 
its hem, as well as at the bottom of the long loose 
sleeves, appeared the narrowest piping of soft 
satin, to match her scarf which was of a wonderful 
shade of violet. To fasten the flowing scarf at 
the corsage, Monsieur Erté used a la:ge round 
plaque embroidered in white, blue, silver and 
green silks. Mademoiselle is sketched above at 
the left of the page, and arrayed in sueh a lovely 
costume it is no wonder that she is so much 
admired. 

As Babette stopped under a huge garden para- 
sol to gossip a bit with a few of her guests, 
wandered on towards Mademoiselle Thérése, who, 
as you know, is a cousin to Babette and is noted 
for the originality and becomingness of her many 
frocks. Monsieur Erté designed her frock also, 
and to the snugly fitting little white taffeta bodice 


FOR GARDEN 


FETES 


with a modest round neckline he added a bouffant 
skirt of a lovely Nattier blue taffeta. The skirt, 
like Mademoiselle Babette’s, was long, for Erté 
is much in favor of length for a skirt. By way of 
trimming cocardes of stiff blue and white ribbon 
were placed upon the frock—one on each sleeve, 
just above the elbow, and two upon the front 
of the corsage. The long narrow ends of each 
cocarde wound themselves about the arms and 


AND TENNIS 


waist, much like the streamers that flutter on a 
lovely Maypole. Mademoiselle Thérése tied the 
ends on each forearm in perky bows, but allowed 
the ones about her waist to be caught up adorably 
by every chance breeze. From the top of her 
simply coiffed blonde head to the tip of her in- 
tricately strapped slippers, she was charming in- 
deed. I thought, as I strolled leisurely over to 
the tennis courts, that Mademoiselle Thérése and 
Babette were assuredly the most attractively 
gowned of any of the guests at the féte. But 
then I had not seen Mademoiselle Leonie. 

When I first saw her she was seated on a broad 
shaded bench overlooking the courts,  eageriy 
watching a thrilling match and gossiping at the 
same time with two or three companions. Bars 
of sunlight filtered through the awning that shel- 
tered the bench, but Mademoiselle Leonie wore a 
broad-brimmed hat which safeguarded her fair 
skin from their attacks. The hat was made of the 
softest white straw and the crown was encircled 
with a narrow orange ribbon that slipped through 
the base of the crown and tied firmly under the 


The debonnaire walking-stick is now re- 
vived. This tapering wand covered with 
- braided strands of white and dark blue 
suede, coquettishly tasselled, inscribes upon 
the fluent sand its creator’s name. 
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chin. Later, as mademoiselle stood up, I noticed 
that her frock was fashioned of a long strip of 
soft white crépe Georgette, plaited upon a bril- 
liant orange ribbon, and the flowing sleeves were 
formed by squares of the fabric attached to the 


-ribbon -at the shoulders. A few gay butterflies 


| 


lingered a bit upon the filmy surface of made- 
moiselle’s frock, and I did not wonder—but then 
I saw that they were not real, but embroidered 
in vivid silks—the finishing touch that Erté’s 
genius gives his creations. 

I watched the game for a while with great 
interest, for indeed all France has gone quite mad 
about tennis. Everyone plays, and for the present 
every other sport seems to be ignored. . Enthusi- 
asts throng the grounds when Mlle. Suzanne 
Lenglen, the young French champion appears. 
Her game is superb, and one marvels at her skill, 
her swiftness and grace as she skims over the 
court with a litheness and freedom of movement 
that make her the envy of the other jeunes filles 
of France. Surely, international recognition be- 
longs to Mademoiselle LengJen, and she is now 
looking beyond the horizon for new _ victories, 
and doubtless, Americans will soon be privileged 
to compare her with some of their own idols. 

Indeed, she seems almost always poised in mid- 
air, anticipating her adversary’s return, and quite 


All is not sunshine, starry nights and 
balmy breezes, even though the month be 
August. As “Venvet’ Erte shows reflected 
in a circular mirror his conception of a 
midsummer storm with rain and clouds. 


forgetting the score, I gaze on, equally as fas- 
cinated as though at a performance of the Rus- 
sian Ballet. How different from some of the 
other champions I have watched! I rejoice that 
women are entering the lists in such great num- 
bers, for I have always considered the game 
especially ideal for them. They have taken the 
clumsiness out of it, and, matched against men, 
furnish an esthetic foil, which is none the less 
effective because of its beauty. 

But of course, there must be many, many les- 
sons before mademoiselle masters the art of hold- 
ing her racket with a firm but supple wrist, and 


matches the flight of the ball alike with keen 
eyes and nimble feet. 

So with mademoiselle’s calendar filled with set 
after set of tennis, I quickly perceived the im- 
portant role that tennis clothes play in her sum- 
mer plans. 

As I pondered on tennis and clothes, my at- 
tention was drawn to Mademoiselle Leonie’s 
conversation, and I stopped a minute to listen. 

“Look,” she exclaimed. “Isn’t it-a love, that 
costume on the left court! It was created by 
Erté, you know, and I shall have one like it 
immediately !” 

I glanced over, following her gaze, and behold! 
—skilfully returning the plays of her partner, 
there was a most graceful figure. To top a soft 
silk skirt she wore the sweater sketched above at 
the right. It was of finely knitted lemon-yellow 
silk, fitted a trifle at the waist and draped for a 
collar. A lattice of silk and vivid jade-green 
beads trimmed the sleeves and formed deep hip 
pockets in which tennis balls were carried. And 
suddenly I was bewildered and amused, for the 


player, to comply with a suggestion by Monsieur . 


Erté, had painted upon the white balls a most 
varied assortment of men’s faces. Some laughed, 
some wept, and some were quite flirtatious, but 
all were screamingly funny. 

To keep stray locks of hair securely in place, 
the player wore a closely fitting cap of rolled 
yellow silk, trimmed at top and over the ears 
with jade beads, and held firmly under the chin 
with a silken band. 

Surely, I mused, Monsieur Erté had surpassed 
even himself when he created such lovely cos- 
tumes in which to frivol away a summer after- 
noon, and I wonder breathlessly what autumn, 
with all its splendor and life and _ vividness, 
will inspire him to do. 
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Suddenly Gallord remembered what had happened to him 


E SPRING OF COLD WATER 


ALLORD had never before been ship- 
wrecked. Everything else had happened 
to him that a man may expect in the 

» course of an adventurous life—he had 
been lost in the Arizona desert, half- 
frozen in an Alaskan blizzard, twice 

wounded—once at Crecy and again at Verdun; he 
had suffered shell-shock, the utter desolation of 
smashed nerves—and now this! 

While the steamer drifted cautiously through 
one of those wet fogs that prevail in southern 
seas, there had been a sudden, somber booming 
like a distant explosion of thunder, then a brief 
silence broken by a confusing and _ irritating 
scream from below decks. The ship quivered, 
recoiled and tipped slowly over on her side. | Gal- 
lord knew what had happened. A sudden dere- 
lict with decks awash had been driven down the 
seas by wind and tide to this tragic encounter... . 

When the rush for the boats began, Gallord 
stood where he was, clutching the rail with both 
hands, his face calm, his heart steady. Steamer 
chairs and life-belts had rolled into the scuppers 
and Gallord noticed an illustrated paper lying 
there, its fluttering pages a mocking kaleidoscop: 
of smiling actresses. 

“Good Lord!” he said aloud in a bitter and 
furious voice. 

What were they fighting for, those others? He 
watched them making futile and ridiculous efforts 
to climb over one another; he saw their faces, 
pallid or terribly flushed, contorted with the mad 
uncertainty of the moment. They came together 
in frantic rushes, absolutely without purpose, 
like stampeded sheep. In silence, with a sort of 


TIllustratcd by 
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insane solemnity, they fought to get into the 
boats. 


Surely it wasn’t life they wanted, Gallord 
thought. It wasn’t so valuable as that—not 
worth a dishonorable surrender to fear. The zest 


had gone out of life for Gallord, leaving it stale, 
flat and insipid. He had seen men fling their 
lives recklessly away in a crucible of flame and 
steel. He had seen men prodigal of life, careless, 
as if living counted for nothing in the ecstasy of 
death. He had seen the dead bodies of men 
used as a bulwark against men who were about 
to die.. He had seen gray legions rushing into a 
hail of shrapnel, falling, rising up again, falling 
only to reappear, falling... . 

Suddenly laughing aloud, Gallord:shouted, ‘You 
fools! Stay where you are and wait!” 

The frantic crowd paid no attention to him. 
Only a young officer, hearing that amazing burst 
of laughter, stared at Gallord with astonishment 
and went on with his hopeless task of launch- 
ing one of the boats. He was unarmed; the 
steadiness of his eves and his traditional British 
pluck kept one corner of the deck clear. For all 
his hurry he made no noise; Gallord was grateful 
for that. | 

A woman screamed. The young officer struck 
at the crowd with both clenched fists; the life- 
boat rattled down the ship’s side and dropped 
with a splash into the water. 

“Pull away!” the Englishman shouted. “Pull 
away down there!” 

Gallord saw the upturned faces of the pas- 
sengers—some of them actually smiled. And a 
big negro at the tiller turned and waved his hand. 
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and who he was. 


The young officer came unsteadily toward Gal- 
lord. He had lost his cap and his blonde hair 
stood on end. He looked furious and bored, as if 
the supreme moment of his life were an annoy- 
ing and wearisome ordeal. 

“Where are we?” Gallord asked in a calm 
voice. 

“Off the coast of Florida, sir.” 

He hesitated, smoothed down his ruffled hair 
as if he were ashamed of his dishevelment, and 
said: “There’s a. raft amidships. We have a 
few minutes, sir.” 

“No, thank you,” Gallord answered. “I'll take 
my chances. Get the rest of the women off, if 
you can.” 

“Til try, sir. Watch out for yourself.” 

He staggered away and Gallord, feeling him- 
self thrown violently against the rail as the ship 
leaned over, began to climb up the dizzy slant 
of the deck, “like a squirrel in a wheel,” was his 
thought. But he didn’t care to be caught under 
the funnels when the liner turned completely over. 
Better a long swim and a quiet death, somewhere 
cut in the fog, decently alone, 

He pulled himself across a ‘hatch, caught at a 
door which swung open into” space, somehow 
managed to get over the rail/and found himself 
standing upright on the ship’s side, walking very 
calmly toward the great upturned keel. He made 
a clean dive, gasped at the<icy impact of the wa- 
ter and came up free of the ship. Glancing be- 
hind him he saw the enormous mound of steel, 
encrusted with human beings, settling slowly into 
the sea. Then he swam with powerful strokes 
away from that hideous revelation of cowardice. 
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He was not afraid to die; death could be borne, 
since so many had borne it, since dying, not liv- 
ing, was the supreme offering. But Gallord was 
mortally weary of seeing other men die. His 
body was healthy; the wounds inflicted at Cre¢cy 
and Verdun had healed. His mind was desperately 
ill. He had a curious sense of being empty, save of 
scorn—scorn of the petty futility of men and gov- 
ernments, the petty fury of armies, the petty ab- 
surdity of sacrifice. The cancer of indifference 
and humiliation could not be touched by psychics 
or physicians, because it was beyond reach, pro- 
tected by his pride, his iron: will and his silence. 

He swam steadily into the opaque fog. Gal- 
lord was primarily .a gentlemen and his code 
persisted even though his faith had vanished. He 
fought to keep afloat, intending not to surrender 
until exhaustion made drowning a decent way out 
of the intolerable ennui of existence.” Swimming 
in a uniform and heavy boots was not the easiest 
thing in the world and Gallord was proud, the- 
oretically proud, that he had that much will- 
power left. 


AN overturned life-boat loomed suddenly out of 

the fog and blocked his way. A man was 
clinging to it—a huge, naked negro. He hung 
there listlessly, staring into the mist with tragic 
and brooding hopelessness, the slow ground-swell 
lifting his body gently and letting it sink again 
with the rhythmic motion of a cradle. His arms 
lay across the keel of the boat; his bullet head 
sagged, his body was inert with the limpness 


of despair. 
Suppressing n 

impulse to im 

away, 


shouted, 
the matter there? 
Want any help?” 

The negro shiv- 
ered and turned his 
head. Gallord saw 
the white, sidelong 
flash of his eves. 
“She turned over, 
boss,” he explained. 

“What ha p- 
pened? Over- 
loaded ?” 

“Yessuh.” 

“Where are the 
others?” 

The negro looked 
down at the smooth 
water. His mouth 
puckered. “I did 
my level _ best, 
boss,” he said. 

“That's all right. 
Ill give you a hand. 
Hold on.a minute 
while I get my 
boots off.” 

“Yessuh.” 

Suddenly the ne- 
gro threw back his 
head and laughed, 
joyous, full-throat- 
ed, ecstatic laughter 
that was likea 
hymn of victory. 
“We got ’em,” he 
shouted, “we got 
‘em, Cap! They 
ain't nothin’ can 
sink this heah nig- 
ger. Massa Jesus 
watches his flock. 
Oh, halleluiah! 
Halleluiah! Night 
comin’ on and we’re 
saved; dawn comin’ 
on, and we're saved; 
day comin’ on and 
we're saved! Water . 
won't drown us. 
Sharks won't eat us. 
Halleluiah !” 

Gallord, fumbling 
with icy fingers at 
the tangled laces of 
his boots, felt a 
rush of anger, a 
fury to be done 
with that last ob- 
ligation. He was 
chilled to the mar- 
row of his bones; 

his teeth chattered; 
‘his body was a 
weight attached to 
his aching spirit, 
something -he was 
eager to cast off, 
something detest- 


able, unnecessary and already dead. A _ negro, 
an overturned boat and the concealing curtain 
of fog—there was nothing on earth or the 
face of the sea to prevent him from swimming 
away, flunking this final test of decency and 
dying as he had dreamed of dying, alone, without 
the hypocrisy of struggle. 

He kicked off his water-soaked shoes with 
savage impatience. 

“All right! Let go. Now together!” 

_ Shoulder to shoulder with the enemy of his 
release, he struggled to right the heavy life-boat. 
Now and again their eyes met with the identical 
flash of despair, and Gallord became possessed 
of the idea that there was no essential difference 
between himself and the _ bullet-headed black. 
Their frozen bodies were animated by a common 
spark of courage and resistance, a common re- 
luctance to acknowledge defeat. They were so 
weakened by suffering that an hour passed in 
futile effort. The boat became a living thing, a 
slippery, perverse, wilful enemy that had to be 
conquered by brutal strength and supreme cun- 
ning. It slid away from them, turned half way 
over and fell back again; became monstrous, 
animated, spiteful. 

Suddenly Gallord lost his temper. It was the 
first time the thing had happened to him in 
more -than a year. Only now he had no time 
to recognize the miracle. 

“Confound you!” he shouted. 

He put his whole strength, his hate, his 
ponderable despair into a last effort. He sud- 


denly felt the boat right itself, then heard the 
negro shout loudly: ‘Jesus loves his lamb!” 

“All right?” he asked faintly. 

The answer was a justification of all his 
suffering. Just for a second he glimpsed the 
reason for life. He flung up his arms and the 
water closed over his head, shutting out the 
vision that had come too late. .. . 


W HEN he opened his eyes he saw a heaven full 

of calm, large stars. He was lying on the 
bottom of the boat with his head on something 
soft—his coat probably. He imagined for a 
moment that he was dead. Then he saw the 
negro silhouetted against the faintly luminous 
sky and heard the rhythmic click of oars. Calmly, 
with a lazy pleasure in his own weakness, he 
thought: “I wonder where on earth he got the 
oars? Then I’m not dead.” 

The negro’s feet were braced against Gallord’s 
body. He bent forward, leaned back, bent for- 
ward again with the regularity of a beating 
heart; Gallerd could see the gleam of his up- 
turned eyes. A low gurgle of water ran along 
the sides of the boat, but the.stars were motion- 
less overhead. And suddenly, with an almost 
physical pain, Gallord remembered what had 
happened to him and who he was. 

He was Gallord, who had wanted to die. It 
was being made confounded hard for him. 
thanks to that black. At any rate he wouldn't 
offer to help with the oars! - Better to lie still 
with closed eyes, pre- (Continued on page 114) 


In a voice brazen with triumph Gallord shouted, “Halleluiah!” 
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PARIS TO LONDON BY 


VAN CAMPEN STEWART 


NE now, of course, aeroplanes 

from Paris to England, or 

Belgium, or Italy—anywhere 

indeed where landing fields 

are provided, The trip from 

Paris to London—from the 

field at Le Bourget to Croydon—may be 
made in two hours. A _ good traveler 
may even fly over to London in the 
morning, lunch with friends at his club 
and fly back in time to dine in Paris—but 
this is, in the vernacular, “going some.” 

From La Bourget, for instance, the 
machine—a ‘“four-seater” with a compact 
little body, strong wings and a purring 
Rolls-Royce engine—trises into the air, 
noses about, and as the crow flies makes 
straight for England. Up and up. The 
novice is hardly conscious of leaving the 
earth—the motor purring away without 
a break—and all at once finds herself 
moving across tree tops which, receding, 
diminish steadily until the forest looks 
like a mere patch of moss. That yellowish-green 
bit must be a-field of ripening wheat. That 
river—is it the Seine? And that misty blue-gray 
nothingness beyond—-the English Channel! Al- 
ready we are flying at great height above it— 
the fore-shortened cliffs mere threads of chalky 
white, the waves breaking in white spray on the 
reddish-gray beach. 

The pilot flies so high over the Channel that if 
the Rolls-Royce stopped purring he could vol- 
plane to land and _ safety—landing-fields near 
Folkestone and Calais being provided for such an 
emergency—but just the same one lcoks down 
with interest at the compressed air jacket which 
someone insisted on strapping on at Le Bourget. 
It is very cold. Looking out of the window the 
earth—or the sea—seems very far below. The 
great gray wings sway sidewise and the machine 
bumps over an air-pocket exactly as a motor car 
takes a bumpv road. There is no better simile. 
The air supports the plane just as the road sup- 
ports the motor-car or the sea, the ship. 

And this is England—vwe are crossing the downs, 
over English fields and hedge-rows, flying over 
little valleys and villages and gardens; and finally 
the machine swerves sidewise with exactly the mo- 
tion of a pigeon alighting on a garden walk and 
comes to rest on the landing-field at Croydon. 
And 4wenty minutes later you are going through 
the swinging door of your London hotel. 

If the trip is made in an open machine the 
necessary warm outside wraps are provided by 
the company—leather coats and caps which are 


By 


Jenny cleverly de- 
signs this unusual 
airplane costume. 


When the panel is 
looped at the back 
and tied in front. 


put on over one’s ord‘nary clothing. In a closed 
machine—the interior of a “four-seater’’ is some- 
thing like the inside of a taxicab, although some- 
what smaller—one needs a cloak, such as is worn 
for motoring over a warm frock. 

The airplane costume designed by Madame 
Jenny is an admirable costume for the trip. The 
collar, buttoned, rises high about the ears, and the 
long sleeves almost cover the hands. The long 
skirt-back passes between the ankles and is car- 
ried up like an apron in front, tying about the 
waist. On landing the long tablier may be quickly 
dropped and looped in the back, the girdle tying 
in front, forming thus—with the collar thrown 
open—a smart street gown. The airplane hat de- 
signed by Lucie Hamar is fashioned of beige vel- 
vet matching the beige jersey frock; and on land- 
ing, the brim, which hoods the ears, may be turned 
up in the back, forming a perfect little tricorne 
for street wear. A cloak, if only a light one, is 
necessary even in a closed machine on account 
of the oily mist generated by the motor—the oily 
mist which is the “dust” of the highroads of 


- the air. 


In a “four-seater” of the Paris-London Air Ex- 
press, luggage to the weight of only twenty pounds 
is allowed each passenger. In the “eight-seater’’, 
travelers are allowed more. In the great Handley- 
Page machines built for twelve passengers thirty 
pounds of luggage may be carried free by each 
passenger, although each airplane carries in addi- 
tion five hundred pounds of freight. 

The Handley-Page machines operate between 


The flying frock 
becomes smart for 
wear on the street. 
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Paris and London, London and Amster- 
dam, and London and Brussels, while the 
smaller machines of the Air Express fly 
between Paris and London and London 
and Amsterdam. But a machine will be 
provided at almost a moment’s notice to 
carry any prospective passenger to almost 
any part of the globe. One may go to 
Italy, or Warsaw, or Timbuctoo at so 
much a thousand metres. And there is 
an interesting story about the little A-9 
—a heroic, faithful littke machine which 
is employed for work of the most diffi- 
cult sort. If the weather is of the sort 
called “rotten”, out comes the A-9. Good 
old scout—the A-9—always bobbing up 
dirty and oily, but smiling, after some 
rough work. 

So far, traveling by air has not exactly 
reached the luxurious stage. The air ser- 
vice is of inestimable value to men or 
women on business bent who wish to lose 
as little time as possible en route. Mi- 


lady in England receives her frocks and hats 


for Ascot from Paris by aeroplane. One may 
stay until the last moment in Paris and be whisked 
over to London in time to take the boat train for 
Liverpool or Southampton. 

There is the question of air-sickness to be 
reckoned with, and for this reason short “first 
flights” are advisable. But to the intrepid soul 
provided by nature with steady nerves, flying 
offers undreamed-of delights. | 

A well-known American (Mr. Kingley Ma- 
comber) recently left the race-course at Long- 
champs late in the afternoon and took the air- 
plane to London, where he was giving a dinner to 
celebrate the winning of a race by one of his 
horses—which, after all, did not win. 

The King and Queen of the Belgians travel by 
airplane in preference to any other method, and 
the King is now ordering his own machine. Mme. 
Karsavina, the danseuse, has crossed to England 
by the Air Express, and Lord Grimthorpe and the 
comte d’Hautpoul make the. trip frequently for 
their pleasure. Devoted to the Air Express also 
are General Sykes and General Kaneley, With 
many business men of England, and travelers of 
all sorts who find the air route the quickest and 
most agreeable way of journeying from France to 
England. And last of all the writer, who flew to 
England to post a letter and to buy silk stock- 
ings—the lovely soft beige and gray silk hose 
which are so impossible to find in Paris and which 
are.so expensive. And stockings are much cheaper 
in London—just as silky and just as long! — 
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by 
GEORGETTE COHAN 


This is Georgette Cohan. It is also Peter Pan. Though it was fornian by birth, Miss Cohan has spent most of her life abroad, in 
' London’s good fortune to witness the theatrical debut of Georg- school in Paris at the Sacvé Coeur, and later in England, with her 
ette Cohan, when she appeared last winter as Peter Pan, New York mother, Ethel Levy. Previously, she has visited America. This 
expects the greater pleasure of seeing her in the early autumn in tine, it is hoped, she uill remain long in the land of her birth 
a play written for her by George M. Cohan, her- father. A Cali- to gather the laurels that await her assured success on the stage. 
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BHARPER’S. BAZAR 


BRISK AUSUMN DAYS INVITE ONE FORTH IN. SLIM 
FROCKS OF WARM DUVETYN 


Warmth in color, softness in texture, flowing grace in line— 
these are the delightful characteristics of the costumes which 
Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz presents for early autumn. For brisk 
autumn days she has created the coat-dress to the extreme left. 
It is of Venetian red duvetyn embroidered in matching color. 
A jaunty toque of black duvetyn adds a debonaire charm to 
the ensemble as does the black facing of the flaring cuffs. 


Subdued but intensely distinguished is the second creation. I! 
is of dark -brown duvetyn with cuffs and applied pockets of 
heavy gray crépe, embroidered in brown. Gray squirrel borders 
the harmonizing hat and scarfs the wearer’s throat. The next 
costume strikes a regal note for it is fashioned of black duvetyn 
with stately collar, flaring sleeves and outstanding bolero waist- 
line, each faced with rich white ermine, as is also the broad hat. 
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for AUGUST 1920 


CLOAK 


Again we have a frock of brown, this time of faille with straigh! 
close bodice reaching upwards to the chin and downward to a 
point below the waist-line. The skirt is extremely volante, for 
to its sheath-like slimness are applied three flying panels of 
matching fabric, each banded with mink. - Both throat and 
elbow are outlined with real lace. Miss Steinmetz has -here 
achieved all the sumptuous simplicity of an old daguerreotype. 


A FAILLE FROCK FOR LUNCHEON AND A VELDYNE 
SLIP 


OVER 


And in order that the wearer of this quaint gown may go forth 
properly cloaked, the same creator of modes has designed a 
charming wrap of brown duvetyn adorned with fur. Its full 
sleeves are strapped from wrist to elbow with narrow bands 
of mink, and a broad band of mink forms the collar. It is 
topped by a broad faille hat with an encircling plume of black. 
A costume, this, to makes one long for crisp autumnal days. 
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Miss Gillmore does not turn her back to us, 
and so we cannot see the little waist-length cape 
of matching fabric that hangs from the shoul- 
ders of her coat of light wood brown, barred 
with yellow and blue—but it is there. Edging 
the V-shaped neck line is a collar of warm 
chestnut caracul, adding a very becoming touch. 


For protection against chilling fall winds a cloak 
is needed—a warm roomy cloak that can be 
wrapped around one, as can this of camel’s-hair, 
embroidered in dull red, presented to us by Mr. 
Bendel. Its broad collar rolls into a hood at 
the back and is weighted by a single red tassel 
that matches the embroidery and the lining. 


The arch grace of this delightful coat-dress 
could hardly be exceeded. It has the black and 
white effect that is so very smart, for the fine 
black serge is piped narrowly with silver braid 
and belted with grey suede, on which are ap- 
pliqued black and white kid blossoms. Its silk- 
lined hood is a harbinger of a coming fancy. 
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AUTUMN MODES THAT CAFTFCH 


THE SPIRIT OF THE SEASON 


By HENRI BENDEL 


Photographs by 
Alfred Cheney 
Johnston 
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For early fall Bendel suggests a delightful cape of finely accordion 
plaited French blue taffeta, banded at the neck and tied with a long 
bow of blue ribbon. The plaits are repeated in a full length tunic, 
also tied with ribbon, that opens in the front to show the dainty 
slip that forms the foundation of the frock. The slip is lovely enough, 
indeed, to be a dress itself, for it is straight and simple and is formed 
of creamy white taffeta covered with English eyelet embroidery. 


Quaintly charming is the demure frock of crisp French blue taffeta 
shown at the right. It combines the most Quakerish simplicity, with 
here and there a subtle touch of Gallic modishness. The full over- 
skirt is caught up at the hips by flesh-colored faille ribbon, thus lend- 
ing a distinctly youthful effect to the silhouette. The ribbon is used 
¢ as well at the wide round neck, tiny sleeves, along the edge of the 
overskirt to hold it in, and all around the bottom of the frock. 
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A NEW 


“Into the Blue Room Thou Shalt Not Look” 
COSMO HAMILTON 


By 
Illustrated by Frank Street 


T was June. In Mrs. 
Mortimer’s old gar- 
den, all the _ roses 
that she had col- 
lected and imported 
and nursed so ten- 

derly and carefully 
through the younger 
months were in _ their 
first and freshest blooms. 
It was a sight to awaken 
optimism in a scientist. 
Made up for riding, 
-although he no _ longer 
dared to risk a shaking 
in the saddle, Barclay 
Mortimer walked about 
the stable square, flip- 
ping his boot and think- 
ing back to the good old 
days when he rode forth 
every morning to watch 
his string of thorough- 
breds file out for exercise. They were the times! 
The air crisp, the early sun setting the smooth 
backs of the rolling downs alight, the ring of 
many hoofs on the dry turf, a lark throbbing his 
way to the sky, and the dear lady getting color 
into her cheeks as she rode at his side—one of 
the several dear ladies. Curse Anno Domini! 
Bill had gone out on one of the Irish hunters 
and his father, dressed in a horsey way even if 
his horsey days were over, waited for him, while 
Martha and Mrs. Mortimer sat among the roses. 

. . It had been the devil’s own job to get his 
boots on. Denham was undergoing a rest cure 
before he tackled the business of pulling them off. 
Language had been flung about and nerves torn. 
But the result had been worth it. They were 
good legs for boots and even the.much-tried valet 
had to confess that the old gentleman looked 
pretty ‘ot stuff as he swaggered out in his tight- 
fitting coat of huge checks, his white stock with 
its little diamond fox and his brown bowler cocked 
over his ear. It was a dog’s life, with the Major 
back, what with making up for golf that never 
was played, and for tennis, just to look on while 
Bill and young Wainwright covered the court, 
and for tea to which Miss Martha dropped in 
nearly every afternoon... . 


timer name. 


OMETHIN’ doin’ in that direction,’ if Den- 

ham could feel the way the wind blew. “Only 
‘ad to cock an eye at the Major to see that. 
Sloppy, that’s what ’e was.” And he didn’t won- 
der. A reg’lar flower of a girl. Far too young for 
that chip of the old block, she was though. A 
beastly shame. Still, it was none of his business. 
Nor Albery’s neither. And after all Bill was being 
a good boy now, all right. Put a paper weight on 
that new leaf, from the look of it. A bit of a 
blow for them bits o’ fluff in town, he’d bet. 
Well, well, there were changes in the air, that was 
quite certain. The war had a lot to answer 
The eyes and tongues of the servants’ quarters 
had let nothing go by. 


secretly idolized Bill for years. 


NOVEL. BY THE AUTHOR 


‘ 


AS WE WERE SAYING: 

Major Bill Mortimer returns from the war at the age of thirty-five with the strong 
determination to turn over a new leaf and lose forever the key to his “blue room’’—to forget 
the girls who had amused him in the old dceys, and to find a “Miss Respectable’ who in 
return for his wealth and position will give him affection and children to carry on the Mor- 
He finds that his parents, who have reunited after a separation of years, are 
thoroughly in accord with his plan. What he does not know is that the “Miss Respectable” 
of his dreams has been already picked, and that the stage is all set to lead her on. 

Near the Mortimer place in Westchester live the Wainwrights with their son, Tom, who 
saw service with Bill overseas, and their lovely eighteen-year-old daughter, Martha, who has 
Mrs. Mortimer cleverly arranges that Bill and Martha shall 
meet alone on a hill between the two places—a meeting that is an event for both. 


For two reasons, which seemed to him to be 
good, Bill cut his ride short. One was that 
Teddy Jedburgh was expected at the house that 
afternoon for a fortnight’s visit, and the other 
that Martha was due to tea, having missed the 
previous day. He chuckled when he found the 
immaculate old man hanging about the yard. He 
was in too beatific a mood to be impatient of 
being constantly dogged by his father. It was 
good to be able to provide the dear old boy with 
means, however childish, of breaking the monotony 
of his daily round, and he rejoiced in the fact 
that there was enough vitality left in that once 
active body even to affect activities of which it 
was incapable. 

The sweating hunter was led away, with flick- 
ing tail. 

do you like him, Bill?” 

“One of the best. Goes like a bird.” He caught 
sight of Martha in the heart of the garden. It 
seemed right that she should be there. He had 
missed her yesterday, strangely. “No sign of 
Teddy yet?” 

“Not yet. He’s not due for half an hour. The 
car was timed to leave your rooms at half-past- 
two. It’s a good two hours run. Walk around 
the stables with me.” The old man was a little 
jealous of his wife, and even of Martha—much 
as he wanted to see the fulfilment of his last 
ambition. 

Having imagination, Bill knew this and took 
his father’s arm. But he threw a quick surrep- 
titious glance towards the garden. He had said, 
in pulling down his fourth wall, “that there could 
be no first lover stuff about him in his recon- 
struction plan, that he hadn’t got to fall pas- 
sionately in love, and that sort of thing.” A 
month ago he didn’t honestly think that he was 
capable, after having distributed his love so lav- 
ishly, of reviving the divine spark. But this 
child, with her large steady eyes and virginal 
simplicity, had stirred other and rarer emotions 
than those of passion. Her youth and trustfulness 
touched all his sense of respect, her sudden flashes 
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“SCANDAL” 


OF 


As Jedburgh turned 
from one to the other, 
Martha seized the op- 
portunity to watch Bill. 


of love - hunger startled 
him like a crash of 
cymbals in a minuet, and 
her strength of will, and 
power of presenting an 
attitude of impersonality 
that made her a little 
sister of the roses, put 
him on his mettle. She 
was -interestiig, unex- 
pected, brave, practical, 
wistful and as _ guileless 
and above-board as a 
spring morning. 

The Commodore 
beamed. Had he exag- 
gerated in the description 
of his close relationship 
with his son Bill in that 
delectable memoir? Let 
anybody take a look at 
them now. ... It was 
the tenth time that Bill 
had been walked around the stables. It was, 
therefore, the tenth time that he had “been 
obliged to listen to exactly the same anecdotes 
about the various horses and the way in which 
they were bred. 


Bur it was in front of the loose box of “Beauty 

Boy,” an old and bony hunter with four 
white stockings and a wall eye, that the longest 
story was sprung. He had been in the habit of 
carrying a certain lady a year or two before the 
war and for that reason would be treated with 
every consideration and care until such time as 
he gave his final kick. 

“The last of ’em, Bill, the last of my loves, 
my boy. And what a dear beautiful kind crea- 
ture, eh? You remember -her, of course. The 
old house at Epsom appealed to her and racing 
was in her blood. . . . Not altogether gone, those 
happy days. The lamp of memory lights me 
through my dullest hours.” 

Bill led him away. Not for the first time the 
irony of all this hit him pretty hard. While his 
father delighted to bask in the pale glory of his 
past misdeeds he, on the contrary, was eager to 
forget the past and push his foot into the door 
of the future. And the difference in the point 
of view lay merely in the matter of age. 

Knowing that the old man intended to make 
another change of clothes before he dressed for 
dinner, in order to keep up the pretense of being 
hot from riding, Bill escorted him to the house. 
Martha waved from the garden and both men 


replied. 
“A charming girl, a delightful girl,’ said on 
Commodore. “Eh, Bill, eh, my boy?” He was 


under a most solemn promise to the white-haired 
lady to let things run their course without putting 
his finger on the pulse. But it was permissible 


to endeavor to find out the state of Bill’s feelings 
$d dropping a fly now and then, just a blue Jock 
cott. 
And that afternoon, Bill, like a hungry salmon, 
He had been curiously shy 


swallowed it whole. 
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“Speak, speak,” 


for the past month. “She’s the girl, Father,” 
he said gravely. ‘“She’s so utterly the girl, and I 
love her so much, that I’m in a dead funk about 
trying my luck.” . . . And he wheeled round and 
marched off to where his mother sat with Martha. 

The old man watched the tall figure until it 
became blurred against‘ the background. His 
sight was far from good. There was a smile of 
huge excitement on his over-massaged face. In 
the few words that he had drawn so unexpectedly 
out of his son, there was enough news to fill his 
wife with joy and triumph. Her propinquity 
scheme had worked to perfection, it s@med to 
him. He might, even yet, make queer grand- 
fatherly noises at a little bundle of humanity that 
guaranteed the future of his house! 

Denham, with the irritating air of one who 
knew his duty, was waiting for him in the dress- 
ing-room. 


“A RED tie, Denham, a red tie,” he sang out. 
“This is a red-letter day, Denham, you 
much-tried worm.” 2 

Barclay Mortimer was right, for once, in 
believing that he had a piece of news for his 
‘wife. As a rule, his great discoveries were like 
taking coals to Newcastle or imparting the head- 
lines of yesterday’s newspaper to a diligent stu- 
dent of current events. This time, however, he 
had got hold of something that would send all 
her worries flying and bring back her peace of 
mind. 

During the month that had slipped quietly 
away since Mrs. Mortimer had brought Bill and 
Martha together so cunningly, she had received 
two distinct shocks. She had considered herself 
to be quite certain of Martha. Under the girl’s 
naive dignity, it was easy to see the flutter of 
her heart when Bill was near, easy to read, be- 
hind her mask of lightness, the all-consuming hope 
that burned in her eyes. The little defenses 
erected by her protégé in order to protect her 
secret fell before the white-haired lady’s knowl- 
edge of human nature. 

Hitherto, however, she had looked upon Martha 
as merely a sweet, fresh girl, most suitable as 
the future mother of Mortimers. She now had 
to confess, after these days of closer examination, 
that she was not just the pliable, malleable little 
person of her supposition, to be “brought for- 
ward” at the right moment and willingly sacri- 
ficed on the altar of the Mortimer ambition. 
With some concern she had discovered that the 
child, as she had persisted in regarding her, had 
grit and courage, and, what made her plan less 
easy, the sort of pride that demanded a full 


cried Martha, stamping her foot. “Why waste this precious time?” 


and complete return of the love that she=had 
nursed during those three anxious and deplorable 


ears. 

And the shock came from her knowledge of the 
fact, most surprising and disturbing, that Martha 
was not the sort of girl who had anything 
whatever of the martyr in her constitution and 
could not be brought forward, under any pres- 
sure or persuasion, unless in Bill’s proposal there 
was all the fine fervor of a lover. Pride? The 
child had as much of it as there is steel in a sky- 
scraper. It was her backbone. 

That shock received, with its subsequent food 
for thought and consternation, the other one was 
almost immediately provided by Bill. Being her 
son, he had been easier to read than Martha. 
There is never anything very complex about a 
man. The romance with which she had taken 
care to flavor that first meeting had worked. Bill 
had come back from it as pleased as Punch. Here, 
by the grace of God, was Miss Respectable. 
Things looked good. 

But there was a humbleness and a lack of con- 
fidence about him which, instead of fading out 
under the influence of propinquity, as it gen- 
erally does, grew stronger. He talked about his 
age. He began to throw stones at himself for 
his youthful ubiquity. And the more he found 
in Martha to respect and admire the more doubt- 
ful he became of the honesty of asking her to 
marry him, when he had so little to give in return 
for all that she would bring him. Honesty— 
think of it! The free and easy Bill, the complete 
man of the world, was not to be found in this 
new and irresolute Bill who put himself in the 
scales with a dear nice girl, and was completely 
outweighed. That was the shock. That was 
what gave the white-haired lady a series of sleep- 


_ less nights. 


ig must be remembered, also, that Bill had said 
that there could be no first lover stuff in this 


matter of marriage and reconstruction and Mrs. 
Mortimer was no believer in miracles. It was 


altogether too much to hope for. She did not 
read into Bill’s queer moods—his sudden desire 
to be alone for hours at a time, his long silences 
in the drawing-room after dinner, his restlessness 
and obvious discontent with himself, that he had 
fallen headlong into love. If she had, she would 
have ceased instantly to worry, knowing from 
long experience that love eventually carries even 
honesty before it and would provide Bill with all 
the excuse he needed to go in and win. If he 
could give Martha love, he would presently argue, 
he could offer her everything that he had and 


under those conditions his conscience would lie 
easy and his Blue Room remain locked. 

Teddy Jedburgh was coming down, it was 
pretty obvious, to a set of cross purposes and 
curious tangents of temperament that might make 
him regretful of having left the city. A mother 
who seemed to see her pet scheme in jeopardy, a 
pal who was so much in love that he was afraid 
of being refused, and a girl whose pride was so 
strong and unbendable that she would love and 
lose rather than love and be sacrificed. _ 

And it had all looked so easy. 


” ELL,” asked Bill, “how are you to-day?” 
Martha smiled up at him. “As well as 
ever,’ she answered. 


_ Throwing a quick glance from one to the other. 


—Buill pretending to be as off-hand as though 
talking to a sister-in-law, Martha acting the part 
of a girl who was obliged to be civil to this man 
because she was a-friend of his mother—Mrs. 
Mortimer was seized with a spasm of disappoint- 
ment, not unmixed with irritation. Good Heavens, 
what were they playing at, these two? Already 
a precious month had fallen from the calendar 
and the much to be desired marriage was no 
nearer than it had been. Queer creatures, human 
beings, with all the handicaps of pride and con- 
science, vanity and temperamental kinks! 

“I see Albery fluttering on the veranda,” she 
said. “I am probably needed to speak to some- 
one on the telephone.” And she rose, smiled an 
apology and left them together. It was not up 
to her usual form. It was indeed the work of 
an amateur. But for the moment she had lost 
her touch, being nonplussed at the criss-cross way 
in which things were going. She was human, too, 
even at her time of life. 

Bill watched her go, grateful for her sense of 
sportsmanship but depressed beyond words that 
he was unable to take advantage of it. What 
on earth could this epitome of everything that 
was sweet and springlike find in him? It was 
an impertinent idea. Nineteen and a battered 
thirty-four. It was absurd. 

Martha made room on the stone bench. How 
well he looked in riding kit. She loved him best 
like that. He brought her photograph to life. 
But what was the use? He didn’t care. She 
was only the kid from the house on the other 
side of the brook. “How did ‘White Star’ go?” 
she asked, casually. 

“A good beast,” he said. “Absolutely wasted 
here. He ought to be hunted three days a week. 
Jogging along a bridle path bores him stiff. 
Hard luck.” What a (Continued on page 102) 
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“FARM HILL” 


Gf MRS.;HENRY R. REA ait Sewickley, Pa. 
Remodeled by Hiss & Weekes, Architects 


The above view of the house is taken from the formal gardens on the south side, over- 
looking the Alleghany River in the distant valley. Remodeled from an old frame farm- 
house, the present house presents an Elizabethan exterior of red brick and limestone. 
In the detail drawing is shown the porch with steps leading to the garden, 


~ 


~ 


Photcgraphs by 
John Wallace Gillies 


LON 


Separating the two stairways, leading from the upper 
paved terrace that extends across the south front of the 
house to the gardens below, is the pool. At the right is 
the Mercury. fountain, which stands at the end of the 
double pergolas terminating the upper terraced gardens 
Divided into formal squares and lawns, the planting here 
consists chiefly of evergreen shrubs. The lower gardens 
are filled with a profusion of beautiful flowers. 
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At the right of the entrance hall is the spacious paneled dining-room, entered 
through elaborate iron grilles. The dominant side-wall features here are a 
Flemish tapestry and the fireplace with carved armorial bearings. 


~ 


Throughout the second and upper floors are located 
the bedroom, including many devoted to the use of 
i guests. In the one illustrated a Chinese Chippen- 
dale bed forms an interesting feature against the 
oak walls. The furniture throughout the remaining 
' ie rooms comprise rare period pieces selected with a view 
to their consistent appiication to the surroundings. 


Detail drawing. of fireplace 
and mantel in the dining-room. 


Among the various rooms on the first floor Here the fireplace becomes the centre of in- 
that are used as living-rooms, the Great Hall terest in a setting of paneled walls hung with 
is the most imposing in its proportions, and tapestries and old velvets, which contribute to 
as such is best adapted to _ entertaining. the atmosphere of a typical English room. 
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“6 ULLO, darling! Everything all right? 
That’s right,” said Jack Barry, kissing 
his wife lightly on the cheek without 
waiting to hear whether indeed every- 
thing was all right. 

“How late you are, darling,” said 

Mrs. Barry smiling, and as she spoke there passed 

through her mind that queer new feeling which 

was becoming precise: why did she call him dar- 
ling? Of course, a wife added “darling” as a man, 
talking to another, added “old chap”. It felt 
wrong, somehow. Of course, she was very fond 
of: him. But as she listened while her husband 
washed in the next room, the pretty, rosy face 
which charmed by a plumpness that in later years 
would cease to charm, grew rather rigid under the 

untidy fair hair. “Oh!” she murmured, “I wish I 

had something to complain of. Something real.” 

She sighed: women who have nothing to complain 

of have to complain of so much. 

They went down-stairs to the restaurant which 
served their block of flats. On the way, Jack 
talked amiably, and as they sat down to dinner in 
the pleasant room, a bunch of summer flowers be- 
tween them on the table, Eva Barry felt ungrate- 
ful, while her husband suffered the influence of 
no such psychological preoccupations. He was de- 
partmental manager in a ship-broker’s office, 
pleasant looking, dark, and his rather hasty brown 
eyes were not unkind. | 

“Had quite a day at the office,’ he said. 
“Freights are down again. The Americans are 
cutting the rate.” 

“That’s a nuisance, dear,” said Mrs. Barry, 
thinking of something else. 

“IT should say in view of that, we shan’t be 
chartering the United steamers,” remarked Barry 
without noticing her remark. He went on talking 
at intervals. Then there was a gap. 

“Have a little more fish?” said Eva. 

He had a little more fish. Then there was an- 
other gap. Not many people were talking round 
them. Forks clattered. Eva made an effort and 
laughed at the new people who had taken the 
large first-floor flat: the father and the two grown- 
up sons were sitting all three in a row with 
napkins securely tucked into their collars. 
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ROMANCE 


By 


GEORGE 


Decorations by Ralph Barton 


Then Mr. Barry made an effort and determined 
not to be an egoist. So he asked her what she 
had been doing that day. Mrs. Barry told him: 
she had taken tea with several friends; Clara was 
engaged; she had discovered a new brand of 
chocolates with cherries inside. She was about to 
describe an idea for a new evening frock and to 
ask his opinion as to the respective merits of 
ninon or crépe Georgette. But she stopped as he 
interrupted her to remark as if to himself: “You 
might remind me to write and ask Slazenger’s 
whether they’re going to return my racket.” 


‘THEY went up-stairs. For a moment, Eva 

Barry looked out into the warm darkness of the 
June night, the deep sky, gold-dusted with stars. 
She heard her husband move about in the sitting- 
room. She knew from the direction of his foot- 
steps that he had gone to the bookcase. Another 
sound told her that he had sat down in the arm- 
chair. She knew without looking. She knew the 
sound he made as he ‘settled with a book. She 
thought: “Only six years. I’m twenty-four; he’s 
twenty-nine. It may be sixty years.” Then sud- 
denly, she turned to her husband and said: “Jack, 
I’m going to leave you.” 

The man stared at her. “How. . 
whatever do you mean, Eva?” 

“I’m going to leave you.” 

“But . . . what? Why? what have I done?” 

“Nothing.” 

He jumped up. “Really, this is preposterous. 
My dear girl, what’s the matter with you? Are 
you feeling seedy ?” 

“No. I know I sound silly. I’ve got nothing 
against you. But I can’t go on.” 

“Go on with what?” he cried exasperated. 

In a suddenly intense voice Mrs. Barry replied: 
“Always the same thing. Every day like every 
other day. Oh, I don’t say it’s your fault. You 
go on with what interests you; I go on with what 
interests me. We meet. We have meals to- 
gether. We go to the theatre now and then. It’s 
all so flat.” 

He did not reply, for he.saw what she meant 
and, in a way, it seemed true. Yes, it was flat. 


He, too, felt the thrall of this calm, casual inti- 
macy, this habit of marriage, like an eiderdown 
that sometimes grew heavy. But, that was all 
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very well . . . his male pride asserted itself; it 
rebelled against the idea that his wife should so 
easily talk of leaving him. So, forcing the pathetic 
note a little, he went across to her and took her 
in his arms. She did not resist his kiss, but both 
felt it lacked ardor. After a moment she freed 
herself and said: 

“You see, Jack, it’s no good. It’s not your 
fault or mine. When we married we didn’t know 
that we’d just jog along like this. Oh, yes, we care 
for each other . . . but if we’d both of us mar- 
ried somebody else we’d have cared for that some- 
body else just the same. We may as well be free.” 

The word “free” excited the man. Secretly his 
own irritations whispered: “You won’t have to 
telephone when you’re late for dinner; if you 
change your mind about going out, well, you'll 
just do it; nobody will criticize your clothes; 
there are some men she doesn’t like much: you'll 
know them if you like.” So, vaguely, he said: 
“What do you want to do?” ; 

“ll live on my own. Of course, I shan’t ex- 
pect an allowance from you. I'll teach music.” 

“Oh, nonsense! I can’t let my wife...” 

“IT was earning my own living when you mar- 
ried me. I can earn it now.” 

Nothing more was said. Later, when both fell 
asleep, both were sad, and both were secretly 
ashamed to feel gladness run through their sorrow. 

Mrs. Barry was very happy. There had been 
no. troublesome divorce, but just a private deed of 
separation made out by a discreet lawyer. No un- 
pleasant publicity. To a few of her acquaintances 
her course of action seemed picturesque, and so she 
found some singing pupils quite easily. She had 
been free for a month now, and as she was pleas- 
ant and pretty she had just secured a new pupil. 
As she went along the street in her well-cut coat 
and skirt, suede gloves (so much more economical, 
she virtuously told herself, than white kid), jaunty, 
alert, obviously conscious of appointments to keep 
and an eager mode of life, she looked younger, as 
if she had found her place in the world. 

She liked the boarding-house too, a large build- 
ing that took in forty lodgers; it was clean, the 
meals were pleasant, and after dinner some of the 
younger people played upon the piano and danced. 
She liked her fellow-guests; Mr. and Mrs. Jes- 
mond were very friendly, and so was a Mrs. Hart, 
who seemed to have a husband somewhere, a 
handsome woman, with dark red hair and an 
aloof way which suited her courteous manner. 
And Mr. Paul Westcott, a young, fresh-faced 
man with trim clothes and a clipped black mus- 
tache, was beginning to offer her salt and pepper 
with a significant air. She vaguely felt that he 
was rather risky. She liked his being risky. She 
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On a cold night, Eva stood before the block of flats, watching the light. 


felt so married and steady that she could risk the 
riskiest of them. 

About three weeks after her liberation she re- 
ceived a little note from Jack. It began with 
friendly inquiries as to her doings, passed on and 
dwelled on his new plans; it ended with the neces- 
sury reference to hers. This left her cool. By 
this time her immediate friends knew her story, 
and Mrs. Jesmond was highly sympathetic. In- 
deed she expanded: “My dear, I think it was 
brave of you to go out into the world and take 
vour chance. Of course, Lewis is very nice, but 
sometimes I’ve thought of doing so, too. I’m 
rather older than you. I’ve been married fifteen 
years, and it’s too late.” 

Eva tried to discover Mrs. Jesmond’s troubles. 
They were not precise, for obviously Lewis Jes- 
mond adored her. The main trouble seemed to 
be that Mrs. Jesmond was sorry that she had not 
dared to do what she didn’t want to do. Mrs. 
Hart was more interesting. She refused to talk 
about ,herself, and she, too, approved of Eva: 
“You've been right,” she said. “Marriage is a 
thing you've got to have like the measles. When 
one’s cured one pays the doctor and sees no more 
of him. ‘Marriage is a cure for love.” 

“Oh, you don’t mean that,” said Eva,.who, in 
spite of six years’ experience, wanted to cling to 
illusion. Ah! if she had married somebody else 

. . who knows? 

“Yes, I do,’ said Mrs. Hart. “I always say 
what I mean. That’s why many people think I’m 
joking. You’ve done right because you want to 
be free. If you didn’t want to be free, you’d have 
stayed with him. But if you wanted to go and 
had stayed, it would have been wrong.” 

Mrs. Hart rather frightened the gentler. Eva. 


She was so sure of herself. And nobody 
knew how she lived or what she did. And nobody 
dared question her. Yes, Mrs. Hart was right. 
It was good to be free. One evening Eva went 
past the block of flats: there was a light in the 
sitting-room. She thought of Jack up there read- 
ing . . - she remembered that she knew all the 
sounds he made. What a dull old life it had 
been! She hurried away, telling herself: “I can 
go where I like; I’m free.” 


ie was September now, and for three months 

Eva Barry had lived alone. As she sat before 
her dressing-table, brushing her hair, she found 
herself meditative: brushing her hair always en- 
abled her to think better. In the looking-glass 
she saw a picture of her bedroom: the head of the 
brass bed, the pink silk case that held her night- 
gown, on the wall the lithograph of sheep lost in 
the snow; the lithograph irritated her. Night and 
morning she saw it in the looking-glass. She re- 
flected that the weather was rather unpleasant. 
What a nuisance to have to go to the very end of 
the town to teach those two silly little boys who 
would never play the piano and ought to chop 
wood. And those cloth-topped boots were smart, 
ves, but they let in water. 

She did not sleep for some time, being kept 
awake by these irritations. Mrs. Jesmond was a 
fool. Always gazing at her with large eyes. She'd 
left her husband. Well, that was done. She didn’t 
want to hear about it every day. She wished she 
were not going to that picnic with them next 
week. Dull people, Of course, there was Mrs. 
Hart. How beautiful she was . . . only one did 
want to know something about people, and now, 
after three months. Mrs. Hart had not given her 


‘the meal under the trees very pleasant. 


a single hint of her past, had never brought in a 
friend, had always gone out alone. 

As she went to sleep, Eva thought a little about 
Mr. Westcott. The young man was getting rather 
troublesome.- So long as he had confined himself 
to attentions at dinner, and to conversation after, 
it had been all right. But now he had asked her 
to go out to dinner with him and to the theatre. 
There was no harm in it, but it was a little 
awkward. As she fell asleep she reflected that she 
could not afford the theatre now, and if Mr. West- 
cott wanted to take her, well there was no harm 
in it. 

The picnic provided a certain unsatisfactory agi- 
tation. In addition to Mrs. Hart and Mr. West- 
cott, the Jesmonds invited a strange, faded spin- 
ster, called Miss Norton, to whom Eva was im- 
mediately drawn by some queer sympathy. Mr. 
Westcott annoyed her, for he kept by her side 
with a persistency suggesting that he had some 
plan and would assuredly succeed in it. Nor was 
Autumn 
had come swiftly; it was rather cold, and the 
wind blew dead leaves about, while the spiders 
in the centre of the webs looked listless, though 
fat. Mrs. Hart’s statuesque silence made the 
Jesmonds, who were irrepressibly cheerful, seem 
futile. Earwigs got into the jam. 

After lunch the party scattered a little, and Eva 
found herself lagging in the rear with Mr. West- 
cott. At a bend of the path, as the others dis- 
appeared, Mr. Westcott stopped suddenly, and 
things happened so quickly that for a moment she 
could not resist. He had seized her in his arms: 
amazedly she found that he had kissed her. “I 
adore you,” he murmured thickly as he held her. 
“From the first moment, (Continued on page 112) 
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THE HELPLESSNESS OF 


HO was the happy idiot who first con- 

ceived it—that wide-spread fallacy that 

teaches us that children are helpless? 

Probably someone whose offspring had 
driven him to imbecility (blest man!) and who 
found, in this blissful state, that the stings and ar- 
rows of outrageous children could touch him not 
and trouble not again. It is a most provoking 
thing. The truth of the matter is, of course, that 
children are not helpless at all. We are. We are 
so completely helpless that in many cases we can 
only marvel at the magnanimity of children in 
allowing us to live at all. When their advantage 
is so great, what but magnanimity prevents their 
pressing it to the extent of their enormous pow- 
er? Indeed, children are not given credit for 
their generous impulses. Still, this does not strike 
me as one of those wrongs that cry aloud to be 
adjusted. The balance is already so heavily in 
their favor that they can afford to wait for redress 
until greater evils have been remedied. 

This is the nefarious method employed by chil- 
dren. In some underhand way, yet to be account- 
ed for, they get a firm grip on our affections. We 
never notice what is happening until it is too late. 
Then they go recklessly ahead. Their tyranny is 
awful. Sometimes, besotted creatures that we are, 
we like it. When your young son stands swaying 
on the very edge of the top step and says, in his 
imperious way, “Now you may carry me down- 
stairs,” you are pleased to the core. But when he 
wakes at midnight and screams for the gray flan- 
nel elephant that he left in the sandpile, are you 
pleased? You get it. Undoubtedly you get it. If 
you say that you do not, there is no one so credu- 
lous as to believe you. You go in trailing bath- 
robe and flapping Japanese slippers and doggedly 
fetch that elephant—in your teeth, as it were. Is 
it for love of your young son that you do this? 
It is not. It is because, if you should not get it, 
he would continue to make night hideous and 
theré would be no sleep for you. And what is 
worse, the neighbors would be disturbed. But 
what does he care fer that? What are the broken 
slumbers of the whole -world to him? 

I speak who know. I am not an outsider or 
casual observer of children. I happen to have 
children of my own—according to the standard of 
these times, many children—and to have been 
thrown, perforce, into more or less close contact 
with them. And I have discovered that their only 
weakness, and consequently the sole hope of the 
world, lies in the fact that, like the down-trodden 
middle class (with which, in the words of Clar- 
ence Day, “I proudly and reverently take my 
stand”) they know nothing of the value of con- 
certed action. They are totally unorganized. This 


By ALINE KILMER 


is the great work that the future holds for us— 
to prevent the organization of children. I am not, 
I think, strikingly weak-minded, nor are my chil- 
dren abnormally powerful. But I know well that 
if they should mutiny all at once I should be 
obliged to walk the plank. With this contingency 
in mind, I shall, in accordance with the best tra- 
dition of mystery stories, place a copy of this 
paper in the hands of my lawyer, or the friend in 
whom I have most confidence. In case of my 
sudden disappearance it is to be opened and the 
world can know approximately what has become 
of me. But it will be too late then to help me. 
To take up the argument. A child is helpless in 
inverse ratio to his age. He is at the zenith of his 
power while he is an infant in arms. What on 
carth is more powerful than.a very young baby? 
“Babies,” said a small boy of my acquaintance, 
gazing reflectively at a new and screaming infant 
of my own, “babies,” he said, “are the worst race 


in the world.” Now he has a little brother and he 


does not say such things aloud. It is sometimes 
dangerous to put an unpleasant truth into words. 
It gives it substance. And it was a truth that he 
stated, for babies are the:worst race (shall we 
say?) in the world. They are the worst in that 
they are the most irresponsible. And irresponsi- 


“bility is always a menace. As they become older 


they grow less and less powerful. They assume 
responsibilities until finally they are completely 
enmeshed and absolutely helpless. It is true that 
in rare cases this does not happen. There are 
people of whom you remark, sadly, or perhaps a 
trifle wistfully, “as irresponsible as a baby!” And 
you have always an underlying fear of such people. 
A perfectly just and reasonable fear. But of 
course it is only a figure of speech. No adult is 
really quite so irresponsible as a baby. 

The extent to which children control our desti- 
nies is dreadful to think upon. They can decide 
our entire manner of life. You may recollect how, 
when you tried apartment house life with your 
young family including a baby who burned the 
midnight oil, you were driven from pillar to post 
by public opinion. Anonymous letters even were 
brought to bear. Also there was the ever present 
danger of windows. Of course, windows can be 
barred, but a clever child can always manage to 
get his head, or other valuable parts of his anat- 
omy, wedged between them. Finally, in despair, 
vou moved to the country. But life was not much 
simpler there. You could, without too much mis- 
giving, allow your baby to live in spite of his 
habits, but other complications arose. Your young 
daughter, radiant with the joy of life, sought ex- 
pression of this joy in a casual moment by lifting 
herself buoyantly over the stair-rail in the upper 


hall and falling with a dull thud into the hall be- 
low. You poured out a liqueur-glassful of brandy 
to revive her, but she was unable to drink it. 
While you sat on the floor and keened, with her 
unconscious form clasped to your bosom, your 
even younger son drank the brandy and in the 
ensuing fit of drunkenness wrenched a large but- 
ton from his garments and thrust it up his micro- 
scopic nose. When the excitement had died down 
you waited, limp and dejected, for the verdict of 
the X-ray. You were completely exhausted by 
the emotional strain. For by this time such slaves 


_are we that the final evil for us is that anything 


should befall them. 

If children knew, oh, if they only knew their 
power! It is something absolutely glorious in its 
immensity. But they do not even see it dimly 
until it is gone forever. Sometimes, it is true, to 
the child who is growing a little older, a little less 
irresponsible, a little more articulate, comes a 
fleeting glimpse of the splendor that is slipping 
away from him. (When I say “a little more ar- 
ticulate” I do not wish to be interpreted as pity- 
ing the child who is too young to express himself 
in words. Far from it. He does not need speech 
in order to get everything he wants, and what can 
man do more?) But, indeed, as shades of the 
prison house begin to darken, swift gleams of the 
departing glory flash across. When my four-year- 
old daughter explained to me that she tore up and 
ate one of my best loved books because she was 
playing that she was the baby and “the baby 
doesn’t care what he tears up and eats,” I was, in 
spite of my baffled fury, smitten with a sentimental 
sorrow for her. I felt like exclaiming “Ichabod!” 
In fact, I did say “Ichabod!” rather sheepishly. 
But she only laughed. It had not quite departed. 

When I had reached this point in writing down 
the burning thoughts that sear my brain whenever 
I hear people make such idiotic remarks as: “How 
can anyone be harsh to them? Poor little help- 
less things!” I thought with pride that I would 
show it to Evadne. She, of all my friends, would 
realize the great truth of it. She is a little older 
than I and has even more children. 

Evadne read it. But when she had read it she 
did not look pleased. She lifted a white, stricken 
face to mine. “Great heavens!” she gasped, or 
words to that effect, for Evadne has been a mother 
so long that she has learned to use strong lan- 
guage, “Great heavens! You have destroyed the 
work of centuries. Do you suppose it was for 
nothing that that belief was started? Do you, in 
your conceit, imagine that you are the only one 
who knows it is a fallacy? Why, the children 
themselves are the only ones it has ever deceived. 
Now, you fool, you utter fool, you’ve told them!” 
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TIONS OF THE AUTUMN TAILLEUR 


Compelling are these models created by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz for autumn wear. On the left is a light 
brown cashmere duvetyne comfortably collared and trimly belted, in the center a smart blue chamoisine serge 
with an appliqued design of bright red leather, while the third is the new Nanking shade of duvet de laine. 
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From Chanel comes this graceful cape, which is made in both serge and crépe de 
Chine and finished with fur at the neck. The tailleur on the right is of gray wool 
with gray embroidery on long pointed panels, and a squirrel collar. 


Quite casual in effect, but at the same time richly sumptuous, is this cape of mink. 
It is innocent of fastenings, but is so closely fitted to the shoulders that it can 
dispense with these utilities. At the lower edge it is finished in .deep scallops. 


BRILLIANT FETES AND BEAUTIFUL COSTUMES 


MARK MIDSUMMER IN PARIS 


T has been a “charity” season. Beginning 
with a spectacular performance at the Opera, 
where in “Nuit de Mai” we saw Ida Rubin- 
stein in a magnificent Worth creation of cloth 
of silver and heard again the wonderful voice 
of Sarah Bernhardt, we have passed from 

féte to féte, dancing, dining and even shopping 
for pity’s sake—for this or that group of orphaned 
children, for those sick of the white plague, for 
the maimed and blind; and of these there are so 
many. Recently a number of society women 
served for two days as saleswomen in one of the 
big Paris shops—the streets outside blocked with 
private cars of friends and the ever-curious who 
shopped those two days for charity. 

A trifling hundred-franc note admits one to a 
charity ball, with the high privilege of paying 
another hundred or two for supper. We visit a 
loan collection—Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt is one of 
the contributors—where the entrance fees must 
have resulted in a considerable sum for charity. 


Money is demanded for charity on the slightest 


pretext, and new enterprises are inaugurated 
from week to week. 

It occurs to us to wonder why the gate receipts 
at Longchamps are not devoted now and then 
to charity—how the good work would prosper! 
We ask ourselves why a day’s receipts of the taxi- 
cabs could not occasionally be devoted to charity, 


the lure of the Orient. 


but only Echo answers in Echo’s well-known way. 
We wonder—and we continue to contribute. 

The theatres have been exciting. At the Theatre 
des Champs Elysées we have seen the colorful 
spectacle ‘‘Les mille et une nuits” clothed with all 
At the little Capucines 
we have had “Le danseur de Madame,” which 
comes so perilously near to being naughty—and 
is not! We are so accustomed to being shocked 
at the Capucines that it is almost disappointing 
to be only amused. On the stage at Theatre 
Antoine walks “l’Admirable Crichton.” Can the 
reader picture this play in French? 

“La Légende de Saint Christophe” has just 
been presented at the Opera before a brilliant 
audience, and Mme. Ida Rubinstein and her com- 
pany are busily rehearsing “Antoine et Cléopatre,” 
which is on the eve of its premiere. For a month 
these rehearsals have been going on day and night. 
When the curtain has finally fallen on the ordi- 
nary evening performance of the “Damnation of 
Faust,” or “Samson et Dalila,” the stage is cleared 
and Ida Rubinstein with all her distinguished 
players—M. de Max as Antoine and Max Dearly 
as the secretary of the queen, with a host of 
others, including M. Albert Brasseur—begin their 
evening’s work. 

The production promises to be brilliant. Mr. 
Drésa, who designed the scenes for “Castor et 


Pollux,” has surpassed himself, we are told, in 
designing the scenes for “Antoine et Cléopatre’— 
decorations and costumes in the Renaissance style 
in the manner of Veronése. And Worth, as al- 
ways, has made the costumes for Madame Rubin- 
stein, whose slender tragic beauty displays the 
robes so well. 

All Paris dances. The summer nights are filled 
with the sound of “jazz’’ music the jerky notes 
literally jumping out from the resorts in the 
garden of the Champs Elysées, and from gardens 
and open windows everywhere. There is dancing 
nightly in Poiret’s lovely old garden—‘L’Oasis” 
being let this season to no other than Harry 
Pilcer! They dance at tea-time at Bagatelle, 
which is almost as sedately gay as of old, and at 
the Ritz, where now on warm nights tables are 
set in the garden; while at the Hotel du Rhin 
dancing never stops. 

Everywhere, at tea-dances, dinners and the 
races—the smartest frocks are black or exceedingly 
light in color. Black lace is very smart, with 
black taffeta—one such frock is adorned with 
black velvet flowers arranged in a sort of garland 
at the low waistline. Another, with a corsage of 
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FOUR JCOSTUMES .THAT 


From Premet comes this cloak of 
téte de négre satin, bordered about 
with black monkey and embroidered 
with brown iridescent, beads 
buttoned in back from wrist to neck- 
line. Over any frock it is inimitable. 


AT HERI BEST IN CLOTH 
AND CHIFFONS. 


A dream of loveliness is this dinner gown by 

Martial and Armand. White George.te forms 

its overtunic and black ‘satin its underslip, while 

black and silver embroidery borders the front 

panels. Vivid rose red flowers grace the girdle. 


Paquin expresses in this modish frock the 
charm of transparent black, for she partially 
veils a foundation of black taffeta-with filmy 
black mousseline. Bands of black taffeta sash 
the waist, and are found again at the hip-line. 


black satin, has a billowy skirt of embroidered 
tulle—a sort of thin lace. 

At the races the smartest frocks are black and 
extremely simple in design—a simplicity which is 
almost startling. The Comtesse de Salverte wears 
a black cape lined with white over a black frock, 
with strands of pearls straying down over the 
corsage. The Princesse de Faucigny-Lucinge ha: 
appeared in several different capes of black satin, 
and Lady Mainwaring also wears a black satin 
cape with the small narrow collar which now 
appears on all coats and wraps. 

Renée has just made a pretty collection of 
frocks for the exhibition of Stockholm, one of 
the prettiest being fashioned of silver gauze and 
embroidered with the little folds otf chiffon so 
featured early in the season by the maison Rence. 
Red chiffon was chosen for the embroidery on this 
frock and the narrow folds are threaded through 
the silver tissue in long .stitches, resulting in a 
brocade effect which is exceedingly pretty. The 
corsage is long and straight, and the waistline, 
which crosses the top of the hips in front, drops 
even lower in the back. On each side of the skirt 
a long narrow width of embroidered silver gauze, 
trailing on the floor, is carried up to the waistline 
and down in the back, where it is looped under 
the trailing end and brought up again in front to 
the waistline, where it is slightly fulled ‘and 
stitched fast. This simple arrangement results in 
the oddly pretty drapery. And this frock with it: 
rich tissue, its very straight corsage and the 
richly stiff drapery on the hips is remarkably 
pretty in silhouette. 

Smart also is a coat-frock of bright green 

serge with a girdle low about the hips anda col- 
lar of dark blue satin ciré trimmed with a flat 
fluted band of satin ciré and edged with green 
serge. Very flat in the back is this frock, as in- 
deed are all the frocks in the collection. 
- The hip girdle and the crosswise seam at the 
top of the hips are still shown by Paris houses 
and are worn by everyone. The style is graceful 
and generally becoming and, what is most to the 
point, comfortable. Here and there we see a frock 
which is markedly suggestive of the styles of 1830, 
and we hear rumors of the revival of the fashions 
of that date, but the chances are even that the 
straight frock will again appear—and be wel- 
comed—in the August collections. 

Corsets, according to Madame Magnier, who is 
corsetmaker to all the smartest women of society, 
are not to be tightened at the waist. ‘They are 
merely moulded to the figure,’—said Madame 
Magnier, “only slightly curved, following the 
natural lines.” And if Madame Magnier is thus 
corseting all her smart clients, the inference is 
plain: the frock will not be tighter than the corset. 

At the Opera recently, on the occasion of a 
great charity performance, several frocks which 
moulded the figure more or less were worn in the 
loges—that is, frocks in which the waistline was 
defined only part of the way round, the tissue 
being carried down over one hip in an unbroken 
line and across the front,-with a fold or two of 
drapery on the left side. 

The corsages of these frocks were straight 
across at the top, supported merely by a strand 
or two of brilliants—or a narrow silver ribbon— 
over the shoulders, or they were cut out in a deep 
square, the band across the shoulders being two 
or three inches wide. Over all was thrown a scarf 
of tulle in white or some pale color or of silver— 
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This very delightful frock from 


Deuillet is of rough gray Jersey 
fabric modishly striped with dark 
grav. About the front panels and 
around the cuffs threads of the dark 
gray are woven into little points. 
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For the first nipping days of carly autumn, 
Chanel has created this fascinating trotteur 
of light brown bure, cross-barred with blue. 
The skirt is picoted about the border, and 
the neck is finished with revers of blue. 
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PARIS 
A. CLOAK: FOR THe 


CHOOSES SMART SUITS 


CHILL OF AUTUMN 


. Renée uses neutral gray for this tailored 
gabardine costume, and one can but defer to 
the smartness of its silhouette. Cloth- 
bound, outstanding loops of the fabric at 
the h?ps give distinction to the coat’s tunic. 


The Quakerish color, lovely gray, is used by 
Royant for this cloth cloak, which he has 
collared, cuffed and banded with mole. Its 
shawl-like sleeves, circular fur banding and 
deep voke give to the back a peculiar grace. 


A dashing toilette has been developed by 
Worth upon a foundation of demure gray 
serge. He has elaborately trimmed it with 
black velvet, with bars of green and black 
embroidery, and buttons of the same colors. 


the siiver gauze wreathing the shoulders like 
silver mist. 

And there is a new manner of wearing the scarf, 
which, instead of being veiled around the neck 
like a boa, is now draped about the shoulders like 
a shawl, merely veiling the shoulders, arms and 
corsage—the lower edge falling below the hips. 
Some of the scarves noticed at the Opera that 
night were of exquisitely transparent mousseline— 
the very airiest of thin stuff—and the wearers 
resembled goddesses, each wrapped in her own 
pink cloud. 

‘Not for many a long year has there been such 
a brilliant assemblage at the Opera. Many of 
the evening frocks were of white and silver— 
white and silver tissue or silver tissue and _ bril- 
liants—under scarves of white tulle. Here and 
there one noticed a gleam of gold, but, in frocks, 
silver predominated. One remarkably pretty frock 
was of silver tissue ‘partially veiled with black 
tulle, with a curious (Continued on page 116) 


AND 


WORTH 


There is a perennial charm in sand-colored 
serge, but particularly charming is it when 
made by Worth into a tailleur. The pockets 
are placed most effectively, and the sleeve 
and under arm panel give it added charm. 


WORTH 
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CHIC AND JAUNTY ARE THESE 
WRAPS WHICH DEFY THE 
ELEMENTS AND MEET 
THE OCCASION 


LELONG 


Every smart sports coat has 
its. bit of gay embroidery to 
trim it, and not a~few of the 
_coats have much the appear- 
ance of frocks. Above Deuil- 
let adds red and green em- 
broidery to a coat of black 
bure, and belts it narrowly. . 


Above at the left Lelong makes a 
delightful creation for early fall by 
using gray-green cheviot for a wrap 
with sleeves and collar of ragondin. 


The figure above at the right wears 
Delong’s manteau of old blue duvetyn, 
made with huge loose sleeves and 
trimmed with wide bands of castor. 


5 


ROYANT POIRET 


To wear over a filmy dinner gown Royant makes the 
cape at the left of the panel of deep brown velvet and 
trims it with loutre. For other occasions one may have 
it in old blue cheviot and soft gray fur. It is cut witha 


. deep voke defined by stitching and an upstanding collar. 
\ PA To welcome.a rainy day there is a most intriguing Paris was charmed indeed with Poiret’s lovely 
WX ty rain coat of gray crepe de Chine, rubberized on cloak which was fashioned of blue velvet and had 
a { the underside. To make it doubly desirable, Made- an attractive bit of fulness at the hips. The collar 
\ leine and Madeleine have embroidered it with an and cuffs were of dark fur, and the embroidery was 
MADELEIN a, elaborate cross-stitch design in dark blue thread. done with gray threads. The cloak is at-the right. 
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PARIS TOPS NEW AUTUMN FROCKS 
WITH A MATCHING COAT 
THUS CREATING SMART 
TAILLEURS 


POTRET. 


This Poiret creation of mits- 
tard yellow velours de laine is 
combined with dark blue vel- 
vet, which makes the long col- 
lar and shows between the 
plaits on the jacket. Rows of 
blue stitching from the shoul- 
der to the hem trim the coat. 


JENNY 


Narrow white frills find their way about the neck and 
sleeves of Jenny’s frock above at the right. The skirt 
is of blue serge and the bodice of soft white crépe de 
Chine heavily stitched in white. The crushed girdle 
is of the serge, and defines a normal waist line. 


The coat that accompanies Jenny’s frock of serge 
and crépe de Chine is sketched at the left of the 
square. It is of dark blue serge stitched in white 
and left without fastenings. Its sleeves are cuffless 
and loose at the bottom. Jenny names it “Pratique” 


Chanel fashions the most adorable 
frock above by using black crépe de 
Chine in its making, achieving dis- 
tinction without a hint of trimming. 


To make up for the simplicity of the 
above frock Chanel creates a grace- 
ful coat of black crépe de Chine, bands 
of ermine and opaque white beads. 


JENNY 


Poiret has made this tailleur of brown velours de 
laine. The coat is belted with a long narrow 
strip of the fabric and trimmed at the sides with 
black buttons. Bands of soft loutre make the at- 
tractive collar and cuffs, and edge the long coat. - 
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THE SLENDER FROCK THAT IS TRIMMED 
WITH EMBROIDERY FINDS 
FAVOR IN PARIS 


Cut on the simplest of lines is this black velvet frock by 
Rolande, which one sees at the upper left. The front 
of the skirt displays a striking design done in black and 
white tubular beads, and a short scarf of black satin, 
lined with white, which admirably sashes the waistline. 


From the Redfern collection is this youthful frock in the 
center panel. It is corseleted about waist and hips with 
turquoise blue silk embroidered in golden Chinese motifs, 
while its slim draped tunic and plaited underskirt are of 
‘black taffeta, as are its shortest possible sleeves. 


ROLANDE 


REDFERN 
\ 
if 


\; 
V Worth presents the captivating frock 
of blue serge at the right, collared in 
white silk Jersey and with pipings 
of vellow galon about its sleeves and 
bodice and narrow scalloped skirt. 


MADELEINE. 
et 
MADELEINE 


Deuillet in an original mood com- 
posed the frock at the extreme right. 
It is of black crépe de Chine bound 
with white organdie, upon which are 


ze stitched narrow strips of white kid. / 
Madeleine and Madeleine charm 
us with a ravishing blouse of iA y oN 
vivid vellow silk Jersey. Its short / / / 
apron front is banded with silver (‘ | 
Jersey, silver embroidery \ \ \ ) 
covers the intervening spaces, WORTH / DIEVILEET 
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MADAME-RENEE CREATES GOWNS’ OF 
VARIED COLORS FOR THE 
STOCKHOLM EXHIBIT 


The coat dress in all its modishness 
This time it 
is from Renée, who makes it of bright 
light-green serge, oddly sashed, and 
with a collar of dark blue satin. 


stands below on the left. 


Of mauve crepe de Chine is this 
lovely frock. It is girdled with mauve 
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RENEE 


velvet ribbon and its paneled folds 
are embroidered in mauve. Silver 
chiffon embroidery tops each panel. 


Rustling taffeta shot 
with red, green and 
traceries of silver 13 
overlaid with red chif- 
fon blossoms to form 
the dinner frock on the 


EE 
An autumnal fantasy is this radiant 
ball gown of silver tissue, through 
which strands of red chiffon are 
drawn in and out making « design. 
: HE. spirit of gaiety, the expression of 


joy, how we crave them after our long 
years of social depression! But now 
the great world is once more active— 
a brilliant season -on the Riviera, the re- 
sumption of Longchamps and Auteuil, a 
renaissance of festivities at Biarritz—all these con- 
vince us that the world will ere long be normal. 
If the world is to be really normal, however, 
it must be exquisitely arrayed, and to this end the 
famous Parisian couturiers have been for months 
past exhorting the gods of imagination and inno- 
vation, and with happy result. Among the col- 
lections presented by the great houses is the one 
of Renée, created especially for the Stockholm 
Exposition. Vivid red, vibrant green, shimmering 
silver are the colors through which the artist ex- 
presses her late fancies for later summer, the 
elongated waistline and hip-draped skirt give her 
conception of the season’s silhouette. She meets 
the needs of every occasion of the mondaines day, 
Mme. Renée—she pronounces the coat-dress of 
green serge de rigeur for morning hours; for: tea 
or casino a frock of mauve crépe de Chine; for 
ball-room silver tissue with glints of red; for 
dinner crisp taffeta or diaphanous net. This array 
is France’s message to far Sweden. 


black 
the right is f 
veiled in black net and 
6 paneled and girdled by 
bands 


left 
satin 


lace 
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alluring is the evening frock of 


black. This one has a satin slip covered 
with delicate black lace embroidered 
with citron beads, girdled with citron. 
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by Francis Bruguiere 


MISS ALICE ANTOINETTE DeLAMAR 


maker, who has made her home in Paris for a number of 
years. During the war Miss DeLamar was an energetic 
member of the Motor Corps of the National League for 
Women’s Service, and also of the Red Cross Motor Corps. 


The only daughter of the late Joseph R. DeLamar, whose 
country home at Glen Cove, Long Island, is one of the most 
beautiful estates on the North Shore, sailed for Europe in the 
late spring, where she is visiting her mother, Mrs. G. R. Hat- 
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Courtesy Dikran G. Keltekian 


At the extreme left of the above group of rare Hispano-Moresque 
ware is a fifteenth century gold lustre dish with foilage pattern on 
a cream ground. An eagle decorates the raised centre. Next to it 
is a fifteenth century ewer of pale gold lustre on a cream ground, 
and above a _ sixteenth century blue and copper lustre vase. 


A 


rd 


Mattie Ss Hewitt 


In the centre is a fifteenth century golden lustre portrait plate 
and at the right a sixteenth century albarello, or pharmacy jar, in 
blue and cream. Above it ts a sixteenth century cream and gold 
lustre dish with a hare as the centre decoration; at the right a fif- 
teenth century golden lustre plate on which is depicted a warrior. 


THE ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 
By ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 


OST in the maze of centuries, little is known 
of the origin’ of Hispano-Moresque 
pottery, as its complete history has 
never been ‘compiled. Aside from the 
Alhambra vase, which stands out as 
a famous example of fourteenth century 

Moorish pottery, reference is made only to those 
varieties of the ware that were produced during 
and after the fifteenth century. As a result, the 
painting of earthen vessels with lustre colors, as 
practiced in Spain, remains one of the most difficult 
and obscure of ceramic problems, although to col- 
lectors who specialize in lustre, this ware has a 
charm that the English lustres can never impart. 

Hispano-Arabic ware, the pottery first made in 
Spain, as well as Hispano-Moresque, which it 
antedated, resembles closely the ancient Rhodian, 
Damascene and Persian pottery, in that in both 
the Arabic and Moorish is shown a subtle har- 
mony of blues, greens and browns peculiar to the 
decoration of all Mohammedan peoples. In their 
early conquests into Spain, the Arabs carried the 
secret of these colors with them, and this in turn 
was skilfully acquired by their conquerors, the 
Moors. Thus may be traced the introduction of 
the making of this pottery into southern Europe, 
where it attained, throughout the centuries of the 
Moorish occupation, a unique value in the 
ceramics of the world. . 

During this period Spain flourished. Granada 
was built and the Alhambra, in which the beauty 
of the tiles or “azulejos” used throughout the 
Palace still testifies to the skill of these Moorish 
potters. In Seville the Alcazar and Giralda 
further bear witness to the art and industry of 
the Moors. 

The use of tiles, which were produced in great 
variety of design and color and delicately inlaid, 


became general throughout Spain for dados, 
wainscotings and different architectural features. 

In pottery, the dish or deep plate was the pop- 
ular form for both domestic and ornamental use. 
These are in great demand by collectors today. 
Wine jugs, vases and pharmacy jars, or “albarel- 
los,” were also produced. In the matter of deco- 
ration the character of design consisted of Moorish 
motifs, mock-Arabic lettering, heraldic shields and 
fantastic animals depicted in metallic lustres of 
gold or yellow, and copper color. Some pieces 
bore the fabrique marks of the pottery, dates, or 
the initials of the makers, although this was not 
an unfailing rule. 

Malaga, supposedly, was the centre of produc- 
tion throughout the kingdom of Granada, and it 
was here that the Alhambra vase, regarded as 
the finest specimen of Moorish faience extant, as 
well as the most ancient, was probably made. It 
is still in the Palace in the full beauty of its blue 
enamel, heightened by gold lustre on a white 
ground. 

Valencia also became noted for its potteries, 
especially for its jasper red and enameled tiles. In 
the fifteenth century these potteries came to be 
regarded as the most important in all Spain, and 
shared this reputation with the kilns of Manises, 
a small town near Valencia, in the production of 
fine copper-colored faience ornamented with gold, 
which was much sought by popes and princes. 

Talavera la Reyna, near Toledo, was another 
important center of production, especially during 
the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries, when 
the word ‘talavera’”’ was adopted as the term for 
all pottery in Spain, in the same manner as faience 
is applied to all glazed earthenware in France. 

Toledo, too, made a celebrated red ware, while 
the pottery of Seville became noted for its brown 


and orange colorings. The albarello shape, or 
pharmacy jar, in Hispano-Moresque pottery, is 
supposed to have been introduced from Persia, 
just as some authorities claim that Moorish pot- 
tery was the offshoot of an art that flourished in 
Bagdad in the ninth century. Other records sur- 
mise it was introduced from northern Africa into 
Spain. 

Not a little of the charm of Hispano-Moresque 
ware lies in its armorial decoration, in which the 
execution of the complete scheme of heraldic detail 
is rarely at fault. The resulting combination of 
ornament and arms is said to be unequalled in 
any other pottery, or in any of the arts in which 
heraldry has been applied. The scope of these 
typical heraldic pieces is emblazoned with the en- 
tire history of Spain in the fifteenth century, to 
say nothing of neighboring countries. The arms 
used were those denoting the marriage alliances 
of Aragonese monarchs, or, when the pottery was 
especially made for them, the arms were taken 
from designs of noble Italian or French families. 
As it was the custom to exchange gifts with visit- 
ing royalty, it was not unusual to use the arms of 
two monarchs on the same dish. 

In the coloring of Hispano-Moresque potteries, 
those in pale lustre with ornamentation in blue 
and manganese are ascribed to the earliest period, 
and those having ornamentation in pale lustre 
only, without color, are of nearly equal date, as 
are also some of the dark coppery. examples show- 
ing shields with arms. Of a later period are those 
so glaring in copper lustre as to be more painful 
than pleasing to the eye. 

Two of the most valuable collections of His- 
pano-Moresque ware assembled outside of Spain 
are to be found in the British Museum in London 
and in the Hispanic Society Museum in New York. 
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TO ANDI NEEDS JANE JARVIS 
ANTWRACTIVE SUGGESTIONS 


In the Canton silk crépe frock above at 
the extreme left, with its plaited side panels 
of Georgette and its neckline, sleeves and 
belt piped with contrasting color, you may 
choose navy, black or brown. Price $68. 


Next the end at the left is shown a prac- 
tical afternoon frock of navy, black or 
brown satin, with the becoming full over- 
tunic. It is completed by delicate collar, 
cufis and vestee of crisp organdie. Price $55. 


Of linene is the dainiy smock to the right, 
with long sleeves, comfortable pockets and 
fly-away sash of its own material. It may 
be had either in. lavender or in rose, em- 
broidered in contrasting colors. Price $4.50. 


One’s evening gown will fit properly over 
the dainty brassiere of net lined with pink 
satin, shown above. It has no shoulder 
straps, but ties at the back. Price $3.25. 


The blouse of white voile at the left above 
is embroidered with eyelets and ties in 
back in a gay little bow. Price $3.75. 
The smartest of pockets sets off a gathered 
skirt of white cotton gabardine. Price $5. 


The cravanetted top coat at the right is of 
heather-mixed tweed and comes in over- 
plaids of blues, browns or greens, unlined. | 
Price $54.50. _A hat of the same durable 
material, trimmed with stitching, costs $8. 


The blouse of voile, above in center panel, 
is daintily trimmed with lace and embroi- 
dery. Price $6.50. The one just below, of 
Georgette crépe, with vestee of real filet and 
net, may be had in white and flesh, at $6.95. 


The truly tailored young person will like 


this simple -blouse. In pongee it costs $12; 
Japanese silk, $12.50; cotton madras, $5. 
Long crépe de Chine ties, any color, $1.50. 
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This attractive hand-bag of pin-seal is most 
practical, and at $4.95 is a phenomenal bar- 
It is lined with moire and has a 
large mirror, powder puff and change purse. 


gain. 


P OULDN’T it be- delightful 

to have all the things you 
need as soon as you come back to 
town without having to go on a 
Among the frocks; 


blouses and accessories sketched here 
are some that will appeal to vou. 


shopping tour? 


Jarvis, 
West 


to Jane 
119 


you write 
Harper’s Bazar, 


Tf 
c/o 
40th 
Street, New York City, enclosing a 


check or money order payable to 


Harper’s -Bazar, covering the 


of the articles you wish, she will 
shop for 


be delighted to 


One would be becomingly and 
youthfully attired in the tricotine 
dress above to the left. In navy, 
embroidered in dark red or Copen- 
hagen. Sizes 14 to 20. Price $39.50. 


you. 


cost 


— 


These cotton pongee pajamas in pink or blue 
and light-weight pink satin girdle and treco 


brassiere are. admirable for a slender girl. 


Pajamas, $2.45; satin girdle, $5, 
$3.25 


treco girdle, 


Next the end above is a Pek- 
ingese gold-cloth sports coat, which 
comes in brown and bright blue. 
Its pockets are stitched with heavy 
silk. Sizes 14 to 20. Price $35. 


cotton 


brassiere, $3.25. 


Empress Josephine herself carried a beaded 
hand-bag like the above Paris importation. 
It is fitted with a mirror inside the top, 
and comes 


in different colors, at 


Pps you cling eagerly to 
the last summer days, loath to 
come back to town the least minute 
earlier than you really must. But 
you will need new things before you 
go away to school—so many of 
them, and all at once! Jane Jarvis 
knows where quite the most attrac- 
tive things are to be found; she 
knows, too, at which shops they 
may be most reasonably purchased. 
She will not only gladly buy the 
articles shown these pages, 
but any others that are desired. 


In navy, brown and black, with 
contrasting plaids, comes the taffeta 
blouse above. Price $5.95. Satin 
petticoat, with double skirt, in 
white, black, flesh or navy; $8.95. 


This dainty party frock of Geor- 
gette comes in pink, turquoise, 


maize, jade, orchid, white or black 
sash and picoting. 
$35. 


silver 
in sizes up to 40. 


with 
Made 


$34. 
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FROCKS THAT MAKE ONE 
MODISH THOUGH ONE’S: AGE 
IS ONLY TEN 


Models from L. P. HOLLANDER 


Va 


pe 


Very festive is this dancing frock of 
palest pink taffeta with its applied 
cocardes of narrow Valenciennes lace 
in rich cream color. Lace also edges 


What a serious offense it would be 
to forget a dancing frock for a wee 
lady! But Hollander has remem- 
bered, and this one is of embroi- 


a : ou ; dered white net and chiffon and the round collar and sleeves. A nar- 
- a a dotted with white crocheted balls. row sash is tied jauntily at one side. 


> 


: “ath 


\ 
| 


Sometimes the tiniest Parisiennes pause in their 
play, and one can catch a fleeting glimpse of 
fascinating little coats and tiny knickers. 


Red leather pipings on a black serge 
frock would delight any school girl’s 
heart, especially if she could wear a 
jaunty black velvet “tam” with a 
red tassel waving from the side. 


When one’s age is ten, one’s problem 
is school frocks, Hollander suggests 
blue serge embroidered in a design 
of leaf green. Captivating is the silk 
poke with white chenille embroidery. 


Like those older than herself, 

this little lady has chosen accor- 

dion plaits for her dress of 

Etruscan red crépe de Chine. 

Frills and a wide sash add to its 
charm. 


This little maid wears a dainty 
frock of beige cloth, blocked 
around the hem, waist and sleeves 
with dark blue crépe. Her hat 
is banded with drooping ostrich. 
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i ‘In carrying burdens like these 
a But Campbell's good kind 
iy Quite eases the grind 


And lightens my efforts to please.” DINNER “ 


look for no elegant ease 


JOSEPH CAMPBELL GOMPANY 
S.A. 


mid-summer at that! 
Three meals a day for a healthy. hungry family is no c 


light matter for the conscientious housewife at any time. | : 
In mid-summer unless the task is cleverly managed it i 
becomes an almost unbearable burden. _ 

Yet nourishing food is just as necessary in summer as ~ f 

winter. The average appetite needs more coaxing, too. 
: _ Here is where Campbell’s Vegetable Soup plays such : 
; an important part in keeping up the family health and & 
condition. 

It is so tempting, so nutritious, so exactly suited to the E 

season, so easy to digest and easy to prepare without : 


heating up the kitchen. , 
These delicious vegetables, invigorating beef stock, ‘a 
fresh herbs and strength-giving cereals make a summer ‘ 
dish that is especially appetizing and sustaining. 
Get the full benefit of this seasonable help. Order a 


dozen at a time. 


21 kinds 15c a can 


< FOR 


Vr 


83 
| 
th 
>> 
| 
| 
| 
4 ‘ y) 
4 
; | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
4 
| 


BARPER*S BAZAR 


THE SUMMONS 


A. E. W. Mason's Novel 
(Continued from page 45) 


i" 


mounted slowly over her throat and cheeks. “My dear, I never interfere in the ar. 
“Well?” she asked, and the note of chal- rangements of the house. You have your 
lenge was a trifle more audible in her quiet realm. I have mine. I am sure those 


in front of her, judge, prosecutor and jury Place in the North. © Do you know the 
all in one, and all relentlessy against her. Earl of Wimborough? No? You must, 


22 voice. papers are being kept in the servants’ hal].” 
ae Oe And since he was challenged, Hillyard and he left the room hurriedly. 
ice Fig answered: “He is a German spy.” “Oh, how mean men are!”’ cried Millie: 
Alp * 253 The words smote upon all in the room and they all began to laugh. 
M3 , ae like a blow. Joan herself grew pale. Then Lady Splay saw a glimpse of hope in 
e933 22 she replied: “People say that nowadays of their laughter and became much more 
= foreigner.” cheerful. 

ats os) The moment of embarrassment was pro- “As you are not racing, dear,” she said 
3 | longed to a full minute, during which no to Joan, “he will be quite a pleasant com. 
ss #41 | one spoke. Then, to the relief of everyone, panion for you.” _ 

73 ea4/ | Sir Chichester Splay entered the hall. He Sir Chichester returned with the evening 
25 rae: | had been sitting all day upon the Bench. papers. Dennis and Miranda and Harold 
‘3: Sg “Have the evening papers not arrived Jupp rose to go up-stairs and change into 
yet?” he asked, looking with suspicious flannels; and_ suddenly, a «good hour be. 
=~ ot: eyes on Dennis Brown. fore his time, Harper, the butler, announced, 
== “No, I am not sitting on them thistime,”’ Albany Todd.” 

ae a: said Dennis. _ Mr. Albany Todd was a stout consequen- 
a == “And Colonel Luttrell?” tial personage and ovoid in appearance. 
a: = After the evening papers, Sir Chichester Thin legs broadened out to very wide hips, 
2 nd = thought politely of his guests. Millie Splay and from the hips he curved in again to a 
2 z inn replied with hesitation. While the others of | bald and -shiny head, which in its turn 
hy ug the company were shaking off their embar- curved inwards to a high, narrow crown, 
= Er rassment, she was sinking deeper into hers. Lady Splay, casting a look of appeal to- 
ate s0 3 “Colonel Luttrell has not come yet. Nor wards her refractory young guests, hurried 
= 5 —nor—the other guest who completes our forward to meet him. 

ay gy party.” “This is my husband.’ She presented 
=e =z : him to the others. “I was going to send 
ate tes ER voice trailed off lamentably into a the motor-car to meet the seven o'clock 
te: ? plea for kind treatment and gentle- train.” 

= ness. Here was Millie Splay’s second pre- “Oh, thank you, Lady Splay,” Mr, Al- 
a ' occupation. As it was Sir Chichester’s bany Todd returned in a booming voice, 
= 3 Axi | passion to see his name printed in the ‘I have been staying not more than twenty 
ise = papers, so it was Millie's to gather in the miles from here, with a dear old friend, a 
re : ‘3 | personages of the moment under her roof. rare and inestimable being, Lord Bilberry, 
= : She had promised that this party should be and he was kind enough to send me in.” 
a a just a small one of old friends, with Lut- “What, old man Bilberry!” cried Harold 
RY =: trell as the only newcomer. But person- Jupp. “Isn't he balmy?” 

ie ai | ages were difficult to come by at this date, | ‘“Balmy, sir?” Mr. Todd asked in sur- 
si : | since they were either deep in work or out prise. “He takes the air every morning, 
$e of the country altogether. They had to be if that is what you mean.” He turned 
8 brought down by a snapshot, and very again to Lady Splay. “He keeps the most 
> _ often the bird brought down turned out to admirable table. You must know him, 
‘2 | be a remarkably inferior specimen of his Lady Splay. I will see to it.” 

3 class. Millie Splay had been tempted and “Thank you,” said Millie Splay humbly, 
oti had fallen; and she was not altogether easy “Ah, muffins!” said Mr, Albany Todd, 
“A about the quality of her bird; now on its with glistening eyes. He ate one and took 
Be descent to her feet. another. ‘These are really as good as the 
22 “I didn’t know anyone else was coming,” . muffins I ate at a wonderful week-end party 
[Ma said Sir Chichester, who really didn’t care 4 fortnight ago.” 

£05 how much Lady Splay gratified her passion, 

33] so long as he got full satisfaction for his. HE chatter of the others ceased. The 
re “No, nor anyone else,’ said Dennis great conversationalist, it seemed, was: 
z= Brown, severely. “He is a stranger.” off. Miranda, Dennis, Harold Jupp, Sir 
Ra “To you,” replied Millie Splay, showing Chichester, even Joan looked up with ex- 
ei fight. pectation. 

~= Harold Jupp advanced and planted him- _“¥es?” said Lady Splay, encouraging 
ie self firmly before her. him. She looked around at her guests. 
Be “Do you know him yourself, Lady ‘Now you shall see,’ she seemed to say. 
A= >, Splay?” he asked. “How we laughed! What sprightly talk! 
wt oe | “But of course I do,” the poor lady The’fine flavor of that party is quite in- 
= 2 =2 exclaimed. “How absurd of you, Harold, communicable. Just dear old friends, you 
ty ) © Stein & Blaine |e | to ask such a question! I met him at a ‘ee, intimate, congenial friends.”’ 

tee =é party, when Joan and I were in London at Mr. Albany Todd stopped. It appeared 
ae ae the beginning of this week.” She caught- that he needed a question to be put to him. 
again at her fleeting courage. “So I in- Lady Splay dutifully put it. 

=> oa : ii} | vited him, and he’s coming this afternoon. “And where did this party take place, 
Ms = a So there’s an end of the matter.” Mr. Albany Todd?” 

z= eee = i Harold Jupp shook his head sagely. _ Mr. Albany Todd smiled and dusted the 
y : “We must see that the plate is all locked crumbs from his knees. 
Ee | up safely to-night.’”’ He remained severely “At the Earl of Wimborough’s little 
Ee 


Fg | ; “And what is his name?”’ dear Lady! I will see to it.” 
. a | Lady Splay looked down and looked up. ‘Thank you,” said Millie Splay. 

fz |= =I] = “Mr. Albany Todd,” she said. _ Mr. Albany Todd turned a condescend- 

mete all #2 “T don’t like it,” said Harold Jupp. ing face upon Joan Whitworth, 

OR : . “No,” added Dennis Brown sadly froma . what are you reading, Miss Whit- 

to corner. “We can’t like it, Lady Splay.” worth?” 

aytime Lady Splay turned with her most in- ‘What ho!” interposed Harold Jupp. 
Miss E. M: Steinmetz has $0: smile towards Brown. at him 
“¢ : == “Oh, Dennis,.do be nice and remember “It wouldn’t interest you.”’ e smi 
=% created this coat of baby lamb and (| | this isn’t your house!” she cried, “You on Mr, Albany Todd. “It’s Browning.” , 
Ay ’ , , ’ ae can be so unpleasant, if you find anyone “Well, that’s just where you are wrong, 
ui chinchilla. Should 70" prefer mink, : here you don’t like. Mr. Albany Todd’s returned Jupp. “Browning’s the only poet 
= or seal, or perhaps a graceful com- quite a famous person.”’ I can stick. There’s a ripping thing of 
: 2 Harold Jupp, of the inquiring mind, still his I learnt at school. 


bination of mole and squirrel, the 


house of Stein & Blaine has models 


stood looking down on Lady Splay without “ey 7 
“ ; sprang to the saddle and Joris and he, 
any softening of his face. “7 nelaed Dirk galloped, we galloped 


tet 


4 4 “What for?” he asked. all three’” 
equally charming and will be pleased Lady Splay groaned in despair. 
ye = <2 “Oh, I was sure you were going to ask “Oh,” exclaimed Miranda eagerly, 4 
ys = to show them to you. =} | that!” She put her hand to her forehead. _ horse-race!’ | 
ee. := Os “But I know quite well. Yes, I do.” Her “Nothing of the sort, Miranda. I am 
eto a ae face suddenly cleared. “He is a conversa- thoroughly ashamed of you,” said Harold 
- aE aes tionalist—that’s it—a great conversation- in reproof. “It’s ‘How they brought the 
alist.” good news from Ghent to Aix’.” 
Harold Jupp’s mouth began to_ twitch, Here Joan intervened disdainfully. 
* ee sts but he composed it again, with an effort to “But that’s not Browning!” 
a = 0 the stern lines befitting the occasion. Lady Splay looked perplexed. 
e #2 “Til tell you what I think, Lady Splay,” “Are you sure, Joan?” 
said he, pronouncing judgment. ‘Your Joan tossed her head. 
new guest’s a Plater.”’ “Of course, it’s Browning, all right, 
oe at be The dreadful expected word was spoken. she explained, “but it’s not Browning, ! 
Lady Splay broke into appeals, denials, you understand 
turned to her husband. ‘Chichester, exert tified, Harold Jupp shook his head 
13 and 15 West 57th New York your authority! He’s not a Plater, really. fully at Joan aad his forehead. 
rat ‘3° eeai | And even if he is, they’ve got to be polite “Excessive study, Joan, has turned that 
to him.” little head. The moment I saw you ™ 
= Sir Chichester, however, was the last sandals I said to myself, ‘Joan couldn't 
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disdain would supersede desire. That is why Técla Pearls 
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at the one and only point in which Tecla Pearls excel the Oriental. 
They are just a trifle more exclusive, for there are fewer of them. 
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OF CORRECT 
MILLINERY 


GAGE HATS. 


ONG before the seasons change, 
advance showings of Gage 
Hats predict accurately the styles 
which will be approved by best- 


dressed women. 


The Gage Mark in a hat is accepted 
by women of critical judgment as 
a guarantee of correct style. 


Chicago New York Paris 


Pood reason!” she cried. 
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Joan wrinkled her nose and made a 
grimace at him. What rejoinder she would 
have made no one was to know, for Mr. 
Albany Todd, finding himself unduly neg- 
lected, burst into the conversation: “The 
volume I am reading now’’— 

“Ves?” said Joan, eagerly. 

—was given to me, exquisitely bound, 
by a very dear friend of mine,—now alas! 
in precarious health—the Marquis of Brid- 
lington,’ said Mr. Albany Todd—an audi- 
ble groan from Harold Jupp; an imploring 
glance from Millie Splay, and, to her im- 
mense relief, the butler ushered in Harry 
Luttrell. He was welcomed by Millie 
Splay, presented to Sir Chichester, and 
surrounded by his friends. He was a trifle 
leaner than of old, and there were lines 
now where before there had been none. 
His eyes, too, had the queer, worn and 
sunken look which was becoming familiar 
in the eyes of the young men on leave. 
Joan Whitworth watched him as he en- 
tered, carelessly, for perhaps a_ second. 
Then her book dropped from her hand 
upon the carpet—that book which she had 
so jealously read a few minutes back. 
Now it lay where it had fallen. She leaned 
forward, as though, above all, she wished 
to hear the: sound of his voice. And when 
she heard it, she drew in a little breath. 
He was speaking and laughing with Sir 
Chichester, and the theme was nothing 
more important than Sir Chichester’s hon- 
orary membership of the Senga Mess. 

“Lucky fellow!” cried Sir. Chichester. 
“No trouble for you to get into the papers, 
eh! Publicity waits on you like a valet.” 

“But I can’t afford the valet in my pro- 
fession,’ said Harry. . 


HE conversation was all trivial and 

customary. But Joan Whitworth 
leaned forward with a light upon her face 
that had never yet burnt there. Colonel 
Luttrell was presented to Mr. Albany Todd, 
who was most kind and condescending. 
Joan looked suddenly down at her frock, 


and the horror of her sandals was some- <‘ 


thing she could hardly bear. They would 
turn to her next. Yes, they would turn to 
her! She looked desperately toward the 
great staircase with its broad, shallow steps 
which ran up round two sides of the hall. 
Millie Splay was actually beginning to turn 
to her, when Dennis Brown came uncon- 
sciously to her rescue. 

“We looked out for you at Gatwick,” he 
said. 

“T only just reached the race-course in 
time for the last race,’’ said Harry Luttrell. 
“Luckily for me!” 

“Why luckily?’ asked Harold Jupp in 
surprise. 

“Because I backed the winner,” replied 
Luttrell. 

The indefatigable race-goers gathered 


about him a little closer; and Joan Whit- 


worth rose noiselessly from her chair. 

“Which horse won?” asked Harold Jupp. 

“Loman.” 

“Loman!” Harold Jupp stared at Dennis 
Brown. Incredulity held them as in bonds. 

“But he couldn’t win!’ they both cried 
in a breath. 

“He did, you know, and at a long price.” 

“What on earth made you back him?” 
asked Dennis Brown. 

“Well,” Luttrell answered, ‘he was the 
only white horse in the race.” 

Miranda uttered a cry of pleasure. She 
recognized a brother. ‘That's an awfully 
But science fell 
with a crash. Dennis Brown took ‘‘Form 
at a Glance” from his pocket, and sadly 
began to tear the pages across. Harold 
Jupp looked on at that act of sacrilege. 

“Tt doesn’t matter,” he said, and offered 
his invariable consolation. “Flat racing’s 
no use. We'll go jumping in the winter.” 

But Harold Jupp was never again to go 
jumping in the winter. Long before stee- 
plechasing begah that year, he was lying 
out on the flat land, beyond the Somme, 
with a bullet through his heart. 

Dennis Brown returned “Form at a 
Glance” to his pocket; and Millie Splay 
drew Harry Luttrell away from the group. 

“T want to introduce you to Joan Whit- 
worth,” she said, and she turned to the 
chair in which Joan had been sitting a few 
moments ago. It was empty. 

“Why, where in the world has Joan gone 
to?’’ she exclaimed. 

“She has fled.” explained Jupp. ‘Joan 
saw his ‘Form at a Glance’ without any 
book. She saw that he was incapable of 
the higher life and she has gone.” 

“Nonsense, Harold!” cried Millicent 
Splay in vexation. She turned toward the 


stairs and she gave a little gasp. A woman 
was standing on the second step from the 
floor. But it was not Joan, it was Stella 
Croyle. 

“IT thought you had such a bad head- 


ache,’ said Lady Splay after ; 
play er 2 perceptible 
“It’s better now, thank you.” said ¢ 
and, coming down the remaining 
advanced toward Harry. 
“How do you do, Colonel Luttrel]>” sh 
said. 
For a moment he was tak 
Then, with the blood mounting in be Ge 
he took a step forward and shook Aen 
with her easily. 
i you know one another!” said Lady 
“We have known each other 
Stella Croyle. tng 
50 that was why Stella Croy] 
posed herself for the week! a 
had been a little surprised, so persistently 
had Stella avoided anything in the sheoe 
of a party. But this time Stella had def. 
nitely wished to come, and Millie Splay in 
her loyalty had not hesitated to welcome 
her. But she had been a little curious 
Stella’s visit indeed was the third, though 
the least, of her preoccupations. The ball 
on the Thursday of next week at the 
Willoughby’s. Well, Stella was never lack. 
ing in tact. That would arrange itself. - 
But as Millie Splay looked at her, recog. 
nized her beauty, her eager advance to 
Harry Luttrell and Harry Luttrell’s em. 
barrassment, she said to herself for quite 
other reasons: “If I had guessed why she 
wanted to come, nothing would have per. 
— me to have her.” 
Millie Splay had more reason t 
the words before the week was ak Te 


e 


“FF HADN’T an idea that we should find 
her here,’ said Hillyard. “Lady 
Splay told me so very clearly that Mrs, 
Croyle always timed her visits to avoid a 
party.” Hillyard was a little troubled, 
lest he should be thought by his friend to 
have concurred in a plot to bring about 
this meeting. 

“That's all 
answered. 

The two men were alone in the hall. 
The tennis playérs had changed and were 
out upon the court. Millie Splay had 
dragged Stella Croyle away with her to 
play croquet. Luttrell moved to a writing- 
table. 

“You are going to join the tennis play- 
ers?” he asked. Hillyard was already 
dressed for the game and carried a racket 
in his hand. “I must write a letter, then 
I will come out and watch you.” 

“Right,” said Martin, and he left his 
friend to his letter. 

The hall was very still. A bee came 
buzzing in at the open window, made a 
tour of the flower-vases and flew out again 
into the sunshine. From the lawn the cries 
of the tennis players, the calls of thrush 
and blackbird were wafted in on waves of 
perfume from the roses. It was very pleas- 
ant and restful to Harry Luttrell after the 
sweat and labor of France. He sighed as 
he folded his letter and addressed it to a 
friend in the War Office. 

A letter-box stood upon a table close to 
the staircase. He was carrying his letter 
over to it, when a girl came running lightly 
down the stairs and ‘halted suddenly a step 
or two from the bottom. She stood very 
much where Stella Croyle had stood a few 
minutes ago, and, like Stella, she looked 
over the balustrade at Harry Luttrell. 
Harry Luttrell had reached the letter-box 
when he caught sight of her, but he quite 
forgot to drop his letter through the slit. 
He stood transfixed with wonder and per- 
plexity—-wonder at her beauty; perplexity 
as to who she was. 


right, Martin,’ Luttrell 


ARTIN HILLYARD had spoken to 
him of Joan Whitworth. By the 
delicious oval of her face, the deep blue 
of her eyes, the wealth of rippling bright 
hair, the soft bloom of color on her cheeks, 
and her slim boyish figure—the girl should 
rightly be she. But it couldn’t be; no, tt 
couldn’t!- Luttrell looked at her clothes. 
She was in a little white frock of chiffon 
and lace, as simple as could be, but even — 
to a man’s eyes it was that simplicity 


which is the last word of a good dress- 


maker. With it she wore a white, broad- 
brimmed hat of straw with a great blue 
bow and a few narrow streamers of blue 
ribbon floating jauntily. 

“You must be Colonel Luttrell,” his gra 
cious vision exclaimed, with every appear 
ance of surprise. 

“T am,” replied Luttrell. He was play- 
ing with his letter, half slipping it and then 
drawing it back from the box and quite 
unaware of what he was doing. 

“We had better introduce ourselves, I 
think. I am Joan Whitworth.” 
She held her hand out to him over the 
balustrade. He had but to reach up and 

(Continued on page 88) 
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The most humiliating moment in my life 
When I overheard the cause of 


my unpopularity among men 


CHICAGO girl writes me: “Oh, if I had 

only read one of your articles years ago! 

Many times [ have heard women criti- 

cise you for publicly discussing such a delicate 

personal subject. But I know what I would 

have been saved had I known these facts 

sooner, and I know that many of these women 

who criticize you would benefit by taking your 
message to themselves, 

“[ learned the facts about myself, as un- 


pleasant facts often are learned, ‘by overhear- 
ing two. girl friends talk about me. 


““Why don’t the men dance with her,’ one 


of them said. Here came a few words I 
couldn't catch. and then—‘of course she’s un- 


conscious of it poor dear, but she does. suffer 


-frightfully from perspiration.’ 


“It was the most humiliating moment in 
my life! I, who had prided myself on my dainti- 
ness, had overlooked what men could not.” 


An old fault—common to most of us 


It is a physiological fact that there are very 
few persons: who are not subject to. this odor, 
though seldom conscious of it themselves. 
Perspiration under the arms, though more ac- 
tive than elsewhere, does not always produce 
excessive and noticeable moisture. But the 
chemicals of the body do cause noticeable 
odor, more apparent under the arms than in 
any other place. 


The underarms are under very sensitive 
nervous control. Sudden excitement, embar- 
rassment even, serves as a nervous stimulus 


‘times 


sufficient to make perspiration there even more 
active. ‘The curve of the arm prevents the 
rapid evaporation of odor or moisture—and 
the result is that others become aware of this 
subtle odor at times when we least suspect it. 


How well-groomed men and women 
are meeting the situation 


Well-groomed men and women everywhere 
are meeting this trying situation with methods 
that are simple and direct. ‘They have learned 
that it cannot be neglected any more than any 
other essential of personal cleanliness. They 
give it the regular attention that they give to 
their hair, teeth, or hands. ‘They use Odorono, 
a toilet lotion specially prepared to correct 
both perspiration. moisture and odor. 


Odorono was formulated by a physician who 
knew that perspiration, because of its peculiar 
qualities, is beyond the reach of ordinary 
methods. of cleanliness—excessive moisture of 
the armpits is due to a local weakness. 


Odorono is an ‘antiseptic, perfectly harmless. 
Its regular use gives that absolute assurance 
of perfect daintiness that women are demand- 
ing—that consciousness of perfect grooming so 
satisfying to men. It really corrects the cause 
of both the moisture and odor of perspiration. 


Use Odorono regularly, just two or three 
a week. At night before retiring, put it 
on the underarms. Allow it to dry, and then 
dust on a little talcum. The next morning, 
bathe the parts with clear water. ‘The under- 
arms will remain sweet and dry and odorless 


Daily 


in any. weather, in any circumstances! 
baths do not lessen its effect. 


Saves gowns and cleaner’s bills 


Women who find that their gowns aré spoiled 
by perspiration stain and an odor which dry 
cleaning will not remove, will find in Odorono 
complete relief from this distressing and often 
expensive annoyance. If you are troubled in 
any unusual way, or have had any difficulty in 
finding relief, let us help you solve your prob- 
lem. Write today for our free booklet. You'll 
find some very interesting information in° It 
about all perspiration troubles! 


Address Ruth Miller, The Odorono Co., 620 
Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. At all toilet 
counters in the United States and Canada, 3§c, 
6oc and $1.00, By mail, postpaid, if your 
dealer hasn’t it. 


Men will be interested in reading our book- 
let, “he Assurance of Perfect Grooming.” 


Address mail orders or request as follows: 
For Canada to ‘The Arthur Sales Co., 61 
Adelaide St., East, Toronto, Ont. For France 
to The Agencie Americaine, 38 Avenue de 
V’Opera, Paris. For Switzerland to The Agencie 
Americaine, 17 Boulevard Helvetique, Geneve. 
For [¢ngland to The American Drug Supply 
Co., 6 Northumberland Ave., London, W.C.z. 
For Mexico to H. FE. Gerber & Cia., 2a Gante, 
19, Mexico City. For U.S. A. to 


The Odorono Company 
620 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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N pearls, woman finds her love of the 
beautiful most perfectly expressed. 


Each La Tausca necklace comes from France 
and in its radiance and lustre so closely 
matches the finest oriental pearls as to 
confuse connoisseurs. 


cAt Your Jeweler’s 


CALIFE PEARLS 


A Cynthea quality necklace of charm 
and grace. Comes in three lengths, 
with 14-kt. gold spring-ring clasp, 
in beautiful grey velvet, satin lined 
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take it. It was a cool hand and a cordial 
one, 

“Martin Hillvard has talked to me about 
you,” he said. 

“T like him,” she replied. “He's a dear.” 

“He told me enough to make me iright- 
ened at the prospect of meeting you.” 

Joan leaned over the bannister. 

“But now that we have met, you aren't 
really frightened, are you?” she asked in 
so wistful a voice, and with a look so 
deeply pleading in her big blue eyes that 
no young man could have withstood her. 

Harry Luttrell laughed and replied that 
he was not. 

Joan crossed to where he stood. 

“Then that’s all right,” she said. 
can post your letter there,’ she added as 
an afterthought. “The box is cleared 
regularly.” 

“No doubt,’ Harry Luttrell returned. 
“But I am no Jonger sure that I am going 
to post it.” 

The letter to his friend at the War Office 
contained an earnest prayer that a peremp- 
tory telegram should be sent to him at 
Rackham Park, at an early hour on the 
next morning, cOMmanding hi: return to 
London. He stood it in the palm of his 
open hand.-The thought of Stella Croyle 
bade him post it. The presence of Joan 
Whitworth—and he was so conscious of 
her!—paralyzed his arm. Some vague 
sense of the tumult within him passed out 
from him to her. An intuition seized upon 
her that that Jetter was in some way vital 
to her, in some way a menace to her. She 
drew a little sharp breath. He was stand- 
ing there, so still, so quiet and slow in his 
decision. It kecame necessary to her that 
words should be spoken. She spoke the 
first which rose to her lips. 

“You are going to stay for the Willough- 
by’s ball, aren't you?” 

Harry Luttrell smiled. 

“But you despise dancing.” 

“i? | adore it!”’ 

She smiled as she spoke, but she spoke 
with a queer shyness which took him olf 
his feet. He slowly tore the letter across 
and again across, and then into little pieces 
and carricd them to the waste-paper basket. 

The action brought home to her with a 
shock that there was a letter which she in 
her turn must write, must write and post 
in that glass letter-box this very evening. 
She thought upon it with repugnance, but 
it had to be written and done with. It was 
the consequence of her own folly and vanity. 
Harry Luttrell returned to her, but he did 
not remark the trouble in her face. 

“When I left England,” he said slowly, 
“people were dancing the tango. That is, 
one couple who knew the dance was danc- 
ing it in the ballroom, and all the others 
were practising in the passage. That's 
done with, I suppose.” 

“Quite,” said Joan. 

Harry Luttrell heaved a sigh. 

“IT should have liked to practise with 
you in the passage,” he said ruefully. 

“Still there are other dances,’ Joan 
Whitworth suggested. “The one step?” 

“That’s going for a walk,: said Harry 
Luttrell. 

“In an unusual attitude,’ Joan added 
demurely. “Do you know the fox trot?” 

“A little.” 

“The twinkle step?” 

“Not at all.” 

“T might teach you that,” said Joan. 

“Oh, do! Teach it to me now. Then 
we'll dance it in the passage.” 

“But evervone will be dancing it in the 
ballroom,” Joan objected. 

“That’s why,” said Harry Luttrell, and 
they both laughed. 

Joan looked toward the gramophone in 
the corner of the room. She was tempted, 
but she must have that letter written first. 
She would dance with Harry Luttrell with 
an uneasy mind unless that letter were 
written and posted first. 

“Will you put a record ready on the 
gramophone, while I write a note?” she 
suggested. ‘“‘Then I'll teach you. It’s quite 
a short note.” 


OAN 
table. 


sat in her turn at the writing- 

She wrote the first lines easily 
and quickly enough. But she came to ex- 
planations, and of explanations she had 
none to offer. She sat and framed a sen- 
tence and it would not do. Meanwhile the 
gramophone was open and ready, the rec- 
ord fitted on the disc of green baize and 
her cavalier in impatient attendance. She 
dashed off in the end the standard phrase 
for such emergencies: “I will write you 
tomorrow,” addressed and stamped her let- 
ter, and dropped it into the letter-box. The 
letter fell in the glass box with the address 
uppermost. But Joan did not trouble about 
that, did not even notice it—a weight was 
off her mind. 


“You 


“I am ready,” she said, and a jew sec- 
onds later.the music of “The Long Trajp 
was waited to the astonished ears of the 
tennis players in the garden. They paused 
in their game, and then Dennis Brown 
crept to the window of the hall and looked 
cautiously in. He stood transtixed, then 
turned and beckoned furiously. The tennis 
players forsook their rackets, Lady Splay 
and Stella Croyle, their croquet ‘mallets 
Dennis Brown led them by a back Way up 
to the head of the broad stairs. Here a 
gallery ran along one side of the hall. 

Cautiousiy the party advanced on tiptoe 
to the balustrade and looked down. Yes 
there the pair of them were, now laughing 
now in desperate earnest, practising the 
fox-trot to the music of the gramophone, 

“Do I hold you right?” asked Harry, 

“Well, I shan't break, you know.” Joan 
answered demurely and then, with a little 
sigh, “That's better.” 

Under her . breath Stella Croyle mur- 
mured passionately, “Oh you minx!” As 
the record ran out, a storm of applause 
burst from the gallery. 

“Oh, Joan, Joan!” cried Harold Jupp 
shaking his head reproachfully. There's 
the poet kicked right across the room.” 

“Where?” asked Harry Luttrell, looking 
round for the book. 

“Oh, it doesn’t matter,’ said Joan jim- 
patiently, “Its only an oid volume of 
browning.” 

Cries of “Shame” broke indignantly from 
the race-goers and Joan received them with 
imperturbable indifference. Harry Luttrell, 
however, Went on his knees, and discover- 
ing the book beneath distant sofa care- 
fully dusted it. 

“Did you ever read ‘How they brought 
the good news from Ghent to Aix?” he 
asked, 

The audience in the gallery waited in 
dead silence for Joan Whitworth’s answer, 
it came unhesitatingly clear and in a voice 
of high enthusiasm. 

“Isn't it the most wonderiul poem. he 
ever wrote?” 

The gallery broke into screams, catcalls, 
hisses and protests against Joan's. shame- 
less recantation. 

“It's Browning, of course, but it’s not 
Browning at all, if you understand me!” 
Dennis Brown exclaimed with every show 
of indignation, and the whole party trooped 
away again to their tennis and _ their 
croquet. 

Harry Luttrell placed the book upon a 
table and turned to Joan. e 

“Now, what would you like to do?” he 
asked. 

“Well, there’s the maze,’ shé said doubt- 
fully. ‘Millie Splay is rather proud of it. 
The hedges are centuries old.’ She turned 
innocent eyes on Harry Luttrell. ‘I dont 
know whether you are interested in old 
hedges.” 


T is to be feared that minx was the only 
right word for Joan Whitworth on this 
afternoon. Harry Luttrell expressed an in- 
tense enthusiasm for hedges. <A_ pagoda 
perched upon a bank overlooked the maze, 
and a narrow, steep path led down into it 
between the hedges. Joan left it to her 
soldier to find the way. - There was a stone 
pedestal with a small lead figure perched 
upon the top of it, in the small, clear space 
in the middle. But Harry Luttrell took a 
deal of time in reaching it. If, however, 
their progress was slow, with many false 
turnings and sudden stops against solid 
walls of. hedge, it was not so with their ac- 
quaintanceship; each turn in the path 
brought them on by a new stage. They 
wandered in the dawn of the world. 
‘Suppose that I had never come to Rack- 
ham Park!” said Harry Luttrell, suddenly, 
turning at the end of a blind alley. “I al- 
most didn’t come. I might have altogether 
missed knowing you.” 
The terrible thought smote them both. 


What risks people ran, to be sure: They 
might never have met. They might have 
never known what it was to meet. They 


might have lived benighted, not knowing 
what lovely spirit had passed them _ by. 
They looked at one another with despairing 
eyes. Then a happy thought occurred to 


Joan. 


“But after all, you did come!” she ex- 
claimed. 

Harry Luttrell drew a breath. 
relieved of a great oppression. 

“Why, ves,” he answered in wonderment. 
“So I did.” 

They retraced their steps. : 

Lovemaking went at a gallop in nine 
teen hundred and sixteen; it jumped the 
barriers, it danced to a lively and violent 
Maidens had become more primeval. 


He was 


tune. 
Insecurity had dropped them down upon 
the bed-rock of elemental truths. Men 


(Continued on page 90) 
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Wilsnaps, of course! 


EE their smooth finish. Feel 
their brisk spring. Listen to 
the firm Wilsnap click! 


_ There’s no weakness in these 
sturdy little Wilsnaps. Don’t 
they hold firm and fast? And 
there’s no stubbornness. They re- 
lease without urging—or coaxing. 


Would you have the perfect 
finishing touch? Then you will 
use Wilsnaps. Do you look for 
quality in a snap fastener? Then 
you will find Wilsnaps. 


Wilsnaps always wi// snap, 
wherever snap fasteners are used. 
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(Continued from page 88) 


were for women, women for men—espe- 
cially for those men who went out with a 
cheery song in their mouths to save them 
from the hideous destiny of women in rav- 
aged lands. The soldier was here to-day 
on leave, and God alone knew where he 
would be to-morrow; ‘and whether alive or 
perhaps a crippled thing like a child! 

Joan Whitworth and Harry Luttrell had 
been touched by the swift magic of those 
days. This was the hour for them, the 
hour at the well, with the desert behind 
them and the desert in front; the hour 
within the measure of which was to be 
forced the essence of many days. 


af | HAVE put out the blue dress with the 

silver underskirt, Madame,” said 
Jenny Prask, knowing well that nothing in 
Stella Croyle’s wardrobe set off so well her 
dark and fragile beauty. 

“Very well, Jenny.”’ 

Stella Croyle answered listlessly. She 
was discouraged by her. experience of that 
afternoon. She had come to Rackham 
Park, certain of one factor upon her side, 
but very certain of that. She would find 
no competitor—and lo! the _ invincible 
competitor, youth, had put. on armor 
against her! Stella looked in the mirror. 
She was twenty-nine, and, in the circle 
within which she moved, twenty-nine meant 


“Oh!” Jenny Prask gasped. What had 
come over her, Jenny asked. Her quick 
mind realized that Mario Escobar was not 
answerable for the change, since Mario 
Escobar was miles away at Midhurst. Be- 
sides, according to Mr. Harper, this flirta. 
tion with Escobar had been going on a year 
and more. Jenny Prask looked from Joan 
to Harry Luttrell..- She saw them drawn 
to one another across the hall and go into 
the dining-room side by side. She turned 
back with a little moan of disappointment 
into Stella Croyle’s bedroom, and, while 
she tidied it, more than once she stopped 
to wring her hands. 


TELLA CROYLE, however, kept her 

good spirits through the evening. For 
after dinner Harry Luttrell, of his own will, 
came straight to her in the drawing-room, 
~ “Oh, Wub,” she said in a whisper, as 
she drew her skirt aside to make room for 
him upon the couch. “Oh, Wub, what 
years it is since I have seen you!” 

When the old nickname fell upon 
Harry’s ears, he looked quickly about him 
to see where Joan Whitworth sat. But she 
was at the other'end of the room. 

“Yes, it is a long time.” 

“Stockholm!” said Stella, dwelling upon . 
the name. She lowered her voice. “Wub, 
I suffered terribly after you went away, 


ok 


= 2 i] —_ climbing reluctantly onto the shelf. Oh, it wasn’t a good time! No, it wasn’t!” 

earned tT at feelin O ——— “Don’t you think, Jenny, the blue frock “Stella, I am very sorry,” he said gently. 
= == makes me look old?” He knew himself this day the glories and 
= fi fe fi 7 ” Jenny Prask laughed scornfully. the pangs of love. He was sunk ocean- 


“Old, Madame! You! Just fancy!” deep one moment in the sense of his un- 

Stella Croyle, living much alone, had worthiness, the next he knocked his head 

peer - : made a companion of her maid. There was’ against the stars on the soaring billow of 

—= ? tly d d =f nothing of Mrs. Croyle’s history which his pride. He could not but feel for 
=e COrrec eESIGNE = = _ Jenny Prask did not know, and very few Stella, who had passed through the same 
7 == ; of her hopes and sorrows were hidden’ furnace. He could not but grieve that the 

—— and tai ored. suit or == from her. | wondrous book, of which he was racing 


ee | “My gracious me, Madame! There will through the first pages, had ‘been closed for 
a 7 == Is] _ she said with a sniff, as she helped Stella © —some time—with another at her side? 
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be nobody to hold a candle to you here!” her by him. Might she not open it again 


= Wra rts ~ JOU to undress. Stella looked in the glass. “Wub, tell me what you have been doing 
smoothness o er cheeks; her dark hair tale of them in the short, reluctant, col- 
ee SS OWe it 10 OUrSE F to =| |: had lost none of its gloss. She took her  loquial phrases which the English use to 
| = == features one by one, and found no trace of _ strip their achievements of any romantic 
change. semblance, until Millicent Splay claimed 
== CCOMme aC da inted ==!) “Yes,” she said, and her listlessness be- him for a table of bridge. 
= |F gan to disappear. She turned away from will be safer there,” she said: to 
| == _ the mirror. “Come, Jenny!” she cried herself. 
— Wit, ———— _ with a hopeful smile. She was saying to “Yes, but she had to take him away,” 
—o | | == | herself, “I have still a chance.” Stella’s thoughts responded. She was dan- 


Jenny rattled on while she- assisted her = gerous, then, in -Millie Splay’s judgment. 
mistress. Stella’s face changed with her The sweet flattery set Stella smiling. She 


————— == mood, more than most faces. Disappoint- . went up to her room rejoicing that she had 

= | == ment and fatigue aged her beyond due chosen that week to visit Rackham Park. 

a —— measure. Jenny Prask was determined that She was playing a losing game, but she did 
———— 7 —— che should go down to dinner to-night not know it. 

————s | looking her youngest and best. Besides she Thus the very spirit of summer seemed _ 

—— ——a had her little item of news to contribute. to inform the gathering. Saturday brought 

He| as “Miss Whitworth is in love with the up no clouds to darken the clear sky. Har- 

>= == foreign gentleman,” she said. ‘That Ma- old Jupp and Dennis Brown actually scored 
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~ 

| ———— —— rio Escobar.” Jenny looked over Stella’s four nice wins at Gatwick on horses which, 

a ——— Ik head and into the reflection of her eyes to celebrate the week, miraculously ran to 
— == |{- upon the mirror. “I don’t hold with for- form. Miranda under these _ conditions 


= : eigners myself, Madame. A little ridicu- would have inevitably lost, but by another 

== lous they always seems to me with their stroke.of fortune no horse running had any 

=== == chatter, and what not.” special’ blemish, name, color or trick cal- 
“You believe Miss Whitworth’s in love culated to inspire her. 


ee ——— Gir re utation, — with him?” Sir Chichester was happy, too, for he 

<a : SS ——s “Outrageously, Mr. Harper says. Quite saw a lady-reporter write down his name 

are — 4 . ———— ‘the talk of the servants’ hall, it is. Why, in her notebook. So was Mr. Albany Todd. 
a. 4 is SO Ll t at : cven this afternoon she wrote him a letter. For he met the Earl of Eltringham, with 
7 ———— — Mr. Harper showed it to me after he took whom he had a passing acquaintance; and 


== it out of the letter-box to post it. ‘That’s his Lordship, being complimented upon his 


and danced joyously down the stairs. A 
newcomer, thought Jenny with a pang of 
alarm for her mistress! But she heard the 
newcomer speak and heard her spoken to. 
It was Joan Whitworth. 


on . 
— a Are f; e matin, : her and,’ says he, and there it was— gardens, which had been published, was | 
S== ——— ‘Mario Escobar, Esquire, The Golden Sun moved to say in the friendliest manner, \ 
, —t—— a The blood mounted into Stella Croyle’s end, Mr. Todd, and see them.” 
3 — ea are O e —— face. Since: Mario Escobar was staying As for Joan and Harry Luttrell, it mat- 
sae == —— I off, an oan was writing to him—why, were together. They walked in their own 
: smartes Ops == - after all, she had no rival. magical gardens. It fell to Martin Hill- 
eRe | —— hi | =—— ne with a bound. She had nt to look after Stella Croyle; and the 
a a J == a week, a whole week in the company of task was not difficult. 
OWer TWO undred Ir Harry Luttrell; and what might she not “Old associations —-give them  oppor- 
do in a week, if she used her wits and tunity and they renew their strength,” she 
mts E= CITI e Ss l n the e j In ite d ==> used her beauty. Stella Croyle ran down thought. “Harry is afraid of them.” 
ane — ——— the stairs like a girl. Jenny Prask shut 
the door and, opening a_ wardrobe, took ON the Monday evening Jenny Prask 
States a d ad from a high shelf Mrs. Croyle’s dressing- brought a fresh piece of gossip, which 
= an Oh bag. She opened it and from one of the strengthened her hopes. ~<‘Miss Whitworth 
ee —S> | = fittings she lifted out a bottle. The bottle had a letter from him this morning,” said 
| was quite full of a white, colorless liquid. Jenny. “Quite upset she was. She am 
SS == and care-  swered it at once, and it out to” 
| = : . . —— ully put the ttle back. There was very village and posted it with her own hanes. 
— “For information regarding ——— —4 | little she did not know about the proceed- “Are yen eure?” cried Mrs. Croyle. 
= Our nearest representative her mistress. Then she went out “IT saw her go with 
—— ; == of the room into the gallery and peeped She went in her own little runabout, 
—— write MANGONE, New York, down to watch the other guests ett og was back in a jiffy with a.sort of ‘There, 
She saw Miranda Brown, Stella, Sir Chi- I’ve done it!’ look about her. Oh, there's 
chester Splay, Dennis and Harry Luttrell something going on there, Madame—take 
come from their different rooms and gather my word for it. She’s a deep one, Miss 
: in the hall below. From a passage behind Whitworth is, and no mistake! Will you 
her, a girl—butterfly-bright—flashed out wear the smoke-gray to-night, Madame? 
I am keeping the pink for the ball on 


Thursday.”’ 


Stella allowed a moment or two to pass 


3 before ‘she answered. 


(Continued on page 92) 
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HESE four faétors are 
indispensable to smart 
fur wraps—excellent pelts, 
expert dressing, faithful 
matching and delicate 
modeling. The four factors 
meet in Leonard Simmons furs. 


Smart shops 
the country over, show them 


“The Book of the Mode” with 
designs by Leonard Simmons 
may. be had for the asking 


eAddress: Ten E. Thirty-ninth St., N.Y. Cy 
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(Continued from page 90) 


“TI shan’t go to the Willoughby s 
Jenny.” 

Jenny Prask stared in dismay. 

“You won't, Madame!” 

“No, Jenny. But I want you to be 
careful not to mention it to anyone. I 
shall dress as if I was going, but at the 


ball, 


last moment I shall plead a headache and — 


stay behind.” 

“Very well, Madame,’ said Jenny. But 
it seemed to her that Stella was throwing 
down her arms. Stella, however, had un- 
derstood, upon hearing of the invitation for 
Lady Splay’s party, that she could do noth- 
ing else. The. Willoughbys were strict 
folk. Mrs. Croyle could hardly hope to 
go without some rumor of her history com- 
ing afterward to the ears of that family; 
and the family would hold her presence ‘as 
a reproach against Millie Splay. Stella 
had herself proposed her plan to Millie and 
had noted the relief with which it was 
received. . .. 
Many a one looking backward upon some 
terrible and unexpected incident will have 
noticed with what care the great Drama- 
turgist so wove his play that every little 
unheeded event in the days before helped 
directly to the final catastrophe. 

It happened on this evening that Stella 
went’ downstairs earlier than the other 
guests and, on going into the library in 


search of an evening paper, found Sir 
Chichester standing by the telephone in- 
strument. 

“Am I in your way?” she asked. 


“Not a bit, Stella,’ he answered. ‘In 
fact, you might help me by looking up the 
number I want.’ 

He raised the instrument and, playing 
with the receiver as he stood erect, re- 
marked: 

“Although I am happy to think that I 
shall not be called upon to deliver any ob- 
servations on the occasion of the Chiches- 
ter Flower Show next Thursday, I may as 
well ask one of the newspapers if their lo- 
cal correspondent would give the ceremony 
some little attention.” 

Stella Croyle took up the telephone book. 

“Which newspaper is it to be, Sir Chi- 
chester?” 

“The Morning Harpoon, I think. Yes, I 
am sure. The Morning Harpoon.” 

Stella Croyle looked up the number and 
read out: 

“Gerrard one six two double three.” 

Sir Chichester accordingly called upon 
the trunk line and gave the number. 

“You will ring me up? Thank you,” he 
said and replacing the receiver, stood in 
anxious expectancy. 

“I thought that your favorite paper was 

the Daily Flashlight.” Stella observed. 
“That's quite true, Stella. It was.” Sir 
Chichester explained naively. ‘But I have 
noticed lately a regrettable tendency to in- 
difference on the part of the Flashlight. 
- The management is usually too occupied to 
converse with me when I ring up. On the 
other hand, I am new to the Morning Har- 
poon. Hello! Hello! This is Sir Chiches- 
ter Splay speaking,’ and he delivered _ his 
message. 

“Thank you very much,” said Sir Chi- 
chester, as he hung up the. receiver. 
‘‘Really most courteous people. Yes, most 
courteous. What is their number, Stella? 

must remember it.” 

Stella read it out again. 

“Gerrard one six two double three,’ 
and thus, she, too, committed the number 
to memory. 


"THE library at Rackham Park was a 
small oblong room with a big window 
upon the garden. It opened into the hall 
on the one side and into the dining-room on 
the other; and in one corner the telephone 
was installed. 

At half past eight on the night of the 
dance at Harrell this room was empty and 
in darkness. But a second afterward the 
door from the hall was opened and Joan 
stood in the doorway, the light shimmering 
upon her satin cloak and the silver em- 
broidery of her frock. She cast an anxious 
look behind her and up the staircase. It 
seemed as if some movement at the angle 
made by the stairs and the gallery caught 
her eye. For she stepped back for a clearer 
view and listened with a peculiar intent- 
ness. She saw nothing, however, and heard 
nothing. She entered the library swiftly 
and closed the door behind her. so that 
once more darkness fell upon the room, 
save for a thread of gold at the bottom of 
the other door behind which the men of the 
party were still sitting over their wine. 
She crossed the room toward the window, 
stepping cautiously to avoid the furniture. 
She was quite invisible. But for a tiny 
rustle of the lace flounces on her dress one 
would have sworn the room was empty. 
But when she was halfway across, a sudden 


burst of laughter from dining-room 
brought her to a stop with her hand upon 
her heart and a little sob not altogether 
stifled in her throat. It meant so much to 
her that the desperate adventure of this 
night should be carried through! If alj 
went well, as it must—oh, as it surely 
must!—by midnight she would be free of 
her terrors and distress. 

The laughter in the dining-room died 
down. Joan stole forward again. She drew 
away the heavy curtains from the long 
window and moonlight, clear and _ bright 
like silver, poured into the room and 
clothed her in its soft radiance. She eased 
back the bolts at the top and bottom of 


the glass door and turned the key in the 


lock. She touched the glass, and the door 
swung open upon the garden, easily, noise- 
lessly. She drew it close again, and, leay- 
ing it_so, raised her hands to the curtains 
at the side. As she began carefully to 
draw them together, so that the rings 
should not rattle on the pole, the door from 
the hall was softly but quickly opened, and 
the switch of the electric lights by the side 
of the door pressed down. The room leapt 
into light. 


Joan swung around, her face grown 
white, her eyes burning with fire. She 
saw only Jenny Prask. 

“I hope I don't intrude, Miss,” said 
Jenny respectfully. “I came to find a 
book. 

The blood flowed back into Joan's 
cheeks. 


“Certainly, Tenny, take what you like,’ 
said Joan, and she draped the curtains 
across the window. 

“Thank you, Miss.” 

Jenny chose a book from the case upon. 
the table and, without a glance at Joan or 


at the window, went out of the room 
again. Joan watched her go. After all, 


what had Jenny seen? A girl whose home 
was there, drawing the curtains close. 
That was all. Joan shook her anxiety off. 
Jenny had left the door of the library open 
and someone came running down the stairs. 
Miranda Brown dashed into the _ room, 
struggling with a pair of gloves. 

“Oh, how I hate gloves in this weather!” 
she fcried. ‘‘Well, here I am, Joan. You 
wanted to speak to me before the others 
had finished powdering their noses. What 
is 

“I want you to help me.” 

“Of course I will,’ Miranda answered 
cheerily. ‘“‘How?” 

Joan closed the door and returned to 
Miranda, who having drawn the _ gloves 
over her arm was now struggling with the 
buttons. 

I want you, when we reach Harrell—” 
‘Yes.”’ 

“To lend me your- motor-car for an 
hour.’” 

Miranda turned in amazement toward 
her friend. But one glance at her face 
showed that the prayer was made in des- 
perate earnest. Miranda Brown caught her 
friend by the arm. 

“Joan!” 

“Ves,” Joan Whitworth answered, nod- 
ding her head miserably. ‘“That’s the help 
I want, and I want it dreadfully. Just for 
an hour—no more.”’ 

“Joan, my dear—what’s the matter?” 
asked Miranda, gazing into Joan Whit- 
worth’s troubled face. ; 

“TI don’t want you to ask me,” the girl 
answered. She sat down upon a couch at 
Miranda’s side and jfeverishly caught her 
hand. “Do help me! You can’t tell what 
it means to me! . . . Oh, I have been 
such a fool!” 

Miranda was now thoroughly disturbed. 
The contrast between the Joan she ha 
known until this week—good-humored, a 
little aloof, contented with herself and her 
ambitions, placid, self-contained—and_ this 
lovely girl, troubled to the heart's core, 
with her beseeching eyes and trembling lips, 
touched her poignantly, meltingly. 

“Oh, Joan, I don’t like it!’ she whis- 
pered. ‘What mad thing have you done?” 

“Nothing that can’t be put right! Noth- 
ing! Nothing!” Joan caught eagerly at the 
argument. ‘Oh, was a fool! But if 
you'll only help me to-night, I am sure 
everything will be arranged.” — 

The words were bold enough, but the 
girl’s voice trailed off into a low unsteady 
whisper, as terror at the rash plan which 
she had made and must now carry through 
caught at her heart. “On, Miranda, do be 


99? 
asked 


. 


kind! 
“When do you want the car? 
Miranda. 
“Immediately after we get to Harrell.” 


Joan! 
Miranda herself was growing frightened. 
She stood torn with indecision. 
“Ves, yes,” Joan urged eagerly. 
(Continued on page 94) 
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Ambre Royal 


Delicate, hidden fragrance, revealing 
yourself only at intervals—You are gone; 
you are nowhere. And then, as when a 
passing breeze softly stirs the cool, white 
bloom of May, loosening breath of per- 
fume to the air, you are here again— 
alluring, elusive Ambre Royal! 


NHIS brief little book will 

be sent to you, if you ask 

for it, to tell you why exclu- 

sive Parisiennes choose Violet 
(Ve-o-lay) perfumes. 

If it could be done, we 
would like to have you go 
shopping some afternoon in 
Paris with the tvpe of Parisi- 
enne who visits the Ve-o-lay 


_ Shop, for then you would be 


sure to visit only the most ex- 
clusive shops, and perhaps— 
who knows/—learn some of 
the secrets of the Parisiennes. 

But since we cannot do 
that, won’t you let us 
send this little book to 
vou?! 

It will tell you, among 
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other things, how the stand- 
ard of Ambre Royal per- 
fume is maintained so that 
your Ambre Royal Extract 
and I'ace Powder may have 
that same exquisite fragrance 
which has been so loved by 
the most exclusive gentlewo- 
men of France for a hundred 
years past. It will tell you 
about Creme Mealys and 
about Number Fifty-one so- 
lidified cold cream soap. 
Write to Frank M. Prindle 
& Company, 71 West 35th 
Street, New York City, 
and a copy will be sent. 
Also the name of the 
nearest Violet (Ve-o- 
lay) dealer. 
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YOUTHFUL SPIRITED CREATIONS 
| THAT WE ARE AT THE MOMENT IN- 
TRODUCING TO NEW YORK. 


COMMUNICATE DIRECT WITH IF NOT SHOWN IN YOUR CITY 


NEW YOR KX 


ESTABLISHED 19 YEARS 


THE SUMMONS 


Mason’s 


Novel 
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thought it all out. I want you to tell 
your chauffeur* privately to return along 
the avenue after he has set you down. 
There’s a road on the right a few yards 
down. If he will turn into that and wait 
behind the big clump of rhododendrons, I 
will join him immediately.” 

“But it will be noticed that you have 
gone. People will ask for you,’ Miranda 
objected. 

“No, I shall be back again within the 
hour. There will be a crowd of people. 
And lots won’t imagine that I should ever 
come to the dance at all.’ Even at that 
moment a little smile played about her 
lips. “And if the ball had been a week 
ago, I should not haye gone, should I? I 
should still be wearing sandals,” she ex- 
plained, as she looked down at the buckles 
of her trim satin slippers. ‘No, it will be 
easy enough. I shall just shake hands with 
Mrs. Willoughby, pass on with the rest 
of our party into the ballroom and then 
slip out by the corridor at the side into 


‘the park.” 


“It’s dangerous, Joan!” said Miranda. 
“Oh, I know, but—’ Joan rose sud- 
denly with her eyes upon the door. ‘The 
others are coming. Will you help me? Oh, 
Miranda, quick!” 
ER ears had heard the voices already 
in the hall. Miranda heard them, 
too.- In a moment the door would be 
thrown open. She must make up her mind 
now. 

“Very well. The first turning to the 
right down the avenue and behind the rho- 
dodendrons. I'll tell the chauffeur.” 

“And no one else! Not even Dennis!” 

“Joan!” 

“No, not even Dennis! Promise me!” 

Millie Splay was heard to be inquiring 
for them both. 

“Very well. I promise!” 

“Oh, thank you! Thank you!” 

The door from the hall was opened upon 
that cry of gratitude, and Millie Splay 
looked in. 

“Oh, there you are!” A movement of 
chairs became audible in the dining-room. 
“And those men are still sitting over their 
miserable cigars!” 

“They are coming,” said Joan, and the 
next moment the dining-room door was 
thrown open and Sir Chichester with his 
guests trooped out from it. 

“Now then, you girls, we ought to be 
off,” he cried, as if he had been waiting 
with his coat on for half an hour. ‘This 
is none of your London danc:s. We are 
in the country. You won’t any of you get 
any partners, if you don’t hurry.” 

“Well, I like that!” returned Millie 
Splay. ‘Here we all are, absolutely wait- 
ing for you!” 

Mr. Albany Todd approached Joan. 

“You will keep a dance for me?” 

“Of course. The third before supper,” 
answered Joan. 

Already Sir Chichester was putting on 
his coat in the hall. “Come .on! Come 
on!” he cried impatiently, and then in 
quite another tone, “Oh!” 

The evening papers had arrived late that 
evening. They now lay neatly folded on 
the hall table. Sir Chichester pounced 
upon them. The throbbing motor-cars at 
the door, the gay figures of his guests were 
all forgotten. He plumped down upon a 
couch! 

“There!” cried Millie Splay in despair. 
“Now we can all sit down for half an 
hour.” 

“Nonsense, my dear, nonsense! 
want to see whether there is any report of 
my little extemporaneous speech at the 
flower show yesterday.” He turned over 
the leaves. ‘‘Not a word apparently here!” 
He tossed the paper aside and took up an- 
other. ‘Just a second, dear!” 

Millie Splay looked around at her guests 
with much the same expression of helpless 
wonderment which was so often to be seen 
on the face of Dennis Brown, when Mi- 
randa went racing. 

“It’s the limit!’’ she declared. 

There were two, however, of the party 
who were not at all distressed by Sir 
Chichester’s procrastination. When the 
others streamed into the hall, Joan lin- 
gered behind, sedulously buttoning her 


I just 


gloves, which were buttoned before, and 
Harry Luttrell returned to assist her 
The door was three-quarters closed. From 
the hall no one could see them. 

“You are going to dance with me in the 
passage,’ he said. Joan smiled at him 
and nodded. Now that Miranda had given 
way, Joan’s spirits had revived. ‘The color 
was bright in her cheeks, her eyes were 
tender. 

“Yes, but not at once.” 

“Why?” 

“Pll finish my duty dances first,” said 
Joan in a low voice. She did not take her 
eyes from his face. She let him read, she 
meant him to read in-her eyes what lay. so 
close at her heart. Harry Lifttrell read 
without an error—the print was so large 
the type so clear. He took a step nearer 
to her. 

“Joan,” he began with a little falter in 
his voice. Could he have pleaded better 
in a thousand fine speeches, he who had 
seen his men wither about him on _ the 
Somme, than by that little timorous quaver 
in his voice? ‘Joan, I have something to 
ask of you to-night. I meant to ask it 
during the dance, when you couldn't run 
away. But I am going to ask it now.” 

Joan drew back sharply. 

“No! Please wait!’’ and as she saw 
his face cloud, she hurried on. ‘Oh, don’t 
be hurt! You misunderstand! How you 
misunderstand! ‘Take me in to supper to- 
night, will you? And then you shall talk 
to me, and I'll listen.” Her voice rose 
like clear, sweet music in a lilt of joy, 


ARRY LUTTRELL did not. consider 

what scruple in the girl’s conscience 

held him off. The delay did not trouble 

him at all. She stood before him radiant 

in her beauty, her happiness like an aura 
about her. 

“Joan,” he whispered again, and—how it 
happened who shall say?—in a second she 
was within his arms, her heart throbbing 
against his, her hands stole about his 
shoulders, their lips were pressed together. 

“Harry! Harry!’’ she murmured. Then 
very gently she pushed him from her. She 
shook her head with a wistful little smile. 

“I didn’t mean you to do that,” she said 
in self-reproach, “until after supper.” 

In the hall Sir Chichester threw down 
the last of the newspapers in a rage. ‘Not 
a word! Not one single miserable little 
word! I don’t ask much, goodness knows, 
but—” and his voice went up in an angry 
incredulity. one word! And I 


” 


‘thought the Harpoon was such a good pa- 


per, too!” 

Sir Chichester sprang to his feet. He 
glanced at his guests. He turned upon his 
wife. 

“God bless my soul, Millie, what are we 
waiting for? Ill tell you, girls, what it 
is! Unless we get off at once, we had bet- 
ter not go at alli.” 

“But Mrs. Croyle isn’t down yet,’ said 
Miranda. 

“Stella isn’t going, dear,” answered 
Millie Splay, and a cry of dismay burst 
from Joan. 

“Not going!” 

The consternation in the girl’s voice was 
so pronounced that every eye in that hall 
turned to her in astonishment. There was 
consternation, too, most legible in_ her 
widely-opened eyes. Her cheeks had lost 
their color. She stood for a fleeting mo- 
ment before them all, an image of terror. 
Then she caught at an excuse. 

‘Stella’s ill, then—since she’s not going.” 

“It’s not as bad as all that, dear,’’ Lady 
Splay hastened to reassure her. ‘She 
complained of a racking headache at din- 
ner. She has gone to bed.” | 

The blood flowed back into Joan’s 
cheeks. 

_ “Oh, I see!” she observed slowly. ‘That 
is why her maid came to the library. for 
a book!” 

But she was very silent throughout the 
quarter of an hour which it took them to 
drive to Harrell. There was somebody left 
behind at Rackham Park that night. Joan 
had overlooked one possibility in contriv- 
ing her plan, and that possibility, now de- 
veloped into fact, threatened to ruin all. 


-One guest remained behind in the house, 


and that one Joan’s rival. 


(To be continued in the September issue) 
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The Hoover lifts the rug from the 
floor, like this—flutters it upon a 
cushion of air, gently “‘beats”’ out its 
embedded grit, and so prolongs its life 


The perennial beauty of a valuable rug is the reward of fre- : 
quent and thorough cleaning. Such cleaning is easy to 
perform with The Hoover because it Jeats ... as it sweeps, 
as it suction cleans. All injurious embedded grit is fluttered 
: out by gentle beating. All stubborn litter is detached by swift 
sweeping. All loose dirt is withdrawn by strong suction. 
Only The Hoover combines these three essential operations. 3 
And it is the largest selling electric cleaner in the world. 


The HOO 


It Beats—as_it Sweeps—as it Cleans 


4 


| THE Hoover SucTION SWEEPER COMPANY 
The oldest makers of electric cleaners 
North Canton, Ohio Hamilton, Canada 
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Safeguard the Investment 


Every installation of a heat- 
ing or plumbing system repre- 
sents an investment to be safe- 


guarded for the longest life and . 


serviceability. For this reason 
it is to the advantage of owners 
and architects to make their 
complete selections from the 
Crane Line. 


They can do this consistently 
because Crane Service sup- 
plies, through the trade, all 
of the heating and plumbing 
fixtures and incidental equip- 
ment needed for the small 
home or the great public in- 
stitution, on the same quality 
basis. 


We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, including valves, 
pipe fittings and steam specialties, made of brass, iron, ferrosteel, 
cast steel and forged steel, in all sizes, for all pressures and all pur- 
poses and are distributors of pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 


BOSTON SAVANNAH 
SPRINGFIELD ATLANTA 

BRIDGEPORT KNOXVILLE 

NEW YORK BIRMINGHAM THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE 


BROOKLYN MEMPHIS 


PHILADELPHIA LITTLE ROCK 
NEWARK MUSKOGEE 
CAMDEN TULSA a 


S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO 


SYRACUSE KANSAS CITY = WAIVES-PIPE FITTINGS - SANITARY FIXTURES 


BALTIMORE OKLAHOMA CITY 

WASHINGTON WICHITA 836 
ALBANY ST. LOUIS 

BUFFALO TERRE HAUTE 

ROCHESTER CINCINNATI 


CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS 


23 WEST 44 ST.. AND 22 WEST 45@ ST..NEW YORK CITY 


TO WHICH THE PUBLIC IS CORDIALLY INVITED 


BRANCHES: FIFTY-SEVEN LEADING CITIES « WORKS: CHICAGO BRIDGEPORT 


Sets 


accompanying illus- 
tration of a huge special 
cast steel return bend isin- 
dicative of Crane ability 
to meet unusual require- 
ments in the industrial 
markets. 


INDIANAPOLIS ABERDEEN 


DETROIT _ GREAT FALLS 
CHICAGO BILLINGS 
ROCKFORD SPOKANE 
OSHKOSH SEATTLE 
GRAND RAPIDS TACOMA 
DAVENPORT PORTLAND 

DES MOINES POCATELLO 
OMAHA SALT LAKE CITY 
SIOUX CITY OGDEN 

ST. PAUL SACRAMENTO. 
MINNEAPOLIS OAKLAND 
DULUTH SAN FRANCISCO 
FARGO WATERTOWN 
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HY do you linger 

fascinated over this 

quaint, tall box of 

snow-white talc? It’s the 

fresh, sweet, wholesome 

fragrance—the fragrance of a thousand mem- 

ories. Memories of Riviera sunshine, brought 

you in sunbathed roses, jasmine, orange blos- 

soms. Memories of mystic India, prisoned in 

sandalwood and vetivert. Of staid English 

gardens, sweet with /avender. Of far-off Pa- 
cific Isles yellow -with ylang-ylang flowers. 


The mingled sweetness of twenty-six such 
memory-scents as these, from the whole world’s 
gardens, is making Talc Jonteel a loved fa- 
vorite with women of taste everywhere. Get a 
box today. Sold exclusively by 


The Rexoll Stores 


throughout the United States, Canada, and 
Great Britain. 10,000 progressive retail drug 
stores united into one world-wide service-giv- 


ing organization. 
THE JONTEEL 
BEAUTY 
REQUISITES 


Face Powder Jonteel 

Soft, fine, pure, adherent—a 
real beauty powder, blending 
naturally into the skin. Flesh, 
white and brunette shades. In 
boxes or compacts, 50c. 
Combination Cream 

Jonteel 

A facial cream that is dif- 
ferent. Neither greasy nor 
greaseless. A cream for all 
beauty uses. To whiten, soften, 
heal the skin. To improve the 
complexion. Ideal to use be- 
fore powdering 50c. 
Cold Cream Jonteel 

A delightful charming cream, 
Oc. 
Odor Jontee 

The wonderful New Odor of 
26 flowers. In tall, handsome 
bottles. For the toilet. Cool 
and refreshing, $1.50. 


Odor Jonteel | 
Concentrate, $3.00 


Rouge Jonteel 

So natural, so life-like. In a 
range of shades that blend per- 
fectly with all complexions. 
Light, medium or dark, 50c. 


Lip Stick Jonteel, 25c 


Eyebrow Pencil 
Jonteel,. 25c 


Manicure Set Jonteel 
Four Jonteel manicure neces- 
sities—Cuticle Solvent, Polish, 
Nail Bleach and Cuticle Cream. 
Set includes steel file, emery 
boards, orange sticks, and ab- 
sorbent cotton, $1.50. 
Soap Jonteel 
A fine toilet soap that im- 
parts to the skin the delicate 
fragrance of Jonteel, 25c. 


In Canada, Jonteel prices are slightly hicher 
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dominant appeal of the 
Premier lies in its artistic whole- 
ness. It is to this singleness of 
impression that the car owes its 
striking dignity and grace. Every 
component part of the Premier— 
from its wonderful aluminumized 
motor and its exclusive electrical 
gear-shift to its luxurious appoint- 
ments, and its refinement of detail 


M O f © 


INDIANAPOLIS::U SA 


—lends itself to this effect of unified 
completeness. The Premier has 
that distinctive quality of beautiful 
things—economy of design. 

En tour in Europe or America, 
occupants of this well- poised car 
enthusiastically confess their feel- 
ing of confidence and reliance 
—their abiding sense of pride 
in Ownership. 
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and Clean: 


To be absolutely clean, sweet and 
refreshing, you must be free from 
perspiration and all of its attendant 


discomforts — odors; 


stained and 


spotted clothes and other embar- 


rassments. 


NILODOX is a scientific, antiseptic 
preparation which is_ perfectly 
harmless and guaranteed to put a 
stop to every unpleasant condition 


delineated above. 


It does not 


burn or irritate the skin. 


Thousands of charming men and. 
women are using NILODOX, and 
they say they would not be with- 


out it. 


THE NILODOX COMPANY 


Dept. 38, 113 South Jefferson Street, Chicago 


ILO 


TRADE-MARK 


O 


Registered US Patent Office 


If your dealer 
does not have 


Nilodox, send us 


his name and 
fifty cents and 
we ll supply you. 
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sponded to her pleasant mood. “1 cant 
lunch with you, Mrs. Carey,” he said, “but 
Ill be delighted if you will lunch with 
me!” 

“Oh, no!” she exclaimed. “You must 
lunch with me. I have never paid for any 
one’s food before, and I feel that I should 
like to pay for yours. Do promise, Mr. 
Tintagel!” 

Sir Jasper, fuming all the time that this 
conversation was proceeding, waved his 
hands at the dramatist. ‘For heaven's sake, 
promise,” he said, “and let’s get on with 
the rehearsal!”’ 

“Oh, but we’re not going to rehearse any 
more to-day,” Mrs. Carey very 
blandly. “lve got to take Mr. Tintagel to 
lunch. Besides, I’m tired, and your're 
rather disagreeable this morning, Jasper. I 
don’t like you when you're disagreeable!” 

Sir Jasper, unable to speak coherently, 
turned away in time to see the stage-man- 
ager gazing intently at Mrs. Carey. “What 
the devil are you gaping at?” he roared. 

“Nothing, sir, nothing!’’ the stage-man- 
ager hastily answered. 

“Well, go away and gape at something, 
then. I didn’t engage you to gape at 
nothing. 1 wish to Heaven I'd been firm 
and kept my vow not to have this... 
this female in my theatre again!” 

Mrs. Carey went up to him and touched 
him gently on the arm. ‘Jasper, dear,” 
she said, “I’m afraid you're rather frac- 
tious this morning. You'd better come to 
lunch with Mr. Tintagel and me. You 
know you're always much better- tempered 
after a good meal than you are before!” 

“IT will not lunch with you!” 

“Oh, Jasper!” 

“You have ruined our 
work! 

“Not the whole morning’s 
part of it!” 

“The play will be a failure, and it will 
be your fault. You deliberately try to 
spoil things. I shall lose a fortune over 
this play! .. .” 

Mrs. Carey patted him kindly. “You've 
got such a nice, cheery disposition, Jas-- 
per,’ she said. “So buoyant, so stimu- 

Sir Jasper made a noise which sounded 
like a stifled yelp. 

“So do come to lunch with Mr. Tin- 
tagel and me,” Mrs. Carey coaxed. 


morning’s 


work—only 


R. TINTAGEL stood about while this 

wheedling conversation taking 
place. He was not very eager for the 
company of Sir Jasper at lunch, and he 
hoped that the knight would decline the 
invitation. Sir Jasper had an exaggerated 
opinion of the relative importance of dra- 
matists and actors. It was his custom to 
announce the performance of a play in this 
manner: 


SIR JASPER BITTERN 
presents 


THE TRAGEDY OF HAMLET 
by 
William Shakespeare 


and Mr. Tintagel thought that the posi- 
tion of Shakespeare’s name, and the type 
in which it was displayed, was hardly ade- 
quate when compared with the position 
and display of Sir Jasper’s name. He had 
no desire to encourage the actor in his be- 
lief that an actor Avas of greater impor- 
tance than an aufhor or a play. But at 
last, Sir Jasper, fo Mr. Tintagel’s annoy- 
ance, yielded. to\ Mrs. Carey’s pleas, and 
after some further fuss, the three lunchers 
set off to fin Gorgeous Hotel, where 
they ate and Wank extravagantly. 

“So nice of Mr. Tintagel to ask us 
both to lunch!’’ said Mrs. Carey as she 
sipped her coffee. ‘I do like lunching at 
the Gorgeous. It’s so expensive. I like 
the feeling that every bite I take costs 
about half-a-crown of some one _ else’s 
money!” 

Mr. Tintagel sat up and looked at her. 
Then he said, “Mmmm!” He did not like 
to remind her that he had not invited her 
to lunch at the Gorgeous, but that she had 
invited him, a totally different thing; and, 
although he resented having to pay for 
Sir Jasper’s food—and Sir Jasper had a 
large appetite—he took the bill from the 
waiter and paid the amount of it without 
a murmur. But he thought to himself that 
lunching with Mrs. Carey made a five- 
pound note look very foolish. 

“IT believe,” he said to himself as he 
walked home, ‘I believe she did that pur- 
posely. It’s the sort of thing she would 
do!” 


HE play Was produced at the appoint- 

ed time. Towards the end of the re- 
hearsals, the quarrels between Sir Jasper 
and Mrs. Carey and Mr. Tintagel had 
been so frequent and so bitter that the re- 
mainder of the company began to wonder 
whether the play would ever be produced 
at all; and Mr. Tintagel swore that he 
would not write another play until some 
one had invented automatic actors and, 
more especially, automatic actresses. In 
spite of the trials and troubles of the re- 
hearsals, the first performance was a great 
success and perhaps the most brilliant 
player in the cast was Mrs. Carey. As 
he watched that wonderful woman _ inter- 
preting the character he had created, Mr. 
Tintagel felt more than admiration for 
her: he felt a forgiving love that caused 
him not only to condone her capricious be- 
havior, but actually to praise it. ‘She 
would not be a great actress if she were 
not so incalculable,” he said. “A genius, 
he went on, “is at once better and worse 
than ordinary people: a genius can be 
more generous than other people, and he 
can be meaner; he can be kinder than the 
ruck of men, and he can be more cruel!’ 

This excellent and true doctrine did not 
support Mr. Tintagel in the days to come. 
When Mrs. Carey, bored with her success 
in his play, began to act capriciously in 
it, Mr. Tintagel did not seek consolation 
in remembering the vagaries of genius. In- 
stead, he lost his temper. He wrote a 
sharp letter to her telling her that he ab- 


solutely forbade her to “gag” in his play. 


He wrote that while she could act better 
than he could, it was equally true that he 
could -write better than she could, and 
therefore he preferred that she should say 
his words on the stage and not invent 
words of her own. She replied to this 
note with a sharper one, in which she: 
stated that it was not much of a compli- 
ment to her to say that she could act bet- 
ter than he could, considering that he 
could not act at all, and she ended by 
asserting that she had had to invent words 
of her own for the play because his words 
were so poor. 


HIS behavior of hers put poor Mr. 

Tintagel in a very difficult position. 
He could not undertake to be present at 
every performance of his play to see that 
she did not “gag,” nor, if he could do so, 
could he prevent her from “gagging” if 
she had a mind to do so. He felt, indeed, 
that she would gag all the more if she 
were aware of his presence in the theatre. 
It would not be possible for him to stop 
the performance in order that he might in- 
form the audience that the speech just 
uttered by Mrs. Michael Carey had not 
been written by him, but had been invent- 
ed by her. He decided, therefore, to ap- 
peal to her better nature. He went to 
her and asked her as a great favor to him 
not to be the naughty, indisciplined, ca- 
pricious woman she was. 

“As one artist to another,” he said, “I 
ask you not to ‘gag’ in my play. I re- 
spect your craft; you might respect mine! 

This plea, he thought, would move her. 
It did. She denied that she had ever 

“gagged” at all. 

‘But I heard you, myself,’ he protested. 

“You couldn’t have done so,’ she re- 
plied, “because I didn’t do it!” 

“But your letter! .. .” 

“Oh, I just wrote that to annoy you. 
I often do things to annoy people!” 

“Hm, I'd more or less guessed that,” 

said Mr. Tintagel. 
“Of course, if you’re going to insult — - 
“My dear Mrs. Carey, I’m only saying 
what you yourself said,” Mr. Tintagel ex- 
claimed. 

“What I may say -about myself and 
what you may say about ‘me are two dif- 
ferent things, Mr. 7 I have not 
‘gagged’ in your play. 

“But I heard you, myself,” the dra-_ 
matist insisted. 

“Your hearing isn’t good, and even if 
you did hear me, I deny it. Not that 
your play would not be improved if I did 
put some of my own words into it. It’s 
a rotten play. And I'll ‘gag’ if I like. 
In fact, I will ‘gag. I’m tired of your 
play, and I wish the run were over. I’m 
tired of Jasper. Jasper simply makes me 
feel sick. He'd make you feel sick if you 
were capable of feeling sick. But you're 
not. You've got no feeling at all. You 
couldn't have written such a play if you 
had any feeling. You’ve no more emo- 
tion than a . . . than a lobster! In fact, 

(Continued on page 100) 
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America’s Exclusive Knight-Six 


ARBON, the greatest enemy of the pores 
valve type of automobile motor, actually in- 
creases the power of the R & V Knight-Six. 


A six-cylinder Knight motor whose efficiency grows 
greater with time, and whose flexibility increases with 

use, the R & V Knight-Six has no valves to be ground 

and no tappets that stick. The longer you drive it, y 
/ the smoother it runs. 


\ This greatest achievement in motor engineering is 

| combined with a chassis and body which are the per- 

( fect expression of beauty, elegance, comfort and sur- 
passing strength. 


Until 1910 the car made by this company was known as 
the Moline; from 1910 to 1913 as the Moline-Dreadnaught; ~~ SA 
from 1913 to 1919 as the Moline-Knight, and it has now = 


7 Passenger Touring— 7 Passenger Sedan — 4 Passenger Coupe C 


ROOT & VAN DERVOORT ENGINEERING CO, 


East Moline, Illinois 
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When you wanted a drink of water and 
couldn’t get it— 

When the chow was cold or hadn't come 
up— 

When life was dreary and rainsoaked, too— 

There was one friend that never failed you — 

—a cigarette, and the cigarettes “over there” 

were round in shape and smoked freely. 


HEIR shape gave Capt. X 


an idea—a big idea. 


Back 


in America once more he 
suggested that we make his 


PALL 


MALL (plain ends)—round 


in shape and loosely rolled. 


PALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


OUT! 


The famous PALL MALL 
blend of 42 different kinds 
of Turkish tobacco in a 
cigarette that does not have 
to be tapped, squeezed or 
loosened—a cigarette with a 
free and easy draught. Read 
the story of Capt. X. 


PALL MALL 
ROUNDS (plain 


end) in the new 50° 
foil package... 


S 


“THEY ARE GOOD TASTE” 


PALL MALL (regular), plain or cork 
in boxes of 10, 50, 100 as 


usual. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


DRAMATIST AND THE 


LEADING LADY 


Sf. “Jenn 


Ervine’s 


Story 


-(Continued from page 98) 


' a lobster has more feeling than you have. 


I've been told they squeal like oe 
when they're being boiled! 
“My dear Mrs. Carey!’ 
“Good afternoon, Mr. 
‘But really! . 
‘Good afternoon, “Mr. Tintagel!” 

The dramatist, full of desire to explain 
and justify himself, was hurried out of 
the room and out of the house before he 
had time to do either one or the other. 

“That’s a terrible woman!” he said to 
himself as he hurried away. 


Tintagel! 


evening, after the performance 

had begun, he called at the theatre. 
The doorkeeper at the stage door told 
him that Sir Jasper had sent a message 
down to say that if Mr. Tintagel should 
call he was to be shown up to the “Chief's” 
dressing-room at once. . Sir Jasper was 
not in his dressing-room when Mr. Tin- 
tagel entered it, but he arrived there soon 
afterwards. The second act had just be- 
gun, and in a short while Sir Jasper would 
have to return to the stage. 


HAT 


h, Tintagel!” he exclaimed. “Tm 
glad you've come. That awful woman 


been worse to-night than ever before. 


I have a good mind to ... to... what 
is it bishops do to rebellious parsons? ; 
I know! Inhibit! That's it! have a 


good mind to inhibit her from acting on 
my stage. I will put her understudy on 
iestead! .. .” 

“What on 
manded. 

“Everything is up!” Sir Jasper almost 
shouted. “She is making fun of me. 
not behind the scenes, mind you, though 
that is bad enough! . but on the stage, 
in front of the audience... and_ the 
audience is laughing. It doesn't know any 
better. It thinks it’s part of the play. 
She makes fun of the way I speak! My 
voice, she makes fun of that! The way 
I stand, she makes fun of that! She made 
a ‘gag’ to-night, and forgot to give me 
my cue, and the audience thought I had 
forgotten my part. Tintagel, you must do 
something! This woman must be stopped. 
I won't be made fun of in my own theatre. 
Geoffrey Mundane told me what she was 
like, and I knew it myself, but = she’s 
treated me worse than she treated him. 
Poor Geoffrey can't act, of course, and I 
must say the things she said about him 
were very funny, but she has no business 
to say ‘em about me! You must stop her 

. you must do something!”’ 

“But what can I do?” said Mr. 
tagel helplessly. 

The call-boy appeared at the door of 
Sir Jasper’s dressing-room. “All right!” 
said Sir Jasper, preparing to follow him. 
“IT don't know what you can do!” he went 
on to Tintagel. “But you must think of 
something, and then you must double it! 
Wait here until I come back!”’ 

“It’s all very well,” said Mr. 
to himself, ‘but -it’s easier to say 
her’ than it is to do it!” 


earth’s up?” Tintagel de- 


Tin- 


Tintagel 
‘Stop 


HEN Sir Jasper returned, he instantly 
demanded, “Well, have you thought 

of something?’ 
“Good 
“Why not? You're supposed to. be 
clever, aren't you? The woman's driving 
me mad. I shall certainly sack the man 
who plays the trombone in the orchestra. 
I distinctly saw him tittering when she 
made fun of me. If I can't do anything 
to her, I can do something to him, any- 
how. He won't titter when he gets the 


sack. She’s ‘gagging’ hard now, and the 
audience is roaring with laughter. I cant 


understand it—they laugh more at_ her 
jokes than they do at yours, Tintagel. I 
nearly laughed at one myself! . Se 

Mr. Tintagel was stung by this taunt. 
“She told me that she would not ‘gag 
again: 

“She’s doing nothing else!”’ 

“Damn her!’ 

“What's the a of that? I’ve damned 
her till I'm tired, but it’s no good. You 
go down and stand in the wings, and listen 
to her yourself. You'll hear and see what 
it's like!”’ 

“But shell see me if I do that,” Mr. 
Tintagel objected. 

Sir Jasper thought for a moment. “I 
know.” he said. “I'll arrange it with the 
stage-manager!”’ 

“Arrange what?” 

“The third act is in the drawing-room 
set. There’s a big fireplace. Ill get the 
stage-manager to put you inside the fire- 
place, where you won't be seen, and then 


you can hear and see everything perfect- 
hy You'll have to stay there the whole 


of the act. You won't be able to get out 
until it’s over! 

“I don't much like the idea,’ said Mr. 
Tintagel. 

“Well, you don’t seem to believe me, 
ana she’s ruining your play!” 

“Oh, I believe you all right,’ Mr. Tin- 
tagel protested. 

“Well, then, do what I suggested! Ill 
send for Bunns—that’s the stage-manager, 
and arrange 

He telephoned down to the stage and 
in a few moments Bunns appeared, and 
Sir Jasper explained what he wished done. 

“Very good, sir!’ said Bunns. ‘The 
curtain’ll be down in a few minutes.  Per- 
haps Mr. Tintagel ’ll come down to the 
stage as soon as the sq@gne is struck. I'll 
telephone up to you, sir. 

“Yes, do, Bunns,” said Jasper. 


R. TINTAGEL’S position was not a 
comfortable one. He was placed in- 
side the fireplace so that he could see the 
whole of the stage, without being seen by 
the audience. -He had his back to the 
auditorium. Sir Jasper, who had a poor 
memory, sometimes used fireplaces to con- 
ceal additional prompters. But it was not 
a comfortable position, and Mr. Tintagel 
felt cramped, and he was afraid that he 
might lean too heavily against the scene 
and send some of the flats into the or- 
chestra. While he was in this perturbed 
state, the curtain went up and the third 
act began. A moment or two later, Mrs. 
Carey entered the room—at the moment 
that Mr. Tintagel was trying to make him- 
self a little more comfortable. The result 
was that her eye was caught by his move- 
ments. She stood still for a second or 
two, and then, advancing to the fireplace, 
she gave a loud laugh and pointed at him. 
“Ha, ha, ha,” she said, ‘what a funny 
fire!’’ And then, seizing the poker she 
jabbed him in the stomach! ; 
The audience, unaware of Mr. Tintagel’s 
presence in the fireplace, thought that all 
this was part .of the performance, and it 
did not pay much heed -to the savagery 
with which Mrs. Carey continued to poke 
the fire. She put down the poker and 
went on with her part, but whenever she 
had a chance to do so, she returned to 
the fireplace and, with great vim, stirred - 
the fire up. When Sir Jasper made his 
entry, she maneuvred him to the fireplace 
and, thrusting the poker into his hand, 
asked him to poke the fire! 

“If you do,’ Mr. Tintagel whispered 
in a moan, “I'll push the scene over!” 

“My God,” he moaned to himself, “I’ve 
got to sit here for the whole of this act 
while that infernal woman jabs me in the 
stomach with that poker!” 

When the curtain went down on the 
third act, Mrs. Carey rushed over to the 
fireplace and, seizing the unfortunate dra- 
matist by the ear, hauled him out af his 
hiding-place. “You rotten sneak,” she 
said, “you Were spy ing on me!” 

“Leggo!” he squealed. 

She pinched his ear still harder, and 
then, in front of the grinning scene-shift- 
ers who were ‘striking’ the set, she 
slapped his face for him. . 

He scrambled to his feet. ‘“I won’t for- 
get this, Mrs. Carey!” he said. “And 
you'll have cause to remember it, too!” 

He hurried off the stage. In one of 
the passages, Sir Jasper met him and held 
out his hand in a very effusive manner. 

“Thank you, Tintagel!” he said. “You 
stopped her splendidly. She never made 
fun of me once, and I acted magnifi- 
cently! 

“Go to the devil,’ said Mr. Tintagel. 

E went home in a rage. “I'll write a 

play about her,’ he said to himself 
wrathfully. “Ill expose her. Ill put her 
on the stage exactly as she is, and make 
her the laughing-stock of London. The 
public shall know just what sort of woman 
it has been worshipping all these years. 
I'll get Mundane to put it on. He hates 
her worse than Bittern does. If we can 
only get some actress who hates her worse 
than I do to take her character, we'll do 
the job thoroughly!” 

That very night he roughed out 4a 
scenario. He worked at the play with 
creat determination, and in a month's 
time, had comp ‘eted a three-act comedy, 
which he called “The Mummer-Woman. 
It was as close an exposé of Mrs. Carey s 
character- as he could contrive. He packed 
up the manuscript and posted it to Sir 
Geoffrey Mundane at the Pall Mall Thea- 
tre. “That’ ll hurt her far more than she 
hurt me,’ he said to himself, vindictively. 

(Continued on page 116) 
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always will honor your judgment, no matterhow _ 
_ distinguished the company in which you are. ae 


Sextet, you will ever be proud that it is there. For | 


this lithe and powerful car, with a road- hugging 


_ lowness in keeping with its smartness and its speed, a 
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PARIS 


A Golden Opportunity for 
BEAUTY SEEKERS 


0 
DISCOUNT 


On VALAZE BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 
Containers Slightly Soiled 
Contents Perfect 


The following special- 
ties are subject to the 


20% DISCOUNT 


from the prices given: 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD, ¢ very 


beauty-mainstay, $1.25, $2.50 and $7.00. 


VALAZE SUNPROOF CREAM, the pareeeet of freckles and sunblister, 
$1.10, $2.20, $3.20, $5.50 and $10.00 For moist and oily skin 
Valaze Balm Rose should be used. $1. 7. $3.50 and $6.00. 


MASSAGE & CLEANSING CREAM, $1.00, $1.75. $ 
6.50. 


woman's indispensable 


$3.50 and 


VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER, $1.00, $1.50, $2.50, $3.50 and $5.50. 
In all tints. For oily and normal skin. Novena Complexion Pow- 
der, for dry skin. The same price as Valaze Powder. 


VALAZE CREAM OF LILIES, a foundation cream for dry skins. $1.50, 
$3.00 and $5.50. Valaze Foundation Cream, for oily skins. $1.00, 
$2.00 and $5.00. 


VALAZE ROMAN JELLY, for flabbiness and +e of the skin and 
relaxed muscles. $1. 50, $3.00, $5.00 and $10.0 


VALAZE BLACKHEAD and OPEN PORE Bere dispels blackheads 


closes dilated pores and refines the skin textures. Used instead of 
soap. $1.10,° $2. 20, $3.30 and $5.50. The same, No. 2, for condi- 
tions of long standing, $1.10, $2.20 and $5.50. 


VALAZE BLEACHING CREAM, $1.10, $2.20 and $5.50. 


VALAZE SNOW LOTION, the most adhesive, 
in all shades, $1.25, $2.25 and $5.00. 


VALAZE EYELASH CREAM, stays ane eyelashes, and eyebrows; pro- 


motes their growth. $1.10 and $1.60 


VALAZE SKIN-TONING LOTION, the famous anti-wrinkles face wash, 
for normal and oily skins. $1.25, $2.50, and $5.50. The same 
Special, for dry skins, $2.25 $4.50 and $8.50. 


VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES, a delightful pag ie for the face 
in the form of powder or compressed in bloc State whether for 
blonde or brunette, also whether in powder or ge Mog $1.00, $3.50, 
$7.50, and $10.00. 


ANTHOSOROS, the cream for use around the eyes, to prevent crows-feet 
and. restore freshness and elasticity to the skin w oy it iS most sus- 
ceptible to wrinkling. $1.75, $3.50, $6.00 and $11.0 


unique liquid powder, 


IN ADDITION to the above preparations, a number of 
others are equally subject to 20% discount and a booklet will 
be forwarded on request accompanied by postage, from 
which a further choice may be made, if the apply of shop- 
soiled goods will remain available. 


Mme. Helena Rubinstein has just returned 
from her European trip and is again prepared 
to receive her clients in consultation and to in- 
form them of her latest acquisitions in beauty 
preparations and treatments. 


Mme Helena Rubtrstein 


40 WEST 57*STREET NEW YORK LONDON 


Atlantic oe a ow Boardwalk. New Orleans, La., C. V. Butler. 8017 Zimple St. 
Boston, Ma E. T. Slattery Co. Chicago, Ill., Mile. oe Beekman, 30 Michigan Avenue. 
San Teunuiens: Miss tda ony 177 Post Street and Grant Avenue. Da ayton, Ohio, Elinors. 
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(Continued from page 61) 


darling she was in that jolly little frock. 
“When are you going to exercise your 
‘Oh, I dunno. One of these days, I 
suppose.” 
He was getting as bored as “White Star’, 
it seemed to her—and for much the same 
reason. There wasn’t anything to keep 
him in that quiet place, now that he had 
given a month to his people. She dreaded 
the moment when he would say that he was 
going off somewhere to do things. Sitting 
about among flowers didn’t suit him. but 
his friend was coming to stay, and that 
meant another few weeks of him, at any 
rate. . . . Dreams never came true! 
A strained silence came upon them. 


BE SES carried on, and a big robin hauled 
at a worm with which to fill a red and 
gaping mouth, and the scent of roses cloyed 
the warm air. What a place and what a 
month for love—the one real thing that 
life could give! 

Martha made another effort. ‘Are you 
going to write a book about the war, 
Major Mortimer?” 

Bill darted a look at her. Was this a 
joke? No, she was quite in earnest. but 
she won a laugh and that was something. 
He seemed to have forgotten how to laugh 
lately. 

‘shouldn't know how to begin,” he 
said, “or how to go on if I did. <A cou- 
ple of pages of slang and bad spelling, and 
I should be through. I’m not an edu- 
cated man. I'm only a polo player.’ He 
was considerably flattered at her question, 
all the same. “And talking about war 
books,” he added, “I got on the phone to 
Brentano’s the other day, to order a war 
book by a British officer who was attached 
to us for a bit, an awful good chap who 
had seen the whole show and been wound- 
ed three times. They told me that war 
books had dropped dead twenty-four min- 
utes after the armistice was signed. Can 
you believe it? It reminds me of the 
women’s shops on Fifth Avenue that dis- 
play bathing dresses with the snow on the 
ground. Millions of men died, so that the 
good old crowd might continue to swarm 
in Fifth Avenue, and what do they care? 
The war isn’t over yet by a long chalk, 
but it’s the next sensation that every- 
body’s waiting for. Memory’s the shortest 
thing there is, these days.” 

She had set him going. And it didn’t 
much matter what he said. It-was his 
voice that she wanted to hear. 

And, catching something of her sympa- 
thy, he went on, glad enough to empty the 
accumulation of some of his silences. ‘It’s 
pretty natural, I suppose. All bands play 
lively turns on the way back from funerals. 
One down, t’other come on. There’s the 
mopping up process to begin, the recon- 
struction business. And. that’s all I’m 
thinking about. The new start, beginning 
all over again, setting the house in order 
after the debauch, so to speak. That’s 
the next job plain enough and I wish it 
was as easy as it looked.” 

He was thinking aloud rather than talk- 
fas upper- 
most in his mind; going over the old argu- 
ments, in his dog-like way, in the hope of 
coming out at the right place. He had 
not bothered to use his brain much. It 
was completely out of practice. 

“Here’s the old house, and all that it 
stands for. And here are my father and 
mother with the sands running. out. It’s 
up to me to take myself by the scruff of 
the neck and become serious. But who’s 
going to take me seriously? That’s the 
point. I want to plant roots, and settle 
down, and take a wife, and all that. 
Who’s wife? It’s going to be mighty diffi- 
cult to find a girl to become Mrs. Bill Mor- 
timer—I mean the girl. I’m not like Tom 
Wainwright, in the first flush of giddy 
youth and all that. I’m in the middle of 
things, with precious | little-to show for 
the beginning. . 

Someone laughed. He dried up instantly, 
surprised and self-conscious. He looked 
round and caught a pair of brown incred- 
ulous eyes filled with amusement—frank 
and unmistakable amusement. Good Lord, 
what had he said that was so infernally 
funny ? 


MARTHA had her laugh out. It came 
to an end with a ring of impatience. 
“Who’s going to take you seriously?’ she 
echoed. “In the middle of things—you! 


Why is it going to be mighty difficult?” 
And then pride, holding up its huge hand, 
she dried up, just as she was about to 
knock all her walls down and stand among 
the debris, utterly exposed. . . . If she 
had possessed even half the knowledge of 
men that belonged to the vast. majority 
of the girls of her age, she would have 
been able to see in the mood of this man, 
in his humbleness and depression, the fact 
that he only wanted one kind word to 
stumble into a confession of love. 

And in her eagerness and joy she would 
have given him not one kind word but a 
hundred, and in less than two minutes 
have been hiding her face against his shoul- 
der. But what did she know of men, other 
than a father and a brother, and gardeners 
and chauffeurs, and the ice-man and gro- 
cers’ assistants, the piano-tuner and the 
memories of Tom’s_ inarticulate’ school- 
fellows, who had followed each other about 
like geese during holiday visits ages ago? 
But in Bill's mention of a vague girl that 
he had to “find,’’ she saw herself as an 
intangible thing still who- had failed to 
come through, who had not materialized. 
It was a devastating shock. 

And under the sting. of the laugh that 
would have- told any other man all that 
he wanted to know, Bill, going about like 
a cat on hot bricks in his dealings with 
this Miss Respectable, felt like a yawl that 
had suddenly lost the wind. She thought 
him funny, and no wonder. He was a 
laughable object to a young thing, to whom 
he must appear to be in the veteran class. 
A nice thing for a champion philanderer 
to find out that the first real love of 
his life was as far out of reach as the 
sun! 

He got up with an absurd attempt at a 
grin. He was not going to open himseli 
up for another such laugh if he knew any- 
thing about it. ‘'Tea’s about on,” he said. 
“Shall we go up?” 

“It’s the only thing I’m thinking about,” 
she answered, and led the way up along 
the narrow rose-lined path, with her chin 
in the air. 


A CAR drove up to the house, as Bill 
and Martha joined Mr. and Mrs. Mor- 
timer on the veranda. 

With the instinct of that true and de- 
lightful hospitality that is so essentially 
American, the ‘Commodore and the white- 
haired lady hastened with Bill to greet 
their guest on the threshold. 

“Hello, Teddy!” 

“Hello, Bill!” 

Jedburgh gave a fleeting, but apprecia- 
tive, glance at the old house before get- 
ting out of the car. Having come straight 
from his work on the British Mission, he 
was in uniform, and, ugly as its color was, 
it was well cut and well ironed. In any 
clothes he was the sort of man who held 
the eye because of his height and slight- 
ness, and a rather rare grace that sug- 
gested a reincarnation from the white wig 
period. 

“Mother,” said Bill, “‘let me introduce 
my friend. Major Jedburgh of the Royal 
Flying Corps.” 

“You are very welcome, Major Jed- 
burgh.”’ 

Teddy gave her a ceremonial salute and 
bent over her hand. ‘You are most kind,” 
he said. 

“My father.” 

“Welcome to my house, Major Jed- 
burgh.” 

The salute was repeated. “Thank you, 
sir. 

“You are just in time for tea,” said 
Mrs. Mortimer. 

Whereupon, recovering his cap, the Ma- 
jor gave his arm to his hostess and led 
the way to the table, which was surrounded 
by chairs. Albery, who had watched all 
this Elizabethanism with unctuous appre- 
ciation, bore down upon the car. 

“Miss Wainwright, Major Jedburgh.” 

This was not a bit like the man that 
she had expected to see. 

“A primrose,’ thought Teddy, catching 
his breath. And during the buzz of talk 
that followed, for some of which he was 
responsible, he examined Bill’s good-looking 
face with a sort of reluctant eagerness. 
Was it with this slice of Spring that he 
was going to build a church out of the 
ruins of his past? Some men had 
all the luck. He caught on again in time 
to say “I remember very well’ to the old 

(Continued on page 104) 
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TWO STYLES 
Nets 


AT, gown, gloves 
are chosen so that each 
may be noticed admiringly 
—“Unicum” Real Human 
Hair Nets are chosen to be 
envied while unseen. After 
a motor ride or theatre 
party your mirror will always 
show you the same tidy, becom- 


ing coiffure you entrusted to a 
*Unicum”?’ Net—hours before. 


Look for the “Unicum” envelope 
as shown above. Cofmmunicate 
with us if you do not find it at 
your dealer’s. 


Two Styles : 


“Fringe Net and 
“Self Adjusting Cap Net.” 
20c. each—3 for 50c. and up 
White and gray, 25c. and up 
A new and interesting booklet—‘‘The 
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uman 
free on request. | HAI R NETS 


THEO. H. GARY CO. 
69 Irving Place 
New York 


Auburn Hair 


Denotes intensity of 
feeling, often capable of 
unusual poise. A sign of 
ambitionand refinement. 


Auburn and all other 
shades are most perfectly 


matched wit 
Us 


Self Adjusting Cap Shaped Nets. { al 
ix all color to match your — for 
K\¢ 
Grey White — 25. and 
(A 


? ov f > 
4 
c 


> 


LER 


The Miss in her teens who exclaims, “I don’t need a 
Brassiére!’’ never wore a “Model”. It softens her lines 
and smooths her angles, rounding out girlish grace. 


“Model” Brassiéres are made for Full Figures, Nor- 
mal Figures and Slender Figures in every type of 
fastening. 50c to $10.00. 


For Sale Everywhere 
Illustrated Style Book sent, upon request 


Model Yyrassiere ¥ 


IMCORPORATED 


Dept. 
200 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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n that nid-suwmnmer 
Jaunt or junket by cabin, 
or Pullman, Standware 
Sersey Cloth is the one 


Jabric always singled 


out by the Yractitioner 
of the Fine Art of Dress, 
who plans her wardrobe 
with calculated fore — 
thought to befit oeca — 
sion and circuunstance. 


When you stipulate Standware’ 
you discriminate between the 
best-Pure Worsted and the 
rest-poor wool She Standard 

is 


' 


JERSEY CLOTH 


Write to us for the 
name ofa Department Store 
or Apparel Shop near you 
which offers garments made 
of Standware" Jersey Cloth. 

The Genuine is labeled 

Standware” because it 

Stands Wear. 
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man’s statement that they had met before, 


years ago, at a hunt breakfast at his fa-— 


ther’s place in Leicestershire. He had 
clean forgotten the incident. He must 
have been six at the time. te 

“Your mother dined with me in London 
during the Coronation season,” said Mrs. 
Mortimer. “I shall never forget her 
beauty. I hope that she is well.” 

“She is dead,’ said Teddy, “but I hope 
so too.” 

The disconcerted murmur. was relieved 
by the pontifical presence of Albery, with 
a plate of hot muffins. 


ND during all this Martha had watched 
and made notes. She couldn’t 

see this man with the poet’s forehead and 
the eyes of a humanitarian leading a squad- 
ron of death birds to drop bombs on enemy 
troop trains, and dive out of the clouds, 
with roaring engines, to give battle to a 
flock of Huns. She looked at the long line 
of ribbons on his coat and the wound and 
service stripes on his sleeve. But it was 
the lines round his eyes that told the tale. 
Somehow he made the war, that was 
supposed to have ceased, stand out with 
peculiar crudity as the most gigantic para- 
dox in the history of crime. . She 
could see him playing with children under 
old trees and sitting with a smile on his 
lips in a house of peace. He had killed 
and offered himself to death for the pro- 
tection of the young and the old——the pawn 


of bad men and poisonous fetishes.. But. 


she called it patriotism, not knowing. 
The same thought had come to Mrs. 


Mortimer. And when the Commodore 
gave her the chance—the sight of this 


Englishman had epened up many memories 
and recollections of mutual friends—she 
leaned forward. ‘Tell me why you, of all 
men, joined the Flying Corps?” 

Martha began to listen to his explana- 
tion with keen interest, held by Jedburgh’s 
eyes, but when, because of his characteristic 
courtesy, he turned from one to the other 
of his listeners, she seized the opportunity 
to watch Bill, who sat looking at his 
friend with a_ sort of school-boy pride. 
And as she did so only the smooth sound 
of the English voice came to her. She 
lost the meaning of the words under a 
sudden fever of love, an agony of isolation. 
. . . He wanted to “plant roots and 
settle down and take a wife and all that.” 
It was going to be mighty difficult to find 
a girl—the girl. Which proved that dur- 
ing the whole of that month he had been 
looking through her and searching. 

It made her miserable beyond words, 
and angry, too, and humiliated. If she 
had known enough to have tumbled to the 


‘idea that she was being deliberately left 


alone with Bill, brought forward for his 
consideration, she would have bolted and 
disappeared, or, more probably, being nec- 
essary at home, flared out into a little 
burst of red hot words and told Bill to 
go and look for this girl and not waste 
his time on her. And if, knowing every- 
thing, the whole selfish scheme, she were 
asked by Bill to be his wife and were not 
supremely satisfied that he asked for love, 
she would, though wholly his, consign him 
to the devil in the honest Wainwright En- 
glish picked up from her father. That 
was the Martha who was just beginning 
to be discovered by the white-haired lady, 
to her surprise and dismay. 

Everything had slipped into a pretty 
hopeless’ mess because conscience and a 
lack of confidence had been added to Bill’s 
other difficulties in dealing with Miss Re- 
spectable. 


‘[ HE one good thing about uniform was 
that it saved a man from the fag of 
changing for dinner. 

But Bill dressed quickly. Martha had 
gone home, but was to return with Tom 
Wainwright to dine. It was Mrs. Morti- 
mer’s idea to have a little party for Teddy 
Jedburgh. So she said. Her real wish 
was to keep Bill and the child as much 
as possible together. The Commodore. had 
given her his bonne bouche, and her hopes 
ran high again. If Bill continued to hang 
back much longer, she would give him the 
necessary courage to propose by telling 
him what she knew of Martha’s feelings. 
But this must be, she argued, her last card, 
her great desire being to keep as much ro- 
mance in her scheme as she could. Her 
conscience pricked sometimes, too. 

Martha had refused hitherto to leave 
her father in the evening. It so happened 
that this was the night of an annual ban- 
quet of bankers in town. And so she could 
get away—mother having to keep to her 
room, still. 

Jedburgh was sitting at the open win- 
dow of his bedroom when Bill went in. 
He was reading a thin book of poems 


and smoking. One long leg was crossed 
over the other, and that taint indefinable 
smile. was playing round his lips. 

“Good for you, thing,” 
“What's the news?” 

“Nothing here. What's yours?” 

“Well, a certain amount of quiet work 
with those very excellent fellows in White- 
hall Street, a thorough exploration by day 
of the obvious parts of New York, the 
amazing city, and some rather disturbing 
evenings at your very-nice apartment with 
Jeanne Dacoral, Birdie Carroll and Susie. 
Hatch, especially Susie Hatch.” 

“How do you mean—disturbing?” 

“Well, one or other of them, sometimes 
two and, once or twice, all three, have 
been up most nights in the hope of see- 
ing you. Don’t imagine for a moment, 
my dear chap, that 1 use the word dis- 
turbing in a personal sense. 1 like them, 
especially Susie ‘Hatch. And Jeanne is a 
dear little soul, who makes the piano speak 
her thoughts. And Birdie Carroll, with 
her round face and her urgent need of 
seeds and sugar, lives up to her name, 
except that, thank Heaven, ‘she doesnt 
carol,” 

Bill laughed. ‘There you're right,” he 
said. ‘She’s in musical comedy.” 

Teddy Jedburgh marked the point with 
one of his airy waves of the hand. It 
wasn’t a Latin gesture. It was Oxford. 
“What I mean is, they’re worried about 
you, old thing.” 

“Me? Why?” 

“Well, where are you? 
tion they keep asking. 
what’s he playing at? What’s come over 
the man? We want him. How much 
longer. is he going to keep up this old- 
home week? Has he turned good and 
gone into hair shirts? Is he shaking us’ 
—admirable expression—‘and left you be- 
hind to let us down easy?’ ” 

Bill worried his brush-like moustache. 
“Um. . . . I see. You must have cursed 
those rooms a bit. I’m darned sorry, 

“No, no, no, really. They’re the only 
home I’ve got, and your young friends have 
protected me from an- overwhelming lone- 
liness. Of course, I said nothing about 
your—what did you call it?—orgy of re- 
construction and all that. I hadn’t your 
permission. I knew nothing’ except that 
you wanted, naturally, to give yourself to 
your people and so forth, and played host. 
Very instructive. My education has, been 
greatly improved. But in going back to 
Susie Hatch, Bill—well, I think you must 
use imagination. and immense sympathy.. 
At once. She wouldn't open up and show 
her little soul to me to save herself from 
torture. You know that. But she’s hurt, 
deeply and badly hurt. You haven't even 


he .said. 


That’s the ques- 
‘Where's Bill, and 


' written her a note-since you left town, and 


she’s like a flower in a drought.” 


ILL worried more. ‘‘Hang everything,” 

he said, obviously moved. He began 
to stride about that neat, quaint, very per- 
fect room with its colonial bed and _tall- 
boy, writing-desk and dressing-table, all 
rosy like the face of an old apple woman. 
. . . The admirable expression “to shake” 
couldn’t be linked on to the word “past,” 
it seemed. Not that, with second thoughts, 
it mattered much. Martha had laughed. 
But, thinking again, Bill was going to be 
a good boy now, anyhow—and how about 
Susie Hatch, te say nothing of the other 
wild oats? He hadn't, in his absurd ec- 
Stasy, made the remotest attempt to cut 
them down. .In cutting Susie there would 
be blood on his scythe. “Hang every- 
thing,” he said again, ‘‘especially me.” 

“Yes, but speaking frankly,” said Jed- 
burgh, ‘that doesn’t achieve much, old 
thing. I think you ought to see her and 
let her into your new plans, as gently as 
you can. I would have been glad enough, 
a few weeks ago, to have taken Susie off 
your hands, and been very good to her. 
She could have married me, if that would 
have appealed to her peculiar sense of 
humor.” 

“Good Lord!” said Bill. 

“Why? This is an age of revolutions. 
I’m She has youth—that’s the 
New Aristocracy. But I found that tradi- 
tion dies hard and ideals have a knack of 
appearing to be dead with their hearts still 
beating. I don’t want a mere temporary 
passion that ends in a sordid settlement 
and a sense of shame. I want love and a 
home, and she can’t give me these. Nei- 
ther can I give them to her, much as | 
like her. So I’m still on the look-out, but 
with my feet too deeply planted in old 
dreams to be satisfied with the sort of 
philandering that I discussed with you. 
Mental shell shock has lifted a bit, you see. 
Things have become difficult as a _ result. 

(Continued on page 106) 
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Puffed Wheat 
4 y In a Bow! of Milk 


How do 
you like 


Any Puffed Grain 


With Cream and Sugar 


Bubble Grains? 


Ask people what cereal they 
like best and most folks mention 
Puffed Grains. 

_Ask which Puffed Grains and 
you'll get three opinions, for each 
has its own delights. 

Ask about ways of serving and 
a dozen people may favor a 
dozen different ways. 


Millions of dishes 
daily 
In summertime Puffed Grains 
have countless uses. 


Here are bubble grains, flimsy, 
flavory, toasted, puffed to eight 
times normal size. They seem 


like food confections, yet two are 
whole grains with whole-grain 
nutrition. 

Every food cell is exploded, so 
digestion is easy and complete. 
At any hour they form the ideal 
foods. 


Folks serve them at breakfast, 
then later in the day they float 
them in bowls of milk. They use 
them like nut-meats on ice cream, 
as wafers in their soups. 


Let children revel in them— 
serve in all the ways they will. 
But don't forget Puffed Wheat 
in milk—those flaky, fragile 
whole grains, rich in 16 elements 
which growing children need. 


| Puffed Wheat 


Puffed Rice 


Corn Puffs 
Also Puffed Rice Pancake Flour 


x 


Mix with fruits 


They add what crust adds to a 


shortcake —-an_ enticing blend. 
And the tissue walls crush at a 
touch. 


With melted butter 


Crisp and douse with melted 
butter for children to eat like 
peanuts when at play. 


‘The Quaker @mpany 


Sole Makers 


tagious. 


Cosmo 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
YrOLLY 


Hamilton’s 


Novel 


(Continued from page 104) 


_ “Pll go down and see her to-morrow,” 
said Bill. 

And then Jedburgh put the question that 
had been in his mind since the moment 
that he had caught sight of the primrose. 
A flower of a girl with the. dew on her 
and a morning hymn in her eyes. That 
description fitted her like a glove. Was 
she to be asked to follow after Jeanne 
Dacoral, Birdie Carroll and Susie Hatch— 
especially Susie Hatch? And the others? 
He was Bill’s friend. He understood the 
need of the man with the pathetic eager- 
ness to turn over a new leaf. All the 

“Tell me about Miss Wainwright, Bill.” 

“There isn’t anything to -tell, Teddy. 
You see what she is, and how exactly she 
fits into the niche where I would put her. 
I’ve spent a month trying to make her 
like me, but it’s not coming out right. 
She laughed this afternoon when I roughed 
out my idea. As you say, youth’s the New 
Aristocracy. Without any of your tradi- 
tions, I'm on the look-out, too. Recon- 
struction isn’t so derned easy as _ it 
seemed,” 

And Jedburgh inwardly confesced to a 
reluctant sense of relief. The primrose de- 
served better than to have a Blue Room 
in her house. Youth to Youth—it was 
the old good story. 

“Better luck, Bill,” he said. 

It was the same old world to which they 
had both come back. 


HE wine cellars were well stocked in 

Mortimer House. Teddy Jedburgh and 
Tom Wainwright paid proper tribute to the 
Veuve Cliquot ’09-and the priceless Napo- 
leon Brandy. The only satisfaction Bar- 
clay Mortimer got out of it was in watch- 
ing the enjoyment of his guests. To his 
eloquently expressed regret, his drink was 
barley water—‘‘ghastly stuff, my dear Ma- 
jor, as joyless as a rainy day.” — 

As soon as the men left the dining- 
table for the drawing-room, never dream- 
ing that even at that moment there were 
those men at work to put the country 
under a law that would sweep it all away, 
Bill shut himself up with the telephone. 
As good as. his word, he was going to make 
an appointment to see Susie Hatch in the 
morning. He hated the idea of her being 
hurt, although he didn’t see what he could 
do to make things any better. He knew 
Susie. 

Mrs. Mortimer’s high spirits were con- 
The Commodore, wearing the 
ribbon of the Legion d’Honneur, was in 
his best mood. His stories were delight- 
ful, and told with more economy of detail 
than usual. They were new to Jedburgh 
and Tom Wainwright, and went well. The 
only thing new in them to the white-haired 
lady and Bill was the way in which they 
were sprung. But they both laughed at the 
right moment with more loyalty than is 
generally shown by members of much tried 
families to the chestnuts of the heads oi 
them. With a sense of appreciation, in 
which there were both humor and pathos, 
the old boy thanked them for this as soon 
as he could. His manners were of the 
old ripe school. | 

Tom took the place on the sofa by Mrs. 
Mortimer, so Jedburgh availed himself of 
the chance to lean over the piano and get 
a few words with Martha, who had been 
playing. She had a pretty touch. 

“You must be very proud of your broth- 
er,’ he said. 

Martha’s smile was exactly what he 
hoped to see. It added to his feeling of 
“not belonging,’ though—to an_ infinite 
loneliness. ‘‘We are,’’ she said. 

“T came over on the same ship. His 
eagerness to get back added a beat a min- 
ute to the engines. A born soldier, as he 
showed by his imaginative treatment of his 
men. He ought to sacrifice his career and 
stay in your army. He’ll be needed again 
sooner or later.” 

“You don’t believe in the League of 
Nations, then?”’ 

Jedburgh waved his hand. “Human na- 
ture can’t be altered by a set of rules, nor 
can the millennium be achieved on this 
planet by anything that we can do. ‘A 
man’s reach must exceed his grasp, or 
what’s a Heaven for?’ ”’ 

“That’s an awful thing to say to women.” 

“Why to women?” 

“We have to stay at home and eat our 
hearts out.” 

“If you didn’t, it is doubtful if there’d 
be any men to come back to you.’ 

She got up so that her face should be 
out of the spread of light. This man could 
easily read her secret, she felt. ; 

“Don’t go,” said Jedburgh. “Sit here 
and I'll play you the story of this war— 
I mean, if you'd care to hear it.” 

Martha sat down and leaned. forward. 


Play and fight, and read secrets—what else 
could he do? 


HE evening ended early because Mar- 

tha had issued solemn warnings as to 
the Mortimer habits. The alacrity, with 
which the Commodore sprang to his feet 
when Tom made the first tentative move, 
confirmed his sister’s knowledge. Denham 
had already been waiting for fifteen min- 
utes with all his paraphernalia. 

Bill and Teddy walked as far *as_ the 
brook. It was a very perfect June night, 
still and warm, and so white and clear that 
the trees threw shadows and some of the 
daisies had forgotten to close their eyes. 
A full moon occupied her cold impersonal 
place among the uncountable lights of the 
islands of the sky. Bill's soul had not 
been in the habit of bothering him on his 
easy way through life. But that night, for 
reasons that had been piling up recently, 
he felt a longing to stand on some high 
place and look down upon the earth, to 
take a glance back and to gaze into the 
future. And what better companion could 
he have on this brief excursion than the 
ex-flying man whose feet were planted 
deeply in old dreams, and whose _ ideals 
had not, after all, been left among the 
mud and bones of Flanders. And so he 
led the way up to the Hill of the Seven 
Sisters and sat down with Teddy on the 
bench which had been the prie-dieu of his 
mother and his girl. 

Away below, all lucent under the white 
light of the moon, lay that great stretch 
of peaceful country, a panorama of slant- 
ing valley and sleeping trees, of small vil- 
lages winking a few tired eyes, a wide lake 
glistening like a looking glass, and a range 
of hills in the distance that made a rolling 
smudge against the sky. 

, my God,” he said involuntarily. 

And Teddy nodded. ‘A cathedral, roof- 
less; echoing with the passing feet of wor- 
shippers, and the song of understanding 
of the survivors of death.” 

And after a long pause Bill began to 
talk. “I wish I’d come across you before, 
when I was a bit of a boy.” 

“Why?” 

“There's a lot of stuff in you that I’ve 
never known about. I have traditions— 
you've seen the walls to-night. But some- 
how, Teddy, I never caught their meaning. 
You caught the meaning of yours and you 
might have explained them to me, to soak 
into my imagination. There’s just a chance 
that I shouldn’t have had to feel so cursed 
sick of myself as I do to-night, and have 
done since I began to think.” 

“Maybe,” said Jedburgh. ‘What I call 
traditian led me through school and college 
with a pretty firm hand. But when I 
came over here, homeless and with the 
dust in my eyes that rose up from the 
debris of the old order of things, I re- 
gretted that I had: been so much a prig 
as to have missed the human links that 
you have made. There isn’t a living crea- 
ture to catch a signal from me—no Susie 
Hatch to light up my rooms with a blaze 
of love. There are no memories in my 
isolation, Bill. And what, after all, has 
my tradition done for me?” 

“Left you without a Blue Room, old 
son.”’ 

“But isn’t it better to have a Blue Room 
than no rooms at all?” 

“No. You can build a new house and 
leave all the doors unlocked.” 

“That’s true. . The past has an 
ugly knack of running ahead of the pres- 
ent and turning round to grin. Quaint 
thing that we have come out at the same 
place by such different paths.” 

Bill heaved a sigh that seemed to come 
up ftom his boots. ‘Well,’ he said, “I 
don’t know which way to go, now that I’m 
here.” 

“Neither do I,” said Jedburgh. Loyalty 
to his friend put up a huge wall in front 
of a picture that had been filling his eye 
persistently all the evening—the primrose 
in a garden that he had made. There was 
something quite .devilishly ironical in the 
fact that in Martha, who was loved by 
Bill, he had found the one girl who had 
done strange things to his heart. 

“Let’s go home,” said Bill. 

It was an enviable home, in spite of its 
Blue Room—the first that Jedburgh ha 
known since the war began its demolish- 
ment. They went down together, leaving 
the Seven Sisters to gossip about the 
things to which they had just listened. 
“Are you going down to see Susie Hatch 
to-morrow?” he asked. 

“Yes,” said Bill. ‘‘She’s coming to my 
rooms for lunch.” 

What he called tradition urged him to 
play the straight game. “Don’t go back 
on your tracks, Bill. You know those 

(Continued on page 108) 
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ESTABLISHED 1868 
Our Preparations are Distinctive. 
Known the World Over, 


ROSALINE 

Gives the face and nails a delicate 
rose tint. Softens and velvetizes the 
skin and is superior to dry rouges for 
tinting. ROSALINE is not affected by 
perspiration or displaced by bathing. 
Jars, 30 cents. 

DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL 

In powder or cake form. Free from 
yrit, producing an immediate and last- 
ing polish. Its delicate rose tint will 
not discolor the skin or cuticular fold 
of the nails. Diamond shape box, 55 


cents. 
ONGOLINE 
Bleaches and cleans the nails, re- 
moves ink, hosiery and glove stains 
from the skin; guaranteed harmless. 
Bottles, 65 cents. 


LUSTROLA 

A-new finger nail paste. Gives a 
brilliant and unequalled polish. Lustre 
is not affected by water. Easy and 
economical to use. Jars, 65 cents. 

CREAM VAN OLA 

For softening and whitening the skin. 
Feeds and nourishes the tissues. Pre 
serves a beautiful complexion and re 
stores a faded one. Jars, 35 cents. 

GLORA LILY LOTION 

An emulsion which softens and 
whitens the hands and complexion; re 
moves tan and redness; cures rough, 


sensation with fragrant perfume. 4 oz. 
bottles, 65 cents. 

Sold by Dealers everywhere, or sent direct on 
receipt of price and ertra for postage. 
Send stamp for illustrated catalogue of prices. 


DR. J. PARKER PRAY CO. 


Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors 
10 and 12 East 23d wont New York 


‘Why Have Freckles ? 


when they are so easily 
removed ? Try the fol- 
lowmeg treatment: 
Apply a small portion of Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream when re- 
tiring. Do not rub in, but ap- 
ply lightly. Wash off in the 
morning with ai good soap. 
Continue using the cream until 
the freckles entirely disappear. 
Start-tonight—after two or three 
applications you will see results. 
After years of research special- 
ists have created this delight- 
ful, harmless cream _ which 
leaves the skin without a blem- 
ish. If your druggist hasn’t it, 
write us direct. 50e¢ per jar. 
Stillman’s Face Powder.50c 
Stillman’s Rouge....... 
Stillman’s Tooth Paste.25c 
At Drug’ Stores’ everywhere. 
Money refunded if not satis- 
factory. Write for booklet— 
“Wouldst Thou Be Fair?’ for 
helpful beauty hints. 


STILLMAN CREAM COMPANY 


Dept. 9 Aurora, Illinois 


dry skin and will not irritate the most 
‘fa skin; imparts a_ refreshing 


Prepared by 
OGILVIE SISTERS 


Deodorant 
Supreme 


Sweetness 


Swectness is one of the greatest attractions 
i woman possesses. It can be attained by 
anyone—it can be maintained just as easily. 


Permanent sweetness is within your reach. 
This is why Ralc, the deodorant supreme, 
is on the dressing table of thousands of 


505-5th Ave. women—that is why it should be on yours. 

pe In justice to yourself it belongs there, for 

Distrikuaed by Rale absorbs perspiration the moment it 

GIBSON-THOMSEN CO. forms. Rale likewise deodorizes perspira- 

120 West 32nd. St tion and all other body odors as well. It is 
New York 


easy and safe to apply and will not soil the 
most delicate garment. 


75 cents, $1.25 and $2.00 at Drug and 
Dept. Stores or mailed postpaid 


Just a reminder—to ask for 


“Jardin de Litas” or “Jardin de Rose’’ 


Torvetr Luxurtes MAbvE IN AMERICA” 


at your favorite toilet goods counter. The finest French Creations at sen- 
sible prices. Ze FACE POW DERS—Jardin de Rose, 3 ounce box, at 
60 cents; Jardin de Lilas, 6 ounce box at $1.00. Pure, clinging, fragrant 
and invisible. The-Extracts, Toilet Waters, Talcum, Sachet and Rouge 


at equally fair 


prices. 
you, 


Thank 
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‘BRASSIERE 


Constructed 
upon new 
lines this 
dainty  bras- 
siere is- sim- 
ply designed 
to follow the 
natural lines 
of bust, 
keeping it firm 
and slight. 
May be worn 
with any gown 
or negligee 
with comfort 
without any 
unnecessary 
binding. 


Of ilk crepe, Of durable net, lace 
bon eS ae straps. Sizes 32 to 42. 
Bonwit Teller & Co., 
Abraham & Bklyn. 
you direct. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
specialty 
shops supplied at wholesale rates. 


pre ttily trimmed with trimmed — ribbon 
Sizes 32 
N. Y. 
ranklin Simon Co 
If your dealer does not carry Trimform send 
refunded. 
CRRMAND QDuRANTE 


lace and having rib- shoulder. straps. 
On Sale at 
N. 
Carson Pirie Chicago 
us his name and address or we will supply 
Department Stores, blouse and 
Broadway at 74th Street, New York 


The traffic policeman stands between you and 
danger. 
and autos that you may pass in _ safety. 


have their own traffic policeman—the dimness 
and burning pains—that warn you of the eye 
dangers ahead. The safest way is to have a 
vision examination periodically. 
Optometrists everywhere who can quickly and 


The Emblem of eyes. If you do not 
Superior Optical 
Service. 
for it where you 
obtain your  Ajso, ask for the little 
glasses. 


HALT! 


He warns of the approaching cars 


YOUR EYES TOO 


efficiently examine your 
know one writs to this 
Look office. We'll tell you 
the names of several in 
your vicinity. 


Conservation of Sight 
klet. It’s gratis. 


Associated 
Optometrists 
of America, Inc. 


Home Office: 
209% East Broad St. 


INCORPORATED RICHMOND, VA, 
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You will see 


whiter teeth in ten days_ 


All statements approved by high 


Try for ten days this new method 
of teeth cleaning, then note the re- 
sults. 

The whiter teeth you see then 
will mean cleaner teeth, and safer. 
They will show that the film-coat— 
the great tooth destroyer—is now 
efficiently combated. 


Film ruins teeth 


Dental science finds that film 
causes most tooth troubles. Film 
is that viscous coat you feel with 
your tongue. It clings to teeth, 
enters crevices and stays. 

The ordinary tooth paste does 
not dissolve it, so much of it 
escapes the tooth brush. So for 
months between your dental clean- 
ings it may do a ceaseless damage. 

It is that film-coat which discol- 
ors—not the teeth. Film is the 
basis of tartar. It holds food sub- 


dental authorities 


stance which ferments and forms 
acid. It holds the acid in contact 
with the teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. So very few 
people escape these troubles, de- 
spite the daily brushing. 


A many-year study 


This film-coat has been a many- 
year study. And now dental science 
has found a way to combat it. Able 
authorities have proved the method 
by many careful tests. The results 
are so evident that leading den- 
tists everywhere now urge this 
new way of teeth cleaning. 

Now the method is embodied in a 
dentifrice called Pepsodent—made 
to meet all modern dental require- 
ments. And we urge you to learn 
what it does. 


Millions made this test — 


Millions have proved this method. 
Wherever you look you see the re- 
sults in teeth you envy, probably. 
Now watch the result on your own 
teeth. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, 
the digestant of albumin. The film 
is albuminous matter. The object 
of Pepsodent is to dissolve it, then 
to day by day combat it. 


Pepsin long seemed impossible. 
It must be activated, and the usual 


agent is an acid harmful to the 
teeth. But science has now found 
a harmless activating method. Ac- 
tive pepsin can be daily applied. 
And this, with two other Pepso- 
dent ingredients, has brought a 
new era in teeth cleaning. 

A 10-Day Tube is now sent free 
to everyone who asks. See the ef- 
fects, read the reasons for them, 
then judge this new way for your- 
self. Cut out the coupon so you 
won't forget. 


PAT.OFF, 


Pe 


psadent 


REG.U.S. 


The new-day dentifrice 


Now advised by leading dentists 


Druggists everywhere are supplied with large tubes 


Ten-day tube free 


Results are visible 
and quick 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to 


ONLY ONE TUBE TO A FAMILY 


Dept. 666, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


een ee 


Send this coupon for a 10-day 
tube. Note how clean the teeth 
feel after using. Mark the ab- 
sence of the viscous film. See 
how the teeth whiten as the 
film-coat disappears. It will be 
a revelation. 
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lines about rising on stepping stones, 
Give yourself another chance with Mar- 
tha. If you have the luck to make her 
love you, you can board up that old blue 
Room of yours. Its been done before.” 

“If I could make her love ine I'd. never 
give her time to pry about. Id make 
every room too attractive. But it isn't 
on the cards, Teddy. She laughed this 
afternoon.” 

“Never mind. 
make reconstruction impossible. 
born under a good star.” 

“You advise that?” 

“I do. And then come back and go to 
work again. The odds are all in your 
favor.’ . . . He was no poacher. Nor 
had the utter demoralization that followed 
war changed his ideas of friendship. His 
feet were deeply planted in old dreams 
and he couldn't pull.them out. Only if 
Bill failed would he scramble up and climb 
over that infernally high wall. It would 
be fairer than to try and win this prim- 
rose for himself. 


Do nothing to-morrow to 
i You were 


"THERE was precious little conceit about 
bill. The usual amount of egotism, of 
course—the desire for comfort and the in- 
curable habit of believing that the world 
revolved around himseli—without which 
nature would not be human; but none of 
the preening sense of being indispensable 
that goes with women’s men. -bill was not 
a woman’s man. He was an outdoor man 
who liked to see a woman in his house 
when it was necessary to go in, It was 
in the winter that he had mostly been 
caught, 

Women meant more to him, therefore, 
than to one whose only hobby was to pur- 
sue, and if he had analyzed his state of 
mind during his bad weather interludes— 
a thing he never did—he would have 
assured himself that he had been the one 
who had been hit, though not. very hard. 
He had been accepted, he had always con- 
sidered, for the good things that he had 
gone out of his way to give, and after- 
wards had continued to. be “looked up” 
from time to time because relations had 
warmed into friendship. Jeanne Dacoral, 
Birdie Carroll and the others—dear little 
souls—had gone on with light hearts to 
other interests. He had delighted in see- 
ing them whenever they had nothing better 
to do and had taken a keen pleasure in 
proving his gratitude whenever they had 
thrown out a hint, often before. His hand 
went to his pocket without an effort. 

But the case of. Susie Hatch was dif- 
ferent, and this he knew. She wasn’t a 
city-bred child, born sophisticated, who 
realized the asset of sex as a _ perfectly 
natural thing, and never allowed herself 
to take her lucky strikes too seriously. 
She was a sea-flower, born during the drive 
of a storm to the cantata of tumultuous 
seas and catastrophic winds’ Her heart 
had been blown clean by salt breezes and 
her soul filled with faithfulness by the 
wonder of the skies. She had watched the 
faint horizon for the ship of her dreams, 
had recognized its lines in the yacht that 
Bill had owned, and known in Bill her mas- 
ter and mate. He had given her life and 
affection in return for the loyalty and de- 
votion of a stray dog. She belonged to 
him, had cleaved to him, like ivy to a 
wall. If he threw her back into the sea, 
she might have forgotten how to swim. If 
he cut her down among his wild oats there 
would be blood on the scythe. . . . 

Difficult? Good Lord, yes. He didn’t 
love her, and he did love Martha, and 
even if he had loved her, could he take 
her home to those two fastidious people 
who were thinking of his wife as the moth- 
er of his race? 

The car landed him at his apartment 
twenty minutes too early for his appoint- 
ment. But when he let himself in she was 
kneeling on the window seat with the sun 
in her hair, as lonely as a sea gull perched 
on an isolated rock. ‘Use imagination and 


immense sympathy,” Teddy had said. 
“She’s hurt, old son, deeply and _ badly 
hurt.” If he let her into his plans, how- 


ever gently, what would she do? About 
any other girl he would have used the 


The color rushed into her face, as she 
wheeled round. It was a thin face, he no- 
ticed with a qualm, with eyes that told of 
sleepless nights. But the veneer of self- 
assurance and almost insolent coolness, be- 
hind which she had found it necessary to 
hide, was instantly assumed from ‘force of 
habit. In all cities there are men among 
whom the unprotected girl must stand in 
armor. Bill had been away for a month 
and had never written a line. 

“T didn’t believe you’d come,” she said. 

How she reminded him of Martha by 


“to be made as a matter of form. 


the angle of her chin. 

“Have I ever been late before?” 

“Before’s so long ago I almost forget.” 
But she went closer, step by step, like a 
child who loved in spite of punishment, and 
put her face against his heart. After all, 
it might only have been his people who 
had kept him away, and he hated writing 
letters. 


ILL was at an utter loss for words, 
From his point ot view, and that of 

his father and mother, excuses were only 
He had 
no remote idea of getting out of his re- 
sponsibilities towards this girl, and it was 
his plan to double the income that was 
paid to her by his lawyers. From _ her 
point of view, as he could see, he had 
been cruel and neglectful, and she ached 
to hear that he was sorry. Anyone less 
soft-hearted than Bill would have been able 
to deal with the situation, without blunder- 
ing, in a perfectly matter of fact way. 
Conditions had changed. New plans had 
to be made. Lawyers had been instructed 
on the question of money. Good memories 
would aiways remain and friendly relations 
continue, with due care for the conventions 
—and that sort of thing. . . . Not so 
Bill. He had tried to rehearse the gist of 
all this on his way to the city and had 
succeeded in -putting together a sort of 
statement in which the sordid and cold- 
blooded were altogether absent. But the 
sight and the touch of this sea-child con- 
fused him, and put him in the wrong, and 
sent all his sentences into a muddle of 
letters. 

‘Hang the war,’ he said, with not so 
much irrelevancy as one might think. 

And she jumped at it as the thing that 
was wholly to blame, and held up her face 
as she had done the day of her discovery 
as a stowaway. 

bill was going to be a good boy now, 
according to himself, but he kissed her, and 
she was happy and forgave. All the black 
thoughts that had come to her in sleepless 


nights lifted and disappeared. Bill had - 
come back. Everything was good once 
more, 


“Come and sit down and tell me every- 
thing,’ she said, and ran him to the big 
settee, plumped him into it and curled up 
at his side with her arms round his neck. 


OW on earth was he to do this thing? 

Reconstruction? It was easier said 
than done, with Miss Respectable on one 
side and Susie Hatch on the other. “I 
wish to God I loved you,” he said to him- 
self, looking into the girl’s devoted eyes. 
“I'd take you home, whatever they said, 
and there’d be no Blue Room there for 
you, my dear.” 

She read it as she wished to read it and 
snuggled closer. Good times had come 
again. 

“Your father and mother have made a 
great fuss of you, eh?” 

“Of course, they have. And it was just 
you, Bill, to give them all these weeks. 
And now the ‘Iolanthe’ and the wind and 
salt and me. Is that the scheme? I'm 
starving for the lap of water and the mew- 
ing of gulls and you.” 

Good God! 

“Don’t let's take Teddy Jedburgh. I 
like him—he’s a fairy tale, but let’s go 
off alone. Let’s go back to the old places 
and -pretend the war was a nightmare. I 
haven’t been tanned for years.” 

“I’ve sold the lolanthe,” said Bill. - 

“What? . . . Well, buy another. 
There are lots to be had. It’s June, Bill, 
and the sun’s warming up.” 

“It can’t be done, Susie.”’ 

“Oh, Bill! Well then, find a cot- 
tage all by itself on the dunes and let’s be 
sand boys. Nothing matters but the sea 
and you.” 

The thing had to be faced. ‘Would- it 
be the same, or something like it, if you 
took Jeanne or Birdie—or anyone else 
instead. . . ?” 

Her laugh rang through the room, went 
flying out of the window, and was caught 
in the breeze that carried it away over the 
Plaza. ‘How you love to tease me, don't 
you?” she said, tightening her clasp. 

That cursed scythe. How he detested to 
have to use it. ‘No, I’m dead serious,” he 
went on, like a bull in a china shop. 
“You’ve got to count me out, Susie.” 

She put her head back, so that she could 
examine his face. ‘I don’t get you,’ she 
said, her smile going out. She began to 
look thin again. 

“T don’t see why you should. I’m no 
good at things like this. It’s not in my 
line. But if I could begin to tell you of 


the sort of mood I came back and went 
(Continued on page 110) 


‘ 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
° 93 
ee 
Hello, Susie! 
= 
bad 
s 
7 
. 
© 
380 
Ve 


for AUGUST: 


“Neo 


N the careful woman's dressing 
premier among toilet requisites, is Free- 


= 


table, 


man’s Face Powder. es 

She knows the priceless worth of her flawless j 
complexion and that Freeman's [ace Powder will 
protect its dainty loveliness. F 


the usual tints. 
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SMARTNESS 
G 
Model 1600 
Nurse’s Uni- i 
form, white 
pre-shrunk 
Service Cloth 
$5.50 
In white 
linene’ $4.50 
Leading depart- 
ment stores every- A 
where carry 
S. E. B. uniforms. Ni 
In Greater New SAG 
York at: 1 
RB. Altman & Co. 
Abraham & Straus 
Constable 4 
Gimbel Brothers 
Fred’k Loeser 
Lord & Taylor 
R.H. Macy & Co. 
James McCreery 
aks 10. 
Franklin Simon 
Stern Brothers 
John Wanamak 
Model 375—Miaid’s Uniform—Indi- 
viduality itself. cotton Pongec 
$5.50. 
Mohair $8.50 to $13.50 
If your dealer is out of these Uniforms 
et us know 
Attractive booklet of other styles on 
request. Write for it. 
S. E. Badanes Co. 
Dept: H, 64-74 West 23rd St. | 
New York City 
| 
| 
| 
for removing hair 
| DELICATE- 
| LY perfumed 
powder, removes 
hair, leaves skin 
smooth, white; 
r for arms, limbs, 
face; 50c, also 
$1.00 size, which 
includes cold 
cream, mixing 
cup and spatula. X-BAZIN 
: Satisfaction guar- Made the 
Sleeveless 
or money ya 
refunded. Possible 
AT DRUG AND DEPT. STORES 
Send 10c for Trial Sample and Booklet 
111 Waverly Place, New York 


She herself delights in its fragrant daintiness and has ‘a 
discovered that I'reeman's Face Powder meets every i 
requirement of perfect quality. 


It clings closely to the skin and won't rub off. 
At all toilet counters 50 cts. plus 2 cts. wartax. . & 


In all 


Miniature box by mail 4 cts. /\ 
S I ct. war tax. Ss; 
plus 1 ct 


The 
Freeman Perfume 
Company 
Dept. 


Cincinnati, O. 


Also Importers of the famous Bennie }3 Hair Nets 


Priscilla 
Dean 
wearing the exquisite 


French Veil 


“Just slip it on’ — no tying, 
knotting or pinning. The slender 
silk elastic holds it trigly in place. 
Get one today. 
At Drug and Dep't Stores every 
where—1oc, 15cC, 25¢ and soc, 


THE Penne 73 CO., INC. 


222 Fourth Avenue New York 


How to Find 


the Cream 
You Need 


Stand in a good 
light — examine 
your face carefully 
in a mirror, and 
then— 


Study this Chart 


Acne Cream—for pimples 
and blackheads. 


Astringent Cream — for 
oily skins and shiny noses. 


Combination Cream— 
for dry and sallow skins. 


Foundation Cream — for 
use before face powder. 


Lettuce Cream — for 


cleansing in plece of soap Be 
and water. 
™ 


Motor Cream—for skin 
protection, before expos- 
ure. 


Tissue Cream — for 
wrinkles and crows’ feet. 


Whitening Cream — for 
freckles and bleaching. 


You do not experi- 
ment when you use 
Marinello Creams. 
Their value has been 
established by use in 
more than 4000 Beauty 
Shops and employ- 
ment by millions of 
women. 


The advice of Marinello 


Experts may be secured at 


1404 Mallers Bldg. 


Chicago 
366 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
Marinello Company 


Marinello Toilet Prepar- 
ations may be had at all 
Drug Stores, Department 

Stores and Shops. 
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And the way to get delicious iced tea—the 
= kind that’s convenient to prepare, and that’s easy >. 
Bese to flavor to the individual taste—is to serve [: 
Faust Instant | 
PURE, REFINED, SOLUBLE TEA 
: ae One-quarter teaspoonful of Faust Instant Tea, add ay 
os boiling water and your tea is ready. Allowed to cool, peg 


with a bit of ice in the glass, it gives iced tea made with 
the flavor you love. 

Whether you serve two or twenty persons, Faust Instant 
tea or coffee is always ready. With it you can gratify the 
desires of your friends and serve as many second or third 
glasses aS are requested. 

Faust Instant Coffee is pure, refined coffee, in 

soluble form, to make your coffee making more con- 

venient—and more economical. Faust Instant coffee 
makes most delicious iced coffee with none of the old 
inconveniences. With Faust Instant Tea or Coffee you 
have no grounds, no mess, and no pots to clean. 
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ae 
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COFFEE TEA PRICE 
Standard Size, 30cups 100cups’ $0.45 
Medium Size, 60 cups 200 cups 85 
Family Size, 120cups 400 cups 1.60 : 

Hotel Size, 480 cups 1600cups 5.10 


Your dealer has Faust Instant; or, if he hasn’t 
received -his supply, send us his name and an order. 


C. F. Blanke Sales Co., Dep. 50, St. Louis 


Distributors of the World-Famous 
oe Coffée and Tea, and 

that rare seasoning, 
Faust Chile Powder. 


SPC 


> 


re 


SS 


SS 


S 


< 


+, 


ee 


HARPER’S BAZA 


FOLLY 


Cosmo Hamilton’s 


(Continucd from page 


home with, knowing that I’ve played about 
long enough, and then finding my father 
and mother pretty old, Susie, and mighty 
keen for me to cut bachelor stuff and settle 
down and take a wile. . 


HE withdrew herseli, slowly and coldly, 
and stood with her foot on the bear’s 
head and her back to the empty fire-grate. 
Behind the armor, into which she had dived 
again, her young body was all bruised by 


this blow. ‘Don’t worry about all the rest 
of it,” she said. “I can guess, Bill. Why 


didn’t you write it? It would have saved 
you coming up and having to stumble it 
all out.” She wasn't sarcastic. She was 
perfectly cool and self-assured—even kind 
in a desire to help him. . 
Bill was a little shocked. 
care?’ he asked, getting up. 
She heard the sea calling like a mother. 


“Dont you 


Born in its tumult and catastrophe, she 

must go back to it for peace. ‘Yes, Bill,” 

she said. 
“And do you understand? Do you see 


the thing that I’ve got to do? Marriage 
and children and responsibility and all 
that? 

“Yes, Bill,’ she said. 

He went up to her and put his hands 
on her shoulders. She was so quiet— 
there was such a queer look in her eyes. 
a “What are you thinking about?” 

“You,” she said, “and what you've got 
to do. Good luck, Bill.” 

“You'll go on with your 
studio and when the right man 

She shook her head. “It’s good-by to 
the right man.” 

Emotion surged over him. This water- 
babe who had given him the love of a 
wife. . . . Oh, curse it. How sorry he 
was. He wished to God that he loved 
her. “Why good-by? Shan’t you let me 
see you sometimes?” 

She shook her head again, but her mask 
fell for a second. 

On the thin face, that was as white as 
foam, he saw that queer look that had 
struck fear into him before. There was 
more in this than being honest and draw- 
ing blood. There was the sea in her eyes. 
If he didn’t work on every shred of her 
devotion, his Blue Room would contain a 
slight dead figure washed up by the tide. 

He caught her in his arms. ‘Not that, 
Susie! You wouldn’t punish me all the 
rest of my life by doing a thing like that. 
There’s the family to consider; and what 
I've brought out of the war. I wish I’d 
never been in it, and was all alone *in the 
world. It would all be easy then. But 
things have got to go this way, and you 
won't be the one—oh, Susie, not you—to 
put the stain of your blood on my soul.” 

She looked up into his face, not quite 
the same face that she had seen from the 
sea, and saw that his lips were trembling 
and his eyes full of the sort of appeal that 
there must once have been in hers, that 
time when she had begged for life and love 
out on the yacht. And a great pity came 
—he wanted the right girl—she wasn’t the 
right girl—and children, and she stood on 
tip-toe, flung her arms round his neck and 
kissed him 

Itoto Mened in to lay the table, and 
they walked over to the window. 

“What you gave me, I give you,” 
said. “Life. Make the most of it. And 
to prove that you’ve made me master the 
old sea-feeling, I'll not listen to the call. 
I'll be an artist instead and paint the love 
of you into my pictures. You may trust 
me 

Poor old Bill. He didn’t know what to 
do, or say, to thank her. He wasn’t a 
woman’s man. But his inarticulation was 
understood by Susie. Ivy knows the oak, 
and she. knew Bill. . Would anyone 
else ever know him so well? 


work in the 


LBERY was taking a nap on the ve- 
randa, when Bill got back that after- 
noon. With a bandanna handkerchief over 
his face to keep the flies away, the pompous 
person, who had made a vocation of but- 
lership, was enjoying what he considered 
to be a very honestly earned rest. He 
justified his use of the Commodore’s chair 
on the part of the veranda that was sacred 
to tea by the fact that his faithfulness had 
made him almost a member of the family 
—or, at any rate, the sort of member who 
came into the open when the family was 
out. His feet, with boots laced only half 
way up and pointing east and west, had 
been placed on another chair. The mas- 
sive recumbent figure, with hands clasped 
upon the central mountain, and clad in 
garments of excessive excellence, could not 
be a thing of beauty, but it was, and 


would always scrupulously remain, the sym- 


bol of service. ‘ 
But Bill wanted to know something and 


she 


Novel 
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wanted to know it quickly. All the way 
home he had put himself up as the cham- 
pion cad of the world and chucked great 
lumps of rock at his body. He was feel- 
ing both bashed and _ impatient. He 
stamped about like a fussy man shaking 
snow from his boots. A long and luscious 
snore issued. He drew a wicker table up 
and down twice, thereby making the sort 
of squeak that jerks the fillings out of 
teeth. Nothing happened. There was ob- 
viously only one thing left to do. He did 
it. A resounding bump, a roar of oaths, 
a slow but dignified rise. . .. “Good- 
afternoon, sir.”’ 

“Good-afternoon. Where’s everybody?” 

“Madame has driven over to the nur- 


series, sir, to see about those Japanese 
maples.”’ 

“Well?” 

“John is driving the Commodore and 


Lord Edward in the opposite direction, 
sir, to take a look at the country.”’ 

“Not Lord Edward. Major Jedburgh. 
He wishes it.’ 


Albery’s ey ses rose slightly, and with 
them went his shoulders and then his 
hands. “Very good, sir. But can the 


Ithiopian change his skin, or the leopara 
his spots?”’ 

“What’s to stop him?” said Bill. “It’s 
a free country. ; Where’s Marth—I 
mean Miss Wain—oh, it doesn’t matter.” 
The screen door came back with a whang 
behind him and he stamped up-stairs to 
his rooms. It's curious how a man feels 
impelled to make a tremendous noise after 
undergoing a bout of mental humiliation. 
Reaction brings with it, probably, a sort 
of *“‘Now then, who the devil says that I’m 
taking this lying down. Hear me about, 
unless you're deaf, can’t you?” 

“H’m,” said Albery a himself, as he 
replaced the furniture with minute accur- 
acy, “Bills bumped up against a bit of 
the past to-day, that’s certain. Don’t I 
know the feeling?” A little smile flut- 
tered over his face. 


BILL got out of his clothes and stood 

under a cold shower until every sug- 
gestion of the city was washed away. Then 
he dried his hair to re-wet it with a sting- 
ing hair-juice, and got into a pair of loose 
knickerbockers, a soft shirt with a small, 
low collar, an easy coat and shoes a size 
too large. 

His mind could become ever more hope- 
lessly disorganized if his body were com- 
pletely comfortable. . . . Susie loved 
him. Martha didn’t. He didn’t love Su- 
sie, and he did love Martha. He was 
wretched, he’d had to make Susie wretched, 
and if he could make Martha wretched 
that would be fine—that is—oh, curse. 
. . . And having made Susie desperately 
unhappy, and dashed her hopes, and put 
bad thoughts into her mind, to say noth- 
ing of having made himself an infernal cad 
by his clumsy way of breaking things up 
and hinting at class differences and that 
stuff—if he had loved her, would that have 
mattered? 

What he asked himself now was, “Is it 
worth it? Isn’t this reconstruction busi- 
ness nothing but a dream? Can the Ethi- 
opian change his skin, or the leopard his 
spots? They're not wild oats that I plant- 
ed. They’re mustard seed. Cut ’em down, 
burn ’em out and up they come again. 
Susie is just as much mine now as ever 
she was. I took her and she’s permanent. 
No Blue Room can shut her in. She’s 
alive, and about, and will have to be 
watched. No one could keep her word 
better, but will painting do the trick? 

. Martha laughs. That’s over. I 
cling to this pathetic idea of beginning 
again and playing up to mother and the 
old Dad, and the traditions, and start on 
the hunt for Miss Respectable. If I find 
her, or mother produces her, and she’s fool 
enough to take me on, there’s Martha stuck 


no good. ‘I must chuck it. The 
whole thing isn’t honest. I-can’t recon- 
struct. I’ve missed the chance of playing 
the game. Bill just can’t be a good boy 
now, and that’s all there is to it.” 

But when he wandered out and kicked 
himself from one lonely place to another, 
more depressed than ever because there 
wasn’t a soul to make as wretched as he 
was, he thought suddenly of the bench 
beneath the Seven Sisters which was Mar- 
tha’s favorite place, perked up at once and 
went off in long strides to see what he 
could do in that direction. She might 
laugh at him, and she was perfectly justi- 
fied. But perhaps there was something 
that he could say, _— any luck, to sive 
his depression to 

Yes, there was ~ The primrose, 
as Teddy called her. He was good at 
(Continued on page 113) 
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WILKIN & ADLER - 


OUTDOOR APPAREL FOR WOMEN 


CAr the smartest country clubs you will find the recog- 
nized style leaders wearing GOLFLEX suits. First to appreci- 
ate the absolute rightness of this swagger sport a 2H 
of them have adopted it for town as well as country wear. Su- 
preme in tailoring, comfort and wearing qualities. Made from 
wool carefully chosen for this special purpose, and both wear 
and weather proof. See them at good stores everywhere. 


Originated and Sold at Wholesale Only By 
12 East 26th Street - New York 


OMEN everywhere 

are talking about a- 
wonderful new, improved 
kind of talcum powder 
made by the specialist who 
created the popular La-may 
Face Powder. This new in- 
vention is two articles in 
one. It can be used for 
everything for which tal- 
cum is now used and it has 
double value in preventing 


the souring of perspiration. 
It is the souring 
of perspiration 
that people who 
perspire freely 
find so objec- 
tionable. Wo- 
men-who use 
this new talcum 
‘Say it is wonder- 


ful for this purpose and that 
it is also an excellent high 
grade toilet talcum. It is 
healing, soothing and de- 
lightfully fragrant. Of 
course, it is called La-may. 
The package is also new. 
The box is so attractive that 
it makes a beautiful dress- 
ing table ornament. When 
you use this new La-mav 


_Talcum you will understand 


why it is almost impossible 
to get enough 
- boxes to supply 
the great de- 
mand. If your 
local druggist 
has not got it vet 
he will cheer- 
fully order it 
for you. 


A Skin that is Sun-Proof 


N the. beach, and on the links, you must protect your skin 
from wind and sunlight. Else you will be laying up 
troubles—and wrinkles——that it will take more than time to 


crase. 

Consult Mrs. Adair, who originated the wonderful Strapping Muscle 
Treatments. By following her instructions, you can preserve a clear, 
rose-leaf skin even under the most adverse climatic conditions. Her 
methods may be applied in your own home, or wherever you are 
summering. 

To protect the skin, and to restore a complexion that has suffered from 
windburn and tan, you must make regular use of the superlative 


Ganesh Preparations 


Preparations may be ordered by mail with the assurance that they 
will be selected by Mrs. Adair to suit your needs. rs. Adair’s Lecture 
Book, which will be sent on receipt of 3c postage, describes all the 
Ganesh Preparations and their correct application. In ordering Prepara- 
tions, please add 4% tax to your remittance. 


Ganesh Muscle Oil—a miraculous prepara- 
tion which rebuilds wasted tissues and 
firms the muscles. Prevents wrinkles, and 
erases fine lines. An Eastern oil the 
Adair discovered in 


$5.25 


secret of which Mrs. 
India. $1.10, $2.65, 


Ganesh Diable Tonic—-to be used instead 
of water, which should never be applied 
to a burned or chapped face. This Tonic 
strengthens the skin so that it withstands 
exposure to sun and heat. Closes the 
pores, whitens the complexion. S85c, $2.20, 
$5.50. 


Ganesh Cleansing Cream — a penetrating 
cream which clears the pores of all im- 


purities and leaves the skin soft and re- 
freshed. S85c, $1.65, $3.25. 

Ganesh Lily Lotion—a protective liquid 
powder, antiseptic and healing, ideal for 
outdoor use. Gives the skin a _ velvety, 
well-groomed look, prevents sunburn. Does 
not rub off. Pink, cream, and _ white. 
$1.50, $2.50. 

Ganesh Freckle Cream—banishes freckles, 
tan and discolorations. ; 

Gan Hand Cream—keeps the hands 
soft and white—splendid to remove the 
effects of outdoor exercise. $1. 

Ganesh Anti-Puff Lotion — smooths the 
skin under the eyes, makes all puffiness 
vanish. 1.25. 


ELEANOR ADAIR 
557 Fifth Avenue, New York — 


92 New Bond S1., London, West 


5 Rue Cambon, Paris 


Andre, 94 Rua Assembléa, Rio de Janeiro, Brazil 
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Lhe Mark 
Vivella 


AND 


‘Clydella 


IMPORTED 
Unshrinkable 
FLANNELS 


WM. HOLLINS ‘& CO., LTp. 
(of London England) 

45-F, EAST 17th STREET, NEW YORK 

62 Front Stree', W., Toronto 


<= 


Oriental in spirit and in 
every detail —created in America to fit 
American present day needs 


Woven entirely in one piece 


ey fm. Portfolio of beautiful color plates sent without 
charge. Also nearest dealer’s name 


JAMES M. SHOEMAKER CO., Inc. 
16-18 West 39th St. at Fifth Ave., New York 


good time with some friends. 


SAZAR 


ROMANCE 


George’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 65) 


my little yellow-haired sweetheart.’ As he 
tried to kiss her again she freed herself 
with instinctive violence: “‘How dare you!” 
she said. “I'll never speak to you again.” 
she stamped: ‘‘You treat me like ... as 
if I'd given you any encouragement.” 

“Well,” said the young man, sulkily, “I 
didn’t think you disliked me.” 

“IT didn’t until now.”’ She eluded him as 
again he tried to grasp her. “Just because 
I’m alone and unprotected, you think you 
can take liberties.” 

“Not liberties,’ said Westcott, smiling. 
“Privileges, rather. Favors that would 
make me rich beyond the dreams of youth.” 

‘We must catch up the others,” she said, 
hurriedly, and went on very fast. She dis- 
liked him all the more because she liked 
his way of putting things. 

It was only later that she at last man- 
aged to join Miss Norton. The little 
spinster did not disappoint her hopes: with 
a soft look in her gray eyes, she said: 

“You're rather unhappy, my dear.” 

“I? No. What makes you think so?” 

“I don’t know. -Only, you see, I'm fifty. 
I’ve never been pretty. Nobody ever loved 
me, but I loved somebody. Never mind 
that; only . loving, you know, and 
most people don’t know what love is, it 
makes you solt. 
You, my dear, I know your story.’ 

“Of course, Mrs. Jesmond told you,” 
snapped Eva. 

“Yes, she did. Why not?—but you’re 
lonely. You've got your freedom and you 
don’t know what to do with it. You're 
tired of teaching people to sing and play 
the piano. You see no reason why you 
should do it. You're tired of getting up 
and going to bed. You're tired of being in 
a queer position and annoyed because ... 
well, you're pretty men take advan- 
tage of it. You see, freedom’s no good by 
itself, at least toa woman. A man wants 
his freedom, perhaps for his work, his am- 
bition, and even then Im not so sure. but 
if he does give himself to his work, he’s 
surrendering his freedom. My dear, it’s 
almost the same thing for a woman: she, 
too, has no use for freedom except that it’s 
lovely to surrender it. And she can’t sur- 
render it to work; a woman’s freedom is 
no use except to give up for the sake of a 
man. It’s no use to you; the experiment’s 
not a success, is it?” 

Eva did not reply for a long time. She 
felt unhappy and tearful, but pride swelled 


in her breast: she clenched her fists and 
murmured; “It’s not true. It is a success. 
It is, it is.’ 


SHORT is the way of illusion’s pilgrim. 
It was not until November that Eva 
Barry openly voiced her dissatisfaction. It 
was raining every day, and rain is bad for 
rebellions. Also she was irritated because 
Jack had not written for six weeks. His 
letters were dull, and she thought it vague- 
ly impertinent that he should write to the 
wife from whom he was legally separated: 
still, it was rather rude of him not to do it. 
She wondered if they had finally quarrelled 
because she had been curt last time, when 
he asked whether she wanted any money. 
She had refused in very few words, but 
now winter was coming on, and she found 


that her earnings barely kept her: noth- 
ing was left over for clothes. Of course, 
her blue coat and skirt would go on. And 


the foundation of her dance frock was 
good. She could have it made up again. 
A new charmeuse overskirt would make a 
new frock of it. But her f.rs had been re- 
modeled once, and having got rather wet 
lately she wondered whether they would 
stand cleaning again. Her boots, too; the 
uppers were going. Spats would hide that 
. but how horrid to be poor! 

The idea of money brought up Jack, and 
so one evening she walked past the block of 
flats. No-light in their sitting-room win- 
dow. Where was he? Perhaps having- a 
She disliked 
hin: for that. Or perhaps he had gone 
abroad. That made her feel rather deso- 
late: she had no claim on Jack, but it 


felt more comfortable to know that he was 


in the same country. 

After a moment she went on. and that 
evening took a long walk through damp 
streets. These evening walks were be- 
coming more frequent, for approaching 
winter seemed to cast over the boarding- 
house a grayer spell. The people were not 
so nice as she had thought. She wondered 
if all people were nice until you knew them. 
She had quarreled with Mrs. Jesmond, too, 
for really that woman was ridiculous, al- 
ways ranting against men, and talking of 
rebellion, and behaving with her husband 
like a pair of turtle doves. 

Some new people had come, nasty, elder- 
ly people, called Mr. and Mrs. Burnley. 
Mr. Burnley had been a schoolmaster, and 


One understands things! 


therefore disapproved of most things. Mrs. 
Burnley disapproved particularly of Eva, 
and, being violently respectable, she began 
to collect a party who thought Eva ‘such 
a pity.” The woman was actually trying 
to make peace betw.en Eva and Jack, and 
Eva felt that when a young woman has 
run away it is an act of war to try and 
make peace between her -and her husband. 
Even the long walks were difficult, for Pau! 
Westcott had found out about them and 
tried to join her. “Oh!” thought Eva, 
“how difficult it is to be respectable and 
keep amused!”’ 


UT she was respectable. She was one 

of the women who can't help it, and 
so the weeks went on. One evening she 
visited the small house in the suburb where 
she had lived with her dead mother. - The 
house was to let, and so looked very de- 
jected, without curtains, and the garden ail 
overgrown. For a long time she looked 
over the palings at the light mist which 
rose from the damp earth. It didn’t seem 
so long ago, only six years. How happy 
she’d been there! She had a bedroom with 
striped blue paper and bunches of roses. 
And Tinker, the cat, used to come and sit 
on her bed and purr. A sentimental rush 
of tears filled her eyes, and Eva telt very 
old 

She was thinking a good deal about her 
childhood and her youth; she was nearly 
twenty-five, the age when one realizes that 
the life behind is very long and the lite 
ahead very dreary. She could not guess 
how stout and comfortable she would be 
at forty, when her weight would be more 
and her illusions less. So the past grew 
eloquent; a faded charm, like the scent of 
dried rose petals, hung about it. She took 
to thinking, her hands clasped on her lap, 
of her young days and of her first meét- 
ing with Jack. How nice he was in tho-e 
days! How nice it would have been if he 
had turned out different. Supposing he 
had made millions! or become celebrated’ 
A politician or supposing he had be- 
come a lover like those you read about in 
books,. and sent her flowers every morn- 
ing, and rung up in the afternoon to ask if 
she were happy. She made ideal pictures 
of Jack. He ended by embodying the spirit 
of courtship, becoming a dream lover quite 
unlike himseif. He became the lover he 
might have been. 

Still Eva found no equivalent in Paul 
Westcott. He didn’t fit in with the dream 
lover idea. It is the essence of all dream 
lovers that there aren't any. Mr. Westcott 
was every day more urgent, and one even- 
ing they had a scene. She sat alone in the 
drawing-room, abstractedly practising “The 
Flower of Yesteryear’; she was so lost that 
she did not hear him come in, and stiff with 
surprise found his arms round her as he 
lifted her off the piano stool. For a mo- 
ment she lay quiescent, then freed herseli 
and turned upon him, her cheeks so crim- 
son, her blue eyes narrowed in such anger; 
that he stepped back. 

‘How dare you!” she cried. “Haven't I 
already told you to let me alone?”’ 

He hesitated. Then, his hand _ out- 
stretched in an appeal that moved her, he 
said: 

“Don’t send me away, Eva. [I love you, 
really I do. Little golden-haired sweet- 
heart. . . . Come away with me. By and 
by your husband will divorce vou and we 
can get married. Don’t you want to be 
loved?” 

He was surprised to see her eyes fill with 
tears, and still more surprised to find him- 
self once more repulsed. He could not un- 
derstand how entirely he had touched her 
by asking whether she did not want to be 
loved, and how gross and material the 
suggestion sounded to her, for she wanted 
to be loved less ‘by a man than by a 
dream. 

She wandered back again to the old 
heuse. Her leisure was given more and 
more to these sentimental journeys, for she 
went one day to the geological museum, in 
a deserted corner of which Jack for the first 
time had kissed her; then to the churca 
where they had been married. One Sunday. 
she even traveled seven hours to. stand 
awhile upon the bleak shore of the fishing 
town where they had passed their honey- 
moon. The green and brown waves broke 
so coldly. The same waves, but they had 
‘ost their gleam. She wept cuietly in a 
corner of the railway carriage all the way 
heme. 


N a cold December: night; Eva stood 
before the block of flats, watching the 
light. She had stood there for some min- 
utes, and a certain impatience invaded her 
because nothing happened. Surely Jack 5 
shadow should pass across the curtain. No 
(Continued on page 113) 
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FOLLY 


Cosmo Hamilton’s Novel 


(Continued from page 110) 


exact descriptions. But she wasn’t sitting 
on the bench as he had seen her so often, 
apparently waiting for something, as it 
had vaguely seemed to him. She was 
standing clear cut against the sky on the 
edge of the hill, straight, slight and _glor- 
iously young, without a hat, her hands 
clasped behind her back. She might have 
been throwing out a speech to the listening 
valley with words of scorn and impatience 
about Life. It was not a bit of good to 
her, and she didn’t care who knew it. 

She heard him coming, but made no 
move. Her heart jumped. That was all. 
He left the shade of the Seven Sisters, and 
went out into the sun by her side. There 
they stood, with the world at their feet, 
silently. 

She had been thinking, too, and was 
angry. Why was he hanging about the 
garden and the hill, and fastening himself 
on her, when all the while his thoughts 
were far afield, searching. Pride didn’t 
permit any more of this humiliation. It 
must be brought to an end. 

“Well,” she said, looking out at the 
procession of hills away in the distance. 
“Have you been to town to find a girl— 
the girl?” 

“IT don’t have to go to town to do that,” 
he said sharply. A _ nice look-out, when 
she began to rot him right away. 

She turned, as cool as a fish, and ran 
her eyes over him. Good Lord, how she 
reminded him of Susie Hatch by the angle 
of her chin. “Is that so? It’s none of 
my business, but you can’t be said to 
show much keenness to see her, can you— 
never leaving this place?” 

He hurled the ball back. ‘Why should 
I leave this place? She doesn’t.” 

The lurking smile went out of her eyes. 
What did he mean? There was. no girl, no 
other girl. . . And then all the fog 
that had come between them lifted and, 
in the golden clearness of that afternoon, 
she saw the man she loved and hungered 
for in all his humbleness and lack of cour- 
age. The air was —s with the rustling 
of wings and over the Sinking sun the star 
came forth. . . . It was for her to make 
him speak, and the woman in her reveled 
in the chance. He should pay a little at 


of hearts. . 


last for all her pitiful hours of anguish. - 


“Perhaps she only comes out at night, 
like the moon?” 

“Don’t let’s talk about it,’ he said. 
“Tt won’t do any good.” 

He wasn’t to be allowed to get away 
like that. “But you mystify me,” she 
said. “Only yesterday you asked who was 
to take you seriously, and talked about 
the difficulty of finding: the girl. And now 
you say she’s here. What exactly do you 
mean ?’’ 

Instead of infecting her with his depres- 
sion he had made her gay, it seemed. 
Semething had set her alight. She looked 
taller, and, behind the laugh in her eyes, 
tthere were burning fires. He had never 
seen her look like that, or felt so strongly 
the vitality of her youth. 

All right. He would tell her and the 
thing would be ended. His fatuous scheme 


of reconstruction would fall like an empty 


shell. “I mean what I say,” he said, 


smarting under her levity.. “She is here. 


She was here when I went away. She was 
here when I came back. I loved her when 
she came up to this hill. Fve loved her 
more and more ever since. But she doesn’t 
give a single curse about me and _that 
ends it. I wanted to settle down and 
plant roots and take a wife, but as she 
won’t have me, I’m homeless and the 
thing’s a dream.”* He turned away like a 


y. 

And she put her hand on his arm and 
turned him back. “How do you know it’s 
a dream? How do you know she doesn’t 
give a single curse, if you haven’t spoken 

He stared in amazement. 

And she threw out her arms with her 
face held up. He loved her as she insisted 
on being loved. Pride wasn’t in this. 
“Speak, speak,” she cried out, stamping 
her foot. waste this precious time?” 

One more blundering pause—and the 
cry, and the meeting of lips, and the weld 

Honesty? The hidden key of the Blue 
Room? Bosh! She loved him. She loved 
him. What had happened till then was 
his. What was to happen from that hour 
onward was hers—everything. 


(To be continued in the September issue) 


ROMANCE 


W. L. George's Story 
(Continued from page 112) 


doubt he was sitting there stodgily, reading 
and smoking a pipe. 

“You silly old boy,’ she thought, and 
melted in her own’emotion. She wished she 
could go up and see him do it, warming his 
slippers against the fender. If only he 
‘could not see her, she would like to peep 
at him, just to remember old times. But 
still she remained staring; as the night was 
brilliant and the black sky studded with 
stars like golden nails, she remembered it 
was like the night she Jeft him. How long 
ago was that! She sighed. 

Then she started: down the steps came 
her husband with another man. He had 
friends, then, and an extraordinary ques- 
tion formed in her mind: what would she 
have felt if he had come down the steps 
with a woman? For a moment she watched 
the two, then, driven by an impulse with- 
out reason, she followed them. She went 
close behind them, so that, every now and 
then, Jack’s laughter, the jolly laugh of 
a man without cares, floated back to her on 
the cold wind. She hated him for laugh- 
ing, but stiN had to follow. 


They turned up a well-known street. 


Oh!—they were going to the club. She re- 
flected she might as well abandon the pur- 
Suit, and anyway, why was she followin 
him? At the door of the club Jack nodde 
to the other man and went on. Excitedly 
she followed him through crowds, where 
she feared to lose him, through quiet streets 
where she had to drop in the rear so as 
not to be observed. Then, as he went on, 
she found that she had to walk slower and 
Slower so as not to catch him up. He 
even stopped now and then, and looked up 
vaguely into the sky.’ 

At last, as if making up his mind, he 
turned sharply into a station. Her heart 
eat: only two lines ran through the sta- 
tion, and when she had followed and taken 
her ticket, she was not surprised to see him 
at the other end of the platform. Nor was 
she surprised to find that he got out at her 
destination, the suburb where she had 
Passed her girlhood. | 


With an extraordinary security she fol- 
lowed him as he strode towards her moth- 
er’s house. For a long time she watched 
him, as he hung over the palings, staring 
at the unlet house, at the damp garden 
where now the east wind that promised 
snow hissed through the dry bushes and 
made them crackle. 

So they stood for a long time; Eva felt 
all soft and moved; a film hung before her 
eyes as she watched her husband uncon- 
sciously acting the past, becoming at last 
the dream lover. She half prayed that he 
would not move for a long time, so that 
better she might remember. But suddenly 
she saw that he had buried his face in his 
hands, and at once she understood; there 
ran through her, with her own pain, the 
loneliness, the old desire that had driven 
him to seek out the old dreamland that 
was also hers. 

His wretchedness was intolerable to her, 
and without intention she ran the few yards 
that separated them, stood by his side, quite 
close, their shoulders touching. The man 
gave a half start and stared at her. Then, 
with unexpected gravity, as if separation 
and loneliness had given him an instinct 
that once was foreign to him, as if he ac- 


cepted that his frequent dream had come 


true, he put his arm about her and drew 
her close. They did not speak for a long 
time; they stood clasped, cheek to cheek, 
and the wind blew her fair curls about his 
eyes. In their emotion they were beyond 
thought; they clasped, aware only of an 
emotion that was relief rather than glad- 
ness. At last he said: 

“IT suppose one can ask too much of one 
another, J’ve missed you.” | 

She dia not reply, but held him closer. 
He said: 

“TI suppose a bad marriage is better than 
none.” 

“Yes,” said Eva gently. “Even that. 
But ours won’t be, will it? You see, when 
we married we didn’t know.” 

“No,” said Jack, very slowly, “we didn’t 
know, but we’ll remember.” 


woolen sport 
hose, with English 
Derby ribs, come in white 
with clocks of blue, black, 
green and self. They are 
excellent for sport wear. 
Plain they cost $4.0co— 
clocked they cost $5.00. 


Mail orders for distinctive hose of 
all kinds are very promptly filled 


PECK & PECK 


586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street | 
so1 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 


Also at 4 No. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 
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PURITY CROSS 
BONED CHICKEN 


Nets the consumer greater value than ch 


brands. Note the fine full flavor—which is not 
cooked out, as are others, to obtain by-product 
chicken broth. Hence, whole slices, not shreddy 
meat. White meat aplenty. Less costly than 
buying poultry and doing all the work yourself. 


Always ready. Made from finely ed poultry 
by a Master Chef, in a Model Kitchen situated in 
the Jersey Hills. 
Also makers of @ Chicken in Jelly in two sizes of Giass 
pars, @ Chicken a la King @ Welsh Rarebit @ Deviled 

am @ Lobster a la New @ Ox Tongue @ Deviled 
Ham with Chopped Olives, etc. Handy Tins at Quality Stores. 

Free Booklet — “The Daily Menu Maker” 
PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN, ORANGE, N. J. 
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Face Powder 


After numerous requests Mme. 
Polly has to 
World-Famous reparations 
"at." the better shops throughout the 
country where they may be cby- 
veniently procured. 


Face Powder or Rouge |} 
ompact 
75c 


Heretofore these preparations were ; 
to 


be had only by her discrim- 
These are the 


1 
inating clientele. 

identical preparations Mme. Polly 
has used so successfully during 
the past 30 years in her well- 
known Beauty Salon. 


Pending the time that Mme. 
Polly’s preparations are on sale 
in your city her laboratories will 
be pleased to supply you direct. 


Hair Salve 216 
$1.00 West 42nd Street 


Mme. Polly’s Compact Van- 
“© itye to be used by milady 
: while away from her dress- 


Lashcaro - 
New City 75c 


Mme. Polly’s Compact Vanitye & 
is composed of a large size 
each of Mme. Polly’s famous 
Rouge and Powder Compact, 
an Eye-brow Pencil of su- § 


ing table. All color com- 


binations, and compactly 


arranged in a dainty box 
ae | that can be carried con- perior quality and her ideal - 
Veniently in the smallest Lip-Rouge Pencil. 
Ret handbag. Price $2.00 
COMPACT VANITYE 
as Correspondence invited from reliable dealers. (Cg 
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became an art when 
it achieved the 
creation of this 
Italian Renaissance 
hall or music room 
cabinet. 


Carved from walnut, 

and hand-painted in 

oil, it is characteristic 

of the exquisite repro- 

ductions for which, for 

a the past twenty years, 
SIMONDS COM- 

PANY has been famed. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


|The SPRING of COLD WATER 
Mildred Cram’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 51) 


tending sleep, than to row blindly out to 
sea. Better to let the other hope until 
hope was lost in the glare of the sun, in 
a wide and empty world of water and burn- 
ing sky! He lay quite still in the bot- 
tom of the boat, his eyes closed, his hands 
clenched at his sides. And for the first 
time he saw himself objectively, as if he 
were regarding the inexplicable antics of 
another man. 

He had fought for England when Amer- 
ica was still holding back from sacrifice. 
He had thrown his life into the balance 
with a sort of careless disdain, realizing 
that he was only a drop of water in the 
invisible current, a grain of sand in the 
overwhelming avalanche. He had given 
up his ambition, the woman he loved, the 
colorful luxury of his days, for a belief 
that obsessed his soul. He had lived in 
a sea of black mud, enduring discomfort, 
acute pain and abominable boredom for 
three years. . . . He remembered his 
passionate desire to fight in an American 
uniform, his chagrin when he was asked: 
“Are you coming in, you Americans?” He 
remembered how he had shouted when he 
first saw his flag fluttering to a French 
breeze. He had wept, he had laughed, he 
had gone mad with joy. 

All that was part of an emotional life 
which had vanished forever. One terrible 
dawn Gallord had been buried in his dug- 
out beneath an avalanche of mud and 
steel and mangled bodies. When _ they 
finally unearthed him, conscious but inert, 
a strange thing had happened to his soul. 

Color had vanished from the world. 
What had been blue and crimson and gold 
was simply black and white. He was sent 
to a convalescent hospital in the south 
of France, then to England, where he 
tried with tragic patience to recover his 
illusions. The hardest thing to bear was 
the shocking revelation that even dreams 
were impossible. He had a definite recol- 
lection of precious sensations—the smell 
of pine trees in the sun, the milky pattern 
of foam on a green sea, the ecstasy of high 
places, the light in a woman’s hair, the 
courage of silence and a _ blue horizon. 
Things felt that could never be felt again. 


i ws greatest mystery of all was his pro- 
found distaste of personal obligations. 
Even the girl he had promised to marry 
was unreal. Another man had said tender 
things to her, dedicating himself and his 
heart to her forever. 

Beauty had gone by the board, too. 
Reason told him that he ought to love 
music. So in London he had gone to sev- 
eral concerts and had listened to music 
that had always elated him to the stars— 
Chopin, Cesar Franck, Ravel, Dvorak— 
had listened and had felt nothing, abso- 
lutely nothing. He was as unresponsive 
as dead wood. 

He dreaded having to talk to the amiable 
physicians who tried to give him relief 
from the horror of feeling nothing. The 
actions of other people were vain gestures. 
Sham. A Punch and Judy show for the 
amusement of condemned prisoners. He 
didn’t want pleasure, excitement or stimu- 
lation. He had seen hell—hell beyond the 
imagining of men who had not fought in 
France—why should he be expected to 
live carelessly like them, to enjoy the 
futile pretenses of society? 

He was not insane. He was simply de- 
prived of the comfort of faith. He knew 
that his body was still at the service of his 
mind, but his mind shrank from making 
demands upon flesh that had suffered too 
much. He was sane enough, when his dis- 
charge came, to set out for America with 
the intention of seeing it through—trying 
to explain the inexplicable to the girl he 
had loved: perhaps marrying her in case 
she couldn’t understand; perhaps going 
out to that beautiful place of his on the 
coast to pass what might be left of life. 
He fancied that he would be a dull fellow 
in a world of reality; he could picture 
his hate and his disgust growing within 
him until his body reflected the abomin- 
able ugliness of his soul. He groaned 
aloud, flinging his arm over his eyes. 

“Awake, boss?”’ the negro asked, bend- 
ing over him. 

Gallord sat up slowly. “Awake,” he 
answered briefly. He did not offer to 
take the oars and the black began to row 
again, his head thrown back, his enormous 
mouth open, his head swinging rhyth- 
mically against the stars. Gallord climbed 
stiffly into the stern sheets and sat there 
with his arms dangling over his knees. 


“Where do you think you're going?” 
he demanded. 

“Me? I’se goin’ ashore, Cap. I ain't 
no deep-water fish. I wants my breakfast 


Cold water, 
Water out of 


of water. 
Cap. Sounds good to me. 


a spring.’ He laughed, a fine baritone 
shout that dwindled off into a throaty 


gurgle. “I’m a little busy-body. Always 
in a hurry. Go so fast I never casts a 
shadow.” 

Gallord shrugged shoulders. “| 


don’t see land anywhere. How do you 
know that you aren’t rowing out to sea?” 

“This nigger’s got second sight! Witch 
done told me east and west, no’th and 
south—in the dark, in the air, under the 
ground, on the water.” 

Gallord smiled. To himself he said: “I 
wonder why he doesn’t hit me over the 
head? I should, if I were in his place.” 


E sat in silence looking out at the sea. 

A faint southeast breeze ruffled the sur- 
face of the water and passed with a low 
whisper over their heads. Thunder clouds 
hung on the horizon, very far off and 
growling faintly like siege cannon. Now 
and then a flash of lightning illuminated 
the boat and the polished black torso of 
the tireless negro. Then there was a 
blind darkness again and the swirling by 
of phosphorescent bubbles, over which the 
boat seemed to race at terrific speed. 

Gallord listened to the loud breathing of 
the man who shared this inimical darkness 
with him. He listened with eagerness, as 
if in the passion of that ugly black there 
were the answer to the enigma of life. The 
vision he himself had lost—the illusion 
that had abandoned him, leaving him un- 
responsive to the music of the world. To 
know—to know everything! 

The click of the oars and the slapping 
of water under the bow finally made him 
drowsy, and he dozed off into a wretche 
half-sleep full of dreams. 

“Halleluiah! Land!” : 

Gallord opened his eyes. The negro was 
standing over him, his body silhouetted 
against a sky that blazed like a conflagra- 
tion. He _ pointed frantically, laughed, 
slapped his thighs, bent double in excruci- 
ating happiness, then flung himself on the 
Oars, singing at the top of his lungs. 

“He is as indestructible as life itself,’ 
Gallord thought. ‘“‘Why in thunder doesn't 
he kill me?” 

He sat up and stared morosely at the 
horizon. Land, right enough. A sliver of 
gold against the sea. The sun was rising. 
Waves of light, rhythmic as melody, pulsed 
in the east. A fan of crimson radiance 
opened slowly across the sky.’ The sea 
was black and there was a mad dance of 
immaculate whitecaps in a strong, fresh 
wind. Foam exploded at the bow and 
flung high into. the air, a shower of bright 
drops that drenched the negro’s back and 
sparkled in his wool like a Congo poten- 
tate’s crown of diamonds. 

The boat rushed forward into the face 
of the sun, down a path of glorious light. 
Breakers thundered ahead and Gallord saw 
a row of tall palms, five in a row, as stiff 
and unreal as stage scenery. He held his 
breath while the boat trembled, climbed the 
smooth, green back of a mighty wave, 
hung there poised in mid-air like a _ leaf 
in the wind and then raced dizzily, mag- 
nificently toward shore. The five palms 
leaped forward, enormous and black against 
the sky. The boat rocked, gathered speed 
and shot nose first into the sand. 

Gallord fell forward and lay still, hu- 
miliated by this gift of life. He heard the 
negro shuffling up and down the sand, a 
syncopated whispering of big, bare feet. 

“Halleluiah! Come on there, white man! 
Land heah. Water heah? Something to 
eat, something to drink. Sky overhead and 
earth beneath!”’ 

The negro rolled his eyes sideways and 
flashed his big, white teeth. He stamped 
on the sand, waving his arms. He sang. 
Then suddenly turning with a shout he ran 
along the white beach at top speed. 

“Hey, there!”’ 

Gallord staggered to his feet; his heart 
leaped in his breast. He jumped out into 
the sparkling sand and began to run, 
breathlessly,- happily, with glorious im- 
petus. 

“Hey, there!”’ he shouted. 
Wait for me!” 

There was sky overhead. There was 
earth beneath. Breath in their bodies; 
glistening thickets and boisterous sea. Life! 

“Wait for me!” 

The negro turned. 
“T’se waitin’, boss.’’. 

Side by side, laughing, they found a 
spring of cold water. Side by side, m 
rich contentment they lay down to drink 
from it. When the white man had fin- 
ished he lifted his head, wiping his mouth 
with the back of his hand. The sun ha 
climbed above the rim of the world. The 
sky was deeply blue. . ... 

Suddenly Gallord shouted in a_ voice 
brazen with triumph, ‘“Halleluiah!”’ 


“Hey, you! 


His teeth flashed. 
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LLEN’S,FRENCH HAIR NETS 


| $] 00 A DOZ. WHEN ORDERED DIRECT 
*-- FROM US THE IMPORTERS 


Mailed Free Anywhere by Insured Parcel Post 


1563—This Vanity Set of 
white celluloid decorated 
about the centre in black 
with hand painted red 
roses. Consists of lip- 
stick, vanity box and 
rouge box. $5.00 


F YOU do, and 
L you wish-to put an 
to,.the. humilia-. 
tionit causes you, ask 
your toilet dealer for 
a bottle of wonderful 


ODAY is some- 

body’s wedding 
day, somebody’s 
birthday, somebody’s 
anniversary, and at. 
Ovington’s you will 
find hundreds of 
distinctive remem- 
brances at prices un- 
usually moderate, be- 
ginning at $3.50. 


| Pure Antiseptic Liquid 


| : Nonspi is an old reli- 
able remedy for a dis- 
| 7 ordered condition. It 
hair ness and 

SLIEFON CAE — destroys the odor and 
“IMPORT. harmlessly diverts exces- 
WHITE OR GREY hair nets, $1.50. dozen. 
3 : the underarm to other 

Rue Ble shed by 
ALLEN, IN C. 7 portions of the body. It, 
1214 Gall STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. | I is used by millions of 
Also nad of D. M. C. French Embroidery and Crochet Cotton. Booklet _on Request i women, re commended 
by physicians, chemists 
7 and first-class toilet and 
drug dealers everywhere. 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop 
of Fifth Avenue’”’ 


314 Fifth Avenue 


near 32nd St. 


— 

a 

a 


Nonspi is unscented 


LAC Fifty Years contains no artificial 
coloring. It is not in-. 


D, tended to appeal to sight 
ACE TOWDER or smell, but depends 
| for its welfare on merit 
alone. About two appli- 
cations a week are. suffi- 
cient to free you from 
perspiration worry, and 
daily baths will not les- 
sen the effect. | 


Ask her with the adorable complexion 
what magic charms away the tell-tales 
of time and leaves her fair face so free. 
from blemish. She will tell you La- 
blache—a word you so often hear 
among discerning women. 

Refuse Substitutes 


They may be dangerous. _Flesh, White, 
Pink or Cream. 75c a box of druggists or 
by mail. Over two million boxes sold an- 
nually. Send 10c for a sample box. 


BEN LEVY CO., French Perfumers, Dept. 42, 125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 


* 


4 


50c (several months’ supply) of | 
toilet and drug dealers or by 
mail direct. Or, send 4c for 
— Sample and what 
medical authorities sayabout 
the harmfulness of excessive 
armpit perspiration. 
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Stout Women 3 


ELSA BARSALOUX 


The Yarn Shop 
400 Fifth Avenue, New York 


_Lane_ Bryant specially de- 
signed clothes for stout women 
possess 


—all the style 
—all the Smartness 


—all the beauty Opposite Tiffany's 
that others provide in clothes SHOP devoted exclusively to 
for slender women—and in ad- original creations in Hand 
Knitted and Crocheted Gar- 


dition they embody the lines 
that create the appearance of 
slenderness and reduce the ap- 
parent size. 


ments. Complete stock of most up- 
to-date Models in Knitting and Filet 
Crochet for Ladies and Children; 
Baby wear our Specialty. 


A complete stock of Fleischer Yarns 
in the most popular and up-to-date 
colors, also a complete line in Knitting | 
and Crocheting Silks for Neck-ties, rc 


| Lane Bryant ELSA BARSALOIX Scarfs, Sweaters and Bags. 


If unable to visit any of our stores, 
write for Style Book K-2, the only 
Style Book published exclusively for 
women of extra size. 


> 


21-23 Wes “Street York | 
GHICAG t Street, New Yor FREE :—Assistance by expert Instructors | 
Woodward Avenue BABY BOOK. The Latest Edition on Baby's and Chil- and Printed directions given, when Mate- 
Lothrop Magnin & Company Crocheted Garments, including, rials are purchased at the Yarn Shop. 
) Illustrations. PRICE, 50c. per copy, by mail, 55c. é Wh 
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SUMMER 


Before Your Dip 


You should remove un- 


sightly hair from any 


part of the exposed body 
with DeMiracle, bécause it 
is the safest, nicest, clean- 


liest and easiest way to re- 
move hair from fate, neck, 
arms, underarms or limbs. 


When you use DeMiracle there 
is no < | mixture to apply or 
wash off. It is ready for instant 
use and is the most economical 
because there is no waste. Simply 
wet the hair with this nice, origi- 
nal, sanitary liquid and it is gone. 
You are not experimenting with a 


new and untried depilatory when 
— use DeMiracle, because it 

beer in use for over 20 years, 
and is the only depilatory that 
has ever been endorsed emi- 
nent Physicians, Surgeons, Derma- 
tologists, Medical Journals and 
Prominent Magazines. 


Write for free book. 
Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00. 


At all toilet counters or direct from us in plai 
on receipt of 63c, $1.04, or $2.08, which includes War ce 


iracle 


Dept. Q-#4 Park Ave. and 129th St., New York 


Fill 


FURNITURE 
— 


- Appreciated in the homes 
of good taste and refine- 
ment, 


Leavens Furniture 
makes its strongest ap- 
peal to those who discrim- 
inate in their selection of 
interior furnishing. A wide 
variety of styles and fin- 
ishes from a manufacturer's 
extensive stock enables one 
to exercise individual taste 
in selection. 


Leavens Furniture may be had 
unfinished if desired, or finished 
to suit the purchaser. Write 
for set No. 8 of 
illustrations and 

Leavens steins. 
\ 


Gov. Bradford 
Rocker 


William Leavens & Co., Inc. 
Manufacturers 
32 Canal Street, Boston, Mass. 


The Lightest 


Most Luxurious 


Mattress 

Lighter than hair 

More resilient than hair 

Cannot lose its shape 

Repels insects | 

Needs no remaking 

Cannot mat 

Even costs less than hair 
Time was when hair was considered 
the last word in mattress luxury. 
That tradition has been exploded. 
Now lTIlanasilk —the softest, purest 
down of Kapok —Nature’s resilient 
wonder filling for mattresses—repre- 
sents greatest comfort and greatest 
service, in spite of its lower cost. At 
furniture or department stores. 


» \ 
¥ 
i > 
AW 
i wy! 


For the Rest of Your Life 
Let us send you a copy of “The Art of Bed- 


|jmaking”—full hints on how to make beds 


more comfortable. Free. Address Dept. D. 


al 


The Robinson-Roders Co., Inc., Newark, N.J. 

orld’s Largest Mattress and PillowMakers 
Kansas City hicago Little Rock 
CanadianA gents: T.Eaton Co.,Toronto,Ont. 


little wreath of silver and red and blue roses 
across the front at the low waistline. 

Many young women wore frocks of tulle 
in palest rose, yellow, gray or mauve, each 
veiled with its own tulle scarf. One of 
the prettiest of these, of pale pimk tulle, 
was worn by a blonde girl of sylph-like 
slenderness—a wreath of golden roses in 
her gold-tinged hair and slim silver slip- 
pers on her high-arched feet. She, too, 
wore a scarf of rose tulle wrapped shawl- 
fashion about her shoulders and the ef- 
fect was oddly charming. 

A young matron with bright brown hair 
wore an 1830 frock of blue satin—a Lan- 
vin model—her shoulders rising from a 
transparent rounded yoke of embroidered 
white tulle and the corsage tapering in true 
1830 fashion to the waistline, ‘where the 
ample blue satin skirt was fulled on. The 
line of the decolletage was particularly 
pretty. 

But while frocks in general were light or 
neutral in color, cloaks were gorgeous be- 
yond compare—wonderful brocades in gold 
and black, red, or rose and gold, or em- 
broidered silver cloth. Miss Elsie de 
Wolfe wore a cloak of dull rose, collared 
with chinchilla, over a frock of pale silver 
gauze. Mme. Marghiloman was cloaked in 
gold and scarlet brocade—a most brilliant 
tissue—with a great collar made of the 
“wrong” side of the brocade, and the Mar- 
quise. de. Polignac also wore a gorgeous 
cloak of red and gold brocade with bro- 
cade collar and cuffs. 

Few of these cloaks were trimmed with 
fur, which is worthy of note. A _ black 
and gold brocade cloak was topped with 
a great “puff” collar of brocade, while a 
rather less brilliant cloak of black-and- 
gold tissue was collared with black velvet 
and a black satin cloak trimmed with gold 
galon had a great collar of accordeon- 
plaited satin crushed about the throat. 

The great ostrich-feather fans of one 
brilliant color, which for many months 
have waved from the loges at the theatres 
and Opera, have almost disappeared. In 
their place we have a multicolored fan, 
less large, made of ostrich plumes in red, 
reen,-yellow and vivid blue, or a fan of 
ong quills in the same bright colors. Or, 
more often, an exquisitely shaped fan of 
black plumes with a short handle studded 
with brilliants. 

Elaborate coiffures—the turbans.of gold 
tissue or brocade and plumed head-dresses 
—are not now so much worn. Instead we 
see bandeaux of diamonds—a row of mag- 
nificent gems across the brow with a stubby 
aigrette just in front being the smartest— 
or wreaths of silver or gold leaves. 

The Princesse Murat wore at the Opera 
a laurel wreath of diamonds above her 
frock of black chiffon and black lace 
touched with gold. Mme. Vesnitch wore 
a diamond tiara of the long-approved sort 
with her silver-and-white frock, and the 
baronne Henri de Rothchild, frocked in 
rose satin, wore a bandeau of diamonds 
low. across her forehead—a bandeau which 
seemed to cross the forehead only, losing 
itself under the dark hair on each side. 
The comtesse de Tyszkiewicz wore an 
ermine scarf over a black frock, with a 
tiara of diamonds. 

Race days have proved almost invariably 
rainy, or of the gusty sort which blow 
hats off and flounces up and generally try 
one’s temper. Frocks are few, and the 
smartest are black or black touched with 
a bit of color. And they are of a sim- 
plicity! Tailored frocks are smartest in a 
dark mixed gray—considerably darker 
than the mixture known as “pepper and 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
BRILLIANT FETES MARK 


IN PARIS 


(Continued from page 71) 


salt”. The skirt is short and narrow and 
quite plain, and the jacket is rather closely 
fitted to the waistline, rippling out in the 
faintest of godets just back of the hips. 

A trifle longer than “half-length” is the 
smart jacket—the sleeves long and rather 
close-fitting and the collar mannishly se- 
vere in cut and opening in front ever a 
smart white silk or satin waistcoat. This 
is the tailored frock which all Paris is 
wearing at the moment and which all the 
houses, with slight variations, are making, 

The Duchesse de Vallombroso wore such 
a frock a few days ago at Longchamps 
with a broad hat of black satin trimmed 
with a bow of white organdie. Later she 
appeared at Longchamps in one of the 
simple little frocks which Chanel is now 
making for all Paris—a slender robe of 
light gray crépe de Chine girdled at the 
waistline with a narrow fold of crépe de 
Chine—scanty little ruffles rippling out on 
each hip and falling to about the knee. 

One sees many of these simple frocks at 
the races in gray, brown or black crépe de 
Chine, often worn under the Chanel cape 
of crépe de Chine, satin or serge, with its 
odd fur collar, rising like a cuff across the 
shoulders, and its pleated sides. 

But to return to the tailored frock de- 
scribed above—with this severe frock are 
worn low shoes of black varnished leather, 
sometimes trimmed all about with a thread 
—no more—of white kid, and very trans- 
parent hose of dark brown or gray silk. 
The hat may be a piquant turban of straw 
with no trimming whatever, a toque trimmed 
with wings or crossed plumes, or a broad 
hat such as Hamar makes, with a crown 
of straw and a broad double “roll’’ brim 
of taffeta, which may be crushed or in- 
dented in any desired fashion. 

Lately at the races I noticed a short 
black velvet jacket edged all about with 
narrow gold galon—or was it embroidery? 
It was worn over a frock of black crépe 
Georgette with a gold-embroidered girdle 
and a white frill at the neck. The hat was 
a severely smart shape of black velvet 
with a round crown and a rather broad 
brim, edged with a narrow gold galon. 

Similar in -shape was a hat of black 
felt edged with silver—the base.of the 
crown encircled with a band of bright 
silver, like polished metal. This was 
worn with a gray tailored frock and the 
inevitable white waistcoat. 

Waistcoats are smart just now. Poiret 
places a waistcoat of silver embroidery 
over an evening frock of turquoise blue 
tulle—the narrow silver fronts of the 
waistcoat joining over the corsage in 
waistcoat fashion, and the silver straps 
which form the back of the little garment 
passing over the bare shoulders. 

Poiret is making also a striking cape for 
autumn—the waistcoat of red velvet being 
cut in one with the red velvet top, and 
the lower part of the cape being fashioned 
of black or dark blue wool tissue striped 
with red. Very smart is this cape which 
is thoroughly “Poiret” in style. 

The Princesse de Faucigny-Lucinge wears 
a Poiret frock of black satin embroidered 
with bright blue under a frivolous black 
satin cape edged all about with a black 
satin ruffle. The embroidery crosses the 
skirt of the frock in a wide irregular band 
at about the knee, the top of the frock, 
which is girdled at the waist, remaining 
quite plain. 

Lady Derby wears at the races a Moly- 
neux frock of brown tussor or canvas, a 
severely simple coat-cape of unlined tus- 
sor—the edges finished on the under side 


with silver ribbon—van Campen Stewart. 


DRAMATIST AND THE 
LEADING LADY 


(Continued from page 1i0) 


Sir Geoffrey had one quality which is 
unusual in actors: he was a business-like 
man. When he made -an appointment, he 
kept it. If he arranged to meet a man at 
eleven a.m., he met him at eleven a.m., 
and not at three p.m, on the following 
afternoon. He read Mr Tintagel’s play 
within a week after receiving it. Other 
actor-managers would have kept the manu- 
script for nine months and then would 
have returned it unread. As soon as Sir 
Geoffrey had finished reading the manu- 
script he telephoned to Mr. Tintagel and 
invited him at lunch with him. | 

“T want to talk to you about your 
comedy,” he said. 

“Are you going to do it?” Mr. Tintagel 
asked. 

“Of course, I am. It’s a splendid play. 
It will run for a long time, if I know any- 


thing about plays. The man’s part suits 


me excellently and the woman’s part is 
just the part for Mrs. Carey! .. .” 
“Mrs. Who?” Mr. Tintagel shrieked. 
“Mrs. Carey. You might have written 
it for her! I suppose you know her very 
well now? She must have made a great 


impression on you!” 
Tintagel, “I thought 


“But,” said Mr. 
you hated her! ... 

“I do, my dear fellow, I do, but who 
else can play the part as well as she will 
do it. There isn’t anybody but her for it. 
I hate her, of course, but so does every- 
body. I dare say you do, too!” 


Mr. Tintagel grunted 

we shall have 
Sir Geoffrey. 

And they had. 

The play was a great success, but Mr. 
Tintagel hates her more than ever. He 
is writing-another for her! .. . 


to have her!” said — 
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and Design Patents | 
Quart OMEN everywhere have made LADY TEAZLE HOUSE GOWN an 
indispensable part of their wardrobe. For what could be more practical? 
LADY TEAZLE combines the comfort of a negligee with the appearance of a gown— 
no hooks—no snaps—slips on over the head and ties at the waist with a natural and 
graceful ease. You will want to see the new models with 


AT RETAIL 
all the latest style touches. In all the desired fabrics. from $9.75 to $178 
If you fail to find LADY TEAZLE displayed at your favorite shop, write us and we will send 
you our descriptive booklet or guide you to the one poset: in your vicinity privileged to pe it. 
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Convert tible U.S Fetters. 
House Dress 


Patents 
— Our latest patented creation to meet the demand of women for a combination “work 
dress,” smart afternoon frock and walking suit. 


T just takes a“‘one-two-three”’ to bring about thechange 
from one costume to another. By bringing the jacket 
lapels from underneath to cover the “apron bib”—in a 
“one-two-three,”” our houseworker is transformed, ready 
to receive callers or walk in the garden. 


Easy to Slip On 
Easy to -Adjust 
Easy to Launder 


In charmingly original styles and priced no higher than the ordinary house dress 
Descriptive booklet and name of nearest dealer on request 


EEP your person 
In Miladi’s Boudoir fresh, and 
for over 50 years a 

LAIRDS the immacuate 

| for the immaculate- 
BLOOM |i 17" 

Does not check per- 

wa spiration, but neu- 

tralizes the odor 

therefrom. 


a wonderful 
power- 


ful antiseptic. 
She Dainty 


Deodorant 


25¢ Eversweet is a smooth, white, un- 


LIQUID face powder : 
Bestowing on the skin 
that yearned for 
tint and softness 
“Youth's treas- 
ured heritage.” 


Beautifully 
Curly, Wavy 
Hair Like‘Nature’s Own’ 


& scented — A little we he patted 
under the arms, or anywhere, pre- 
the way —the Silmerine call drug and dept. serves that fresh - from - the - bath 


sweetness throughout the day 
and destroys all body odors. 
Will not stain the filmiest 
\ clothing nor injure the most 
‘\ delicate skin. TRY IT! 


and you'll never again use the ruin- 
ous heated iron. he curliness will 
appear altogether natural. 


750 stores, or by mail on 
receipt of price. 


Laird” s Bloomof Youth Co. , 


62 Cliff St.. New York 
is applied at night with a clean tooth brush. Fa 
Is neither ner greasy. Perfectly harm- | Dept. H-3, 62 St., N. Y. | 
less. Serves also as a splendid dressing for 
the hair. Directions with bottle. At Drug ; = 


and Department. Stores. 


Reduce Viel Fles | 


Of the finest 


“Youmans 


BERET 


Sent prepaid on re- 
ceipt of $4.00. 


Write for booklet 10 Y 
| YOUMANS, INC., 581 Fifth 


72 Deautituh 

ite 


1 RB Red 353 Fifth Avenue, New York 
“KREMOLA"” ucer (Entrance on 34th St., Door East) _Brassiere 
does wonders for a bad, ce, $6.00 ~ Bopresenta Mise. 
en, Moth;Patches. Pim ‘Chin MARY KAMMERER, 1029. Walnut St. ut at. Neck Chin 
Ome MAIL $1.25. Free booklet. San Francisco Representative: ADELE ucer 
Price $2.50 ‘MILLAR 345 Stockton Price $3.50 


DR. C. H. BERRY co., in, 


Exactly where desired by wearing 


Dr. Walter’s 


New impor- Famous Medicated nary nets. 
tation just At better stores. 
Reducing Rubber | 

fascinating colors. Garments 


For Men and Women : 


Cover the entire body or 
any part. Endorsed by 

leading physicians. Send 
for illustrated booklet. 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 7 


Billings Bldg., 4th Floor 


strands of human 

hair. Half as ex- 

pensive, because 

they wear twice 

as as ordi- 
air 


New York 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


Infection 


would have been prevented 
if Absorbine Jr. had been 
applied when this “little ac- 
cident” happened and the 
wound would have healed 
promptly. 


AbsorbineJ' 


ISEPTIC LINIMENT 


| -It cools and soothes, takes out the 
pain and soreness and helps the 
injured tissues to heal. And being 
a positive germicide it makes any 
infection quite impossible. 


— 


Absorbine Jr. is especially good for 
all the little hurts the children are 
constantly getting,being made from 
herbs and essential oils and there- 
fore perfectly safe. 


$1.25 a bottle at your druggists or 
postpaid. A Liberal Trial Bottle 
sent for 10 cents in stamps. 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
135 Temple Street Springfield, Mass. 


quickly and safely, with- 
out drugs or diet or stren- 
uous exercise. 


Fat Reducer 


Used daily in the privacy of your 
room, the Reducer will show re- 
sults within |! days or money re- 
funded. Convenient and simple— 
not electrical. Reduces only the 
arts where you wish to lose. 
followed instructions enable 
you to retain your normal weight 
after the Reducer has eliminated 
the unhealthful, disfiguring fatty 
tissue. Without discomfort any 
stout man or woman can obtain 
these results, whether 10 or 100 
pounds overweight. Dr. Lawton 
reduced his own weight from 21] 
to 152 lbs. Send for your Re- 
ducer today—only $5 and remem- 
ber, is guaranteed. 


Dr. THOMAS LAWTON 
120 West 70th Street 
Department 108 
New York 


The TWO CITIES 
of PARIS 


Which are you going to visit? 


ARIS gay with sunshine 

and laughter—Paris sweet 

with dreams and hopes— 
Paris brave with that courage 
and faith of which immortal- 
ity is made,—that is the Paris 
you want to visit. | 


But to you, as a tourist, her 
loveliness may be detached,— 
merely that of a beautiful city 
—unless she holds some per- 
sonal touch for you—some link 
to connect with the dear famil- 
iar things you left at home. 
And it was to fulfil that need 
of a connecting link that Har- 
per’s Bazar established a Paris 
office. 


Situated at 2 Rue de la Paix, 
in the very center of the gay 
shopping, restaurant and the- 
atre district you will find the 
headquarters of Harper’s 
Bazar very ruch at your dis- 
posal and delightfully con- 
venient. Mrs. Van Campen 
Stewart, the director, will be 
only too glad to help you with 
your shopping worries, — or 
perhaps you are just feeling a 
tiny bit homesick for a breath 
of America,— No matter what 
your mood you may be sure 
of every courtesy and comfort 
at all times. 


Remember the number 


2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


TRADE MARE REG. PAT. OFF. 


i 


None Genuine Without This Trade Mark. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVER 


A treatment that will remove perma- 
nently all Superfluous Hair from the 
face or any part of the body without 
leaving a mark on the most delicate 
skin. Removes entire hair roots and 
destroys the hair duct. No electric 
needle, burning caustics or powders 
_used. 

One application of Mi-Rita will quickly 
and completely remove all undesirable 
hair without pain, leaving the skin soft 
-and smooth. 

Every woman who is troubled with 
superfluous hair should know that Mi- 
Rita will permanently destroy the most 
stubborn growth of hair, and this treat- 
ment can be used successfully at home. 


Send for Free Beauty Book listing 
our exclusive preparations for 
beautifying the skin and _ hair. 


Dr. Margaret Ruppert 
Sole Owner of the Mi-Rita Treatment 
Dept. D, 1112 Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa., U. S. A. 
Established 22 years. 


Unsightly Wrinkles 


mar many an otherwise lovely face. 
Small wrinkles, unless promptly erad- Hol 
icated, grow deeper and_ longer. 
Preserve your youthful beauty by 
applying 
MADAME HUDSON 
PERSIAN VELVET 
SKIN FOOD 


a delightful tissue-building cream, 
composed of the purest oils. As it 
nourishes the skin, which quickly 
absorbs it, disfiguring wrinkles and 
lines about the eyes and mouth 

| quickly disappear, 


Persian Krystal Mask {3 
is an invaluable aid in preserving a soft, 
velvety, youthful skin. A few applications 
clear the complexion, eliminate black- 

| heads, reduce large pores, and leave the | 

skin in a perfect condition. No rubbing. | 


pply with a soft brush which is 


At all leading stores or direct from us, 
in plain wrapper. 


$ .63 
Krystal Mask, including brush..... 2.23 


HUDSON LABORATORIES 
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Many secrets you will find 
revealed in the green box of 


3 Nadine Face Powder § 


They are secrets which every § 
= woman would solve—secrets of {J 
personal charm. 
The secret of a rose-petal complex- 
ion—N ADINE’S own gift 
womanhood. 
The secret of lasting charm, charm 
which endures throughout the day. 


The secret of skin comfort—of re- 
freshing coolness, with never a hint 
of harm. 


To you, as to a _ million other 
women, NADINE will reveal these 
intimate secrets. 


It remains only for you to procure £ 
NADINE from your favorite toilet 
counter or by mail—60c. 


NATIONAL TOILET CO. 


Department B. 
Paris, Tenn., U.S.A. 


4 


White 


"WATER-WAVE 
YOUR HAIR 


Water-Maid Wavers % 


Produce a natural, beautiful tipple 
wave that remains in straightest 
hair a week or more, even in damp 
weather or when perspiring. If the 
hair is fluffy only use the wavers once 
after every shampoo. 
Send for Water Wavers (patented) today—sto 
burning hair with hot irons or twisting wit 
curlers which breaks the hair. _Absolute y san- © 
itary—universally sed by soci- 
ety’sleaders. If yourdealerdoesn’t handle them 
send $2 for set of 6 mailed with full directions. 
TER-MAID WAVER CO. 


ZIP. It is wondertul; so 
much better than 


Brunette 


OFF GecauscITS 


“IT am delighted with 


tories or shaving.” 


Foremost act 
€ destroy super. 
| hair with 


Free demonstration at m 
ce. Ilustrat 


Deodorant 


Tale | 


An original toilet adjunct 


My new deodorant talc is a 
invaluablg toilet aid for each mem 
ber of the household. 

Nazma Deodorant Talc 
eliminates perspiration odors an 
heals chafing—is comforting an 
refreshing. 

Nazma Deodorant Talc 


performs the double office of a de 


-odorizing Powder and a_ tale —i 


wonderfully refreshing used after th 
ablutions. Prepared with a flow 
fragrance for those’ who prefer 

scented tale. Price $1.1 


Send for the Nazma Booklet and Naz 
Beauty Chart. Learn how to care for you 
skin from a Specialist. Advice free. 


Nazma Preparations on sale at B. Altman & Co. 


Florence Woodle 
507 Fifth Ave. New York City 


WA 
117- D West Seventh St. pa Ohio 


A Scientific 
Hair Color Restorer 


y has been found for scientifically restoring gra vt 


The 
toi color. It is offered to in 
Goldman's Hair Color Restorer. 


Scientific Hair Color Restorer 


~ gn from 4 


FREE Send today for a free trial bottle of =. 
Goldman’s and one of ourspecial combs. State 


the exact color of your ‘ 


it on a lock of your hair. Note the results. Lie 5 you 
already used this 


hy th ds of 
MARY T. GOLDMAN 
1763 Goldman Blae. St. Paul, Minn. 


Accept no Imitations—Sold by Druggists Everywhere 


Everything About 


Cuticura Soap 
Suggests Efficiency 


Soa Ointment, Talcum .everywhere. ] 
Cuticur Laboratories, Dept D D, Malden, Mass. 


BEFORE SELECTING 
a school for your son or daughter, 
turn to the Harper’s Bazar School 
Directory on pages 18 to 31. 

If there -is any special information 
you may desire i em schools 
write Mr. Kenneth Chambers, c/o 
Harper’s Bazar School Service, 119 
West 40th Street, New York City. 


His services are at your disposal 
without charge. 


ox. 


If your dealer can 


100-8222 
supply you write 


t t 
36 W 500 Stree 


New Yo 


Summer Slippers 


“Made on the 


French Last 


Nature’s and Fashion’s 
demands both are secog- 
nized in this new slipper 


etter 


Plus $1.30 War Tax 


White Kid 
Brown Suede 


Grey Suede 


Send for free illustrated 
Booklet No. 10 


Mail Orders Promptly Filled 
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(Reg. in U.S. Pas. OF 3 


Great luxury of appointments—a 
motor of exclusive design—materials, 
throughout, of sterling quality —these 
contribute much to Templar fineness. a 


3 But Templar’s prime appeal is a 
deeper, human thing—the skill and 
craft with which these elements are 
wrought into the finest small car in 


America. 


That the result is worthy of the effort 
is evidenced in the high character of 


Templar ownership. 
O 
Quality Small Tue Motors Company 3 


: 2200 Halstead Street, Lakewood, Cleveland, Ohio 
QT S Export Dept., 116 Broad St., New York City 
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Pineapple 
Cherry 
Banana 
Apricot 
A Imond 
Pistachio 


Peppermint 
Wintergreen 
Anise 


aple 
FRUITTIPUNCH 
ETC, 


PROM NATURE'S STOREHOUSE 


Come these culinary delicacies with all the wholesome goodness of nature’s true flavor retained for 
your use. Any fruit, vegetable or spice flavor that could be desired by the most discriminating will 


ound in the 33 varieties of rer Ho 
® PURE F LAVORING EXTRACTS © 


17 Highest Awards for Purity, Strength and Fine Flavor 
SAUER’S VANILLA FRUITTI-PUNCH 


The latest addition to the Sauer family 
of quality flavors, is unique in its 


of conscientious manufacturing en- all-round usetulness—both a general 
purpose flavor and home beverage--- 


deavor. A rich, lasting, full flavor 2-ounce bottle makes 2 gallons of 
that is distinctive and inimitable. delicious fruit punch. 


The Largest Selling Brand in the United States 
FOR SALE BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE | 


If for any reason your grocer cannot supply you with 
Fruitti-Punch, send us his name and 10 cents and we 


will send you sample bottle and recipe booklet. 


Ripened and mellowed with age, is the 
pride of our achievements of 32 years 


THE C.F. SAUER COMPANY - - - ~-_ Richmond, Va. 
-- Since 1887 flavoring the food of millions 


THE CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 
New YORK 


| 33 FLAVORS | 
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